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vi THE LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 


{ists oatran him in the race of popularity ; and ) of 6, 13s. 4¢.1n money. The freehold consisted 
then the food of puritan fanaticism swept him | of a house and Siy-tour acres of land andy 9a 
fad the stage together Into temporary oblivion. | far ar It appears, it was the frat pi ce of landed. 
‘On the restoration ‘of the monarchy. and the | property which was ever posseused by the Shake 
theatre, the school of France perverted oar | speares. Of this marriage the offspring was four 
taste, and it wae uot tll the iast century was | sons and four daughters; of whom Joan (or 
somewhat advanced that William Bhakopeare | according othe orthography of tuat time, Jone, 





























rove again, as it were, from the tomb, in all | and Margaret, the elieat of the children, d 
Ns proper inajeaty”of light, He then Became | one in infancy and one at x somewhat ‘more 
the subject of solicitous and learned inqairy : | " (Gilbert, whose birth irome- 


but laguiry war then foo late; and all that it | diately snceceded to that of our Poet, le sup: 
could recover, from the ravage of time, were | powed by one not to have reached bis maturity, 















only: a few Guman tragmente, whee could | and by Uthers co have stisined to conridersb 
Seatcely be'united Into’ inany To theee enuees | longeciy. Sans he cideat ofthe four remtelelog 
of ibe great bard of) ni d named after 





personal ig 
jad, must be added his own strange indif- 
ad prodeced his adinitable Sorke,lgnorast of 
iad prodaced his admirable works, 

Ieedlew of theirvalue, ne abandoned hem with 
‘perfect indifference to oblivion or to fam 
Surpassed his thought th 

the admiration of the world; and, withost an} 
Feference to thecariosity of future ages,in which | those of Joa 
he could not conceive himself to possess an in. | tells the whole history, when it records that the 
fereat, he was contented (odie im the arms of | former was buried on the 4th of April 157D, In 
obsearity, as an uniaurelled Doreher of = pro. | the eighth year of her axe, and the latter on the 
vincial town. combination of cusses | th of Fetruary 16i219, when he bed. 

are we to attribute the scantiness of our mate. irty.1 


manied ‘William Hart, = 
sad Edmund, the yor 
the profeation of at 
s.parieh in London; and 
In'6t. Saviour’s Church on the 











the parish register 


































riding across the 
les the wide rer 


can from Enrope, 
cf transatlantic ere 
only ahadow which 
‘nundeBiaed form which 



















‘of oar eye. OF the little however, 
jpestionable or certal 








ro 
question, which. dra 
form and regularly attested, zealous! 
the Roman tith of bim in whose nameit speak 
having brew subjected to's rigid examiaatlo 
yy Malone, has been pronounced to be spurious 
trade of John Shakspeare, as well as bis 
religious faith, bas recently been made the sub- 
Jeet of controversy. “According tothe testimon; 
of Rowe, grounded on the tradition of Stratford, 
the father of our Poct was a dealer in wool, or, 
ok his country's 
Been deemed by 
was 

























goifiny Seanez, of Suatseams, (for he aro 
loating orthography of the name ts properly | thrown into dou e 
tached to the one or the other of these veri | tiveness of Malone. Finding, in 4a old and ob: 
Daptized in the church of Stratford | scure MS. purporting to recerd the proceediags 
ish re. | of the balliff™ court in Stratiord, our Joka 
id | Shakupeare designated as «glover, Malone 
Insults over the fy we 
assumes no small degree of merit to himeclf at 
parents, John and Mary Bhakapeare, | the discovercr of «long soorht and # most im 
were not of equal ranks in the commanity ; for | portant historic trath. it he had recollected the 
the former was only « respectable tradesman, | Femark of the clown in tue Twelfth Night, 
‘hove ancestors cannot be traced into gentility, | that” asentence ia but cheverel glove to a 
whilst the latter belonged to an anclent and | wit. How quickly the wrong side may be turned 
pleat house tthe county of Warwick, being | gatwards he would oubilet, bave Premed 
the youngest danghter of Robert Arden of Wit-; the observation {ato his service, and brought It 
score, Fhe amily ofthe Ardens (or Ardernes, | an an irrealatible atestation of the versctiy of 
‘tis written in all the ol deeds,) was of con: | his old MS. 
importauce, some of | Whatever may have been the trade of John 
therids strthels | Shelapeare, wither thet ot weclcmerchant or 
ir Sghn Arden and | of glover, i scems, with the little fortane of bi 
agrandtather of Mrs. Shak. | wile, to have placed him in a atate of eavy co 
tion of honene | petence, In 1860 or 1570, Iu consequence partly 
personal establishment of Henry Vil. of his alliance with the’ Ardens, and partly of 
bis attainment of the prime monicipal honours 
eof Aldercar and | of bls town, he obtained a concession of arms 
elordship of Codnore. He obtained, | from the herald’s office, a grant, which placed 
also, from the crown valuable grant in the | him and bls family on the Ale of the gentry of 
lease of the m ‘Yoxsal in Staffordshire, | England; and, in 1574, e parchased twohonses, 
ceagiting of mare than 000 acres, ata rent | with gardens ‘and orchards annexed to them, 
oF 8 Mary Arrden did not come dowerleas to | in Henley Street in Stratford. But before the 
Ber plebetan husband, for she brought to him x | year 1378, bis prosperity, from causes vot Now 
small freehold eatate called Abies, aid the sum | 











































































Vili THE LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 


in 1582, before he had completed his eigh- Jones of Tarbick, a village near to Stratord, 
teenth year, he married Anne Hathaway, the | who obtained it from those who must bave been 
daughter, as Rowe informs us, of a substantial | acquainted with the fact, and who coald not be 
yeumnan in the ncighbourhood of Stratford. We | biased by any interest or passion to falaify or 
are unacquainted with the precise period of | misstate it. Besides the objector, ia this in- 
their marriage, and with tbe church in which | stance, seems out tu be aware that fe was easier 
it was sulemuized, for in the register of Strat-| to escape frum the resentment of an offended 
furd there is no record of the event; aad we are proprietor of game than from the avarice of a 
made certain of the year, io which it occurred, | creditor: that whilst the former might be satis- 
vuly by the baptism of Susanna, the firet pro- | fied with the removal of the delinquent to a 
dace of the union, on the 26th of May 1563. As | situation where he could no longer infest his 
young Sbakspeare neither increased bis fortune | parks or his warrens, the latter would pursse 

y thig, match, though he probably received | hisdebtor wherever bailiffs could find and writs 
some money witb his wife, nor raised himeelf; contd attach him. On every accoant, therefore, 
by it in the community, we may conclude that | I believe the tradition, recorded b howe, that 
he was induced to it by inclination, and the | our Puet retired from Stratford before the exas- 
impulse of love. But the youthfal poet’s dream | ated power of Sir T. Lucy, and founda refuge 
of happiness docs not seem to have been realized in London, not possibly beyoud the reach of 
by the result. The bride was eight years older | the arm, but beyond the hostile purposes of his 
than the bridegroom : and whatever charms she | provincial antagonist. . 
might possess to fascinate the eyes of her boy-; The time of this eventful fight of the great 
lover, she probably was deficient in those bard of England cannot now be accurately de- 

owers which are requisite to impose a durable , termined : t we may somewhat confidently 
etter on the heart, and to hold ‘‘ in sweet cap- © place it between the years 1585 and 1588; for in 
tivity’ a mind of the very highest order. No; the former of these we may éunclude him to 
charge is intimated agaiost the lady: bat she is have been present with his family at the baptism 
left in Stratford by her husband during his long | of his twins, Hamnet and Judith ; and than the 
residence in the metropolis; and on his death, | latter of them we caunot well assign a later date 
she is found to be only slightly and, as it were, , for bis arrival in London, since we know that 
casually remembered in bis will. Her second | before 1502 he had not only written two long 
Pregnancy, which was produetive of twins, ms, the Venus aud Adonis and the Rape 
(Hamnet and Judith, baptized on the 2d of Feb- ; Lucrece, but had acquired no small degree of 
ruary 1554-5,) terminated her pride as a mother; | celebrity as an actor and a dramatic writer. 
and we know nothing more respecting herthan , At this agitating crisis of his life, the situation 
that, surviving her illustrious consort by rather | of young Shakspeare was certainty, in its ob- 
more than seven years, she was buried on the ; vious aspect, severe and even terride. Without 
Sth of August 1623, being, as we are told by the | friends to protect or assist bin, he was driven, 
fuscription on hertomb,ofthe age ofsixty-seven. , under the frown of exasperated power, from 
Respecting the habits of life, or the occapation | his profession; from his native fields; from the 
of our young Poet by which he obtained his, companions of his childhood and his youth ; 
subsistence, or even the place of his residence, | from his wife and bis infant offspring. The 
su vently to his marriage, not a floating sy!- , world was spread before him, like a dark ocean, 
lable has been wafted to us by tradition for the | in which no fortunate isle could be seen to glitter 
gratification of our curiosity; and the history | amid the gloomy and snilen tide. But he was 
of this great man is a perfect blank till the oc- ; blessed with youth aud health : his conscience 
carrence of an event, which drove him from bis | was anwonnded, for the adventure for which 
native town, and gave his wonderful intellect | he suffered, was regarded, in the estimation of 
to break out in its full lustre on the world. From his times, as a mere boy’s frolick, of not greater 
the frequent allusions in his writings to the ele. ' guilt than the robbing of ap orchard; and his 
gant sport of falconry, it has been suggested , mind, rich beyond example in the gold of hea- 
that this, possibly, might be one of his favorite | ven, coald throw lustre over the black waste 
amusemeuts: and nothing can be more proba- | before him,and could people it with a beautiful 
bie, from the active season of his life, and his | creation of her own, We may imagine him, 
fixed habitation in the country, than his strong , then, departing from his home, not indeed like 
and eager passion for all the pleasures of the | the great Roman captive as be is described by 
field. As a sportsman, in his rank of life, he _ the poet— 
would natarally become a poacher; and then it | Ferter podiew cosjugis cecelam, 








is highly probable that he woald fall into the Pareceqee nates, wl capitis miner, 
acquaintance of poachers ; and, associating with Serves bal pes Shue veltem, he. 


them in his idler hours, wonk! occasionally be 
one of their fellow mirauders on the manors but toached with some feelings of natural sor- 
of their rich neighbours. In one of these li. | row, yet with an anfaltering step, and with hope 
centionus excursions on the gronnis of Sir Tho- | vigorous at his heart. It was impossible that 
mas Lacy of Charlecote, in the immediate vici. . he shonld despair; and if he indulged in san- 
nity of Stratford, for the purpose as it is said of guine expectation, the event proved him not to 
stealing his deer, our young bard was detected; a visionary. In the course of a few yean, 
and, having farther irritated the knight by af- : the exile of Stratford became the associate of 
fixing a satirical ballad on him tothe gates of wits, the friend of nobiles, the favorite of me 
Charlecote, he was compelled to fly befure the ! narchs: and in a period, which atill left him 
enmity of his powerful adversary, and to seek | not in sight of old age, he returned to his birth. 
an asylum in the capital. Malone, who in prone place in affiuence, with honour, and with the 
to donbt, wishes Co qnestion the trath of this plaudits of the judicious and the nubile resound. 
whole narrative, and to ascribe the flight of ; to in his ears. 
young Shakspeare from his native country to is immediate refuge in the metropolis wa 
the embarrassment of his circumstances, and | the stage; to which his access, as it appear 
the persecution of his creditors. But the story | was easy. Stratford was fond of theatrical 
of the deer-stealing rests upon the uniform tra. , presentations, which it accommodated wit) 
dition of Stratford, and ts confirmed by the cha- | town or guildhall; and had fre nently ° 
racter of Sir T. Lucy, who is known to have | visited by companies of players when our 

been a rigid prescrver of his game; by the en- | was of an age, not only to enjoy their per 

ealiy displayed against his memory by Shak-; ances but to form an acquaiutance with 

Speare in his succeeding life; and by a part of members. Thomas Greene, who was ¢ 
¢ ofensive ballad itself, preserved by a Mr, | their distinguished actors, has been cous 
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posed either pattisily, as working on the 
3und of others, or educlag them altogether 
dm his own fertility, thirty-five or (if that 
etched thing, Periclen, Ie of 
‘ryden's testimony in favourof taautbeuticity, 
Of a few touches of THE GoLbEx PEN Dei 
iiscoverabie in ite last sce be addes 
.o the number) thirty-six de 
ihese it Is probable tat such 
gu thes works of preceding auth 
frat essays of his Gramatte talent 
were more perfect! 
Bret aparkle of exce 
White Taboutd not bes 
Pericles,” the three pai 
| candot ace any reason for throwing the 
rat of theve parts from the protection of our 























Henry 










author's name), + Love's Labo! 

Comedy ut Errors,” 

Shrew,” § King Jol hard Ha 

amoag his earliest productions, f should, with 
al condi beth st Le 








nd 
them to that 


conscious plenitude of power. Whatever might 
be the order of succession in which this Illus. 
trlous family of genius sprang 

soon altracted notice, and apced 
pelled the homage of respect from 
‘were the most eminent for their learning, thelr 
talents, or their rank, Jonson, Selden, 
mont, Pletcher, and Donne were the associ 
and the intimates of our Poet: The Earl of 
Southampton was his especial friend: the Earls 
‘of Pembroke and of Montgomery were avowedly 
his admirers and patrons: Queen Elizabeth dis- 
tinguished him with ber favour; and her sve- 
‘cessor, James, with his own hand, hononred the 
great dramatist with a letter of thanks for the 
compliment paid in Macbeth to the royal family 
of the Starts, 
































lords of the stage, 
‘embrace of frie 





nce 
to the latter, whea he w 
Plays (Every 3 


natel 
diate 


‘ory some specious objections ha 
ised; and there cannot be any necessity 
for contending for it, as uo lucky accident can 
be required to account for the inducement of 
amity between two men of bleh geolas, exch 
treading the same broad path to fame and for- 
tune, yet each with a characicr so pecullarly 
hia own that he might attain his abject withont 
the Interests of 

believed that 















cited the envy and the consrq’ 
Jonson. It is well that of these asserted facts 
ences can be |. The friendship. 


he professes for bim admiration 





m1 
short only of idolatry. ‘They who can discover 
any penariousness of praise in the sarviving 
EPL munt be gifted with ave 


peculiar vision 
With the flowers, which he strewed 
rave of his friend, there certainl 

ded one polwonous or bitter leat. 
le was, as he is represeuted to 











into existence, | 









“have been by an finpartial and able judge, 
“(Bremond fe Marrtorndel tier 
imeelfy acontetaer 
\ Srolters; jeulons of every word and sctlow of 
thoes about, ie dc? Roe eat we et, 
‘vine accouut for the uuluterrapted har 
| miriatemur ett our aed tam by seppodin 


























‘af manners, which repre 












{ Paetolatle techie 
Tortenste Evsex, the friendslilp was permanent 
Sod ardent. Av its commencement, iu 1303, 
when Shakepeare was twenty-uine sears of 
See, Southampton was not more thaa sinetees 5 
bd, with the love of general literature, he wag 
particularly attached to the exhibitions of the 
theatre, Hi atten 
peare by the: port 
Venusand Adon ra 
‘Gedicator ealis It, invention 
aintauce, once begun between characters 
hearts like theirs, sould soon mature Tate 
' fatimaey and friendotip. tn the following year 
| (1804) Shakspeare’s second poem, ** The 
ran addressed by bitn to bis noble 
‘of less distant tienidity and 
et 




































lly promoted by 
rouge of Southampton cam 
doubted. We are told by 81 


rt 





tended fo Sbakepeare by the Earlaof Pembrok 
gn Montgonery, we ate alon 
at we 


















“approaching very ner 
uvitisconfidentiye 








honoured our illestrious 
pecial notice and regard. She was anquest 
ably fond of theatric exhibition 
literary inind and ber discriminating eye, 
impossible that rhe should overlook ; and 
1ot overlooking, she should not appreciat 
maw, whose genins forned the Ke 
her feign. It is affirmed that, 
the character of Falstaff as raven 
perth of Henry ie expressed a 
the grosaand disso 

of love; and 
Fy 






















able to her pr 
she had not the 

ferior to ber in the arta of governme 
‘ome of the great characters of mind 








her Scottish suecestor, he resembled 
Jove of letters, and in his owa exlt! 
Warning, He was 





is attachment to the general cause 
| Was strong; aad ie love of the dra 
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rompter. Th 
‘compais of 

stanee of a pro 

‘alled by 

“Toe lat latraly of able mids,” 

sich was now exhibited by oar illus- 

‘matist and poet. He seemed. 

"A eld oko be weal oat 

‘aeh'T wor ramsocnde st as Bid 

Ivilege, rarely indaiged even to the 

Bius,he had produced his adiirable 

hhout'any throes or labour of the inind: 

for bins allthat be had asked 


competency 
of hisdesires, Hav- 
xceeded bi 





























in altoxetber 
Twere iheit destiny to-emerge lute re- 
{o'perish Inthe drawer ofa manager; 
cht to light in a state of integrity, orto 
taf the maon with a thousand mor 
1 om their eed, engaged no part of his 
of interest. ‘They had given to him 
Of eay fe, and He tought rom them 
vores. This ineeasibility fn oor Author 
Dring of his brain may be the aubjeet 
Jndef or admiration: bat ite conse: 
ave been calamitoas to those who in 
a have hung. with delight over his 
the intellect and the teimper of these 
iortaisit has {nficted a heavy load of 
‘at in the dullness and the arrogance 
‘atatore and Iilustrators—in the con- 
etulance of Theobald ; the imbecility 
pert and tasteless dogmat 
the ponderous littleness of Malone 
ake, "Some superior men, it 
‘ted themselves in the canse of 
owe, Pupe, Warburton, Hanme 
ave successively been his editors; and 
d to give hie scenes in thelr origl- 
}@ the world. But from some cause 
F present business to 
‘ach of these editors, in his tara, bas 
ted the Just expectationsofthe public: 
in ibveraton of Nature's feveral rule, 
nen have finally prevailed agsinat the 
te blockheuds have hooted the wits 
ield; and attaching themmsclvento the 
‘Sy af Shakspeares like baroacles to 
4 proud man of wary they are pre- 
ie ugh with bim the vast ocean of 
by the only means in their 
snatch themacives from that oblivion 
Natare had devoted them. It would 























































however, to defraud these gentlemen 
oper praise, They have read for men 
j aud, by their grow labour in the 





y have accamulated materials to be 
ind polished by the hand of the finer 
‘me apology nay be wecessary for thi 
sation frown the more ima 

y, biography. ree 
‘ch were paused by Shakspeare in th 
etirement of New Place are not dis. 
My any teaditionary anecdote de- 
our record; and the el 




















y I should pass in 

ing for notice, the story of our Poet’ 
il Jor (ph on Jolin Combe, 

ainan of Stratford red mo- 

“if my readers w 

had omitted an ancedote which had 










¥en a Fatt Malden Lady by Dryden. 














could. not 
ja0w What might be said of bim when be was 
‘dead he desired it might be done immediately: 





upon’ wiich Shakapesre gave him these four 





forgave 
ion; withsome iterations, 
inestion, with some alterations, 
im worse, are bald 1 
Stee. 
Malone discredit the whole tale, The 
yan given to os by Howe, ara an- 
questionably not Shakepeare’s;and thatany last. 
ing eumity subuisted between these two burghers 
‘of Stratford is disproved by the respective will 
of the parties, Juha Combe bequeathing Bt 
pounds to our Poet, and our Poct leaving bis 
sword to John Combe’s nephew and residaary. 
legate, Joho Combe himsclf being at that (lave 
deceased.” With the two commentators above- 
Mentioned, 1 am Inclined, therefore, on the 
‘whole, to ‘reject the story as a fabrication; 
jouRk 1 cannot, with Sicevens, convict the 
ince of maliguity’; or think, with him and with 
Malone, that the character’ of Shakspeare, om 
the supposition of bis being thelr author, could 
wuy laboured vindication to clear it 
Iw the ancedote, a8 related by 
Rowe, I can see nothing but a whimaical sally, 
b end, and of 



































tT 
lg from the mint 











‘a nature to excite 2 good-hamor 

the cheek of the other, In Aubrey’ 

transaction assumes a somewhat darker com. 
i fer 











plexion; and the worse verees, as written 
the deat 













burpote of exhibiting’ Ma. 
reasons for his preference of Aubrey's 
copy of te epitaph to Rowe's, and hisdiscovery 
‘ofthe propriety and beauty of the single Ho in 
the fast line of Aubrey's, as Ho is the abbrevi- 









ined, however, from the property of 
speare: and he had only to commiserate the 
losses of his neighbour 
With his various powers of pleasing ; his wit 
and his humonr; the gentleness of his 
‘and his fancy 
which his mind 
been stored ; nowledge 
is Intimacy with man, in every gradatic 
'y, from the prompter of a playhouse 
to the peer and the sovereign, Shakapeare must 
have been a delightful—nay, a fascinating com. 
anion ; and his acquaintance mnst necessarily. 
ave been courted by all the prime inhabitants of 























‘oi his conve 





Ste, Judith, thea in the thirty 
jongest dnugater, Jadil a 
Brot eur of her age, to. Thomas @uiney, 








vintuer in Stratford; and on the 25th of the 
J ticceeding month be executed bie will, 











xiv 
ears evidently to have been dictated by their 
Personal and affectionate attachment fo thelr 
departed friend. If we wish for any further 
‘evidence in the rapport of the moral character 
Of Shakspeare, we may find it la the friendsLip 
of Soathampton; we may extraet it from the 
ares of bislinmortal works. Dr. Johnson, in 
is mach over-praised Preface, seems to have 
taken a view, very different from oars, of the 
morality of oar author’sscenes, He says," His 
{Shakepeares) frot defect is tht to which may 
ungated most of the evil in books oF Ya 




















pprot 
2008 Indifferent! 
and at the close 
care, 
oh 





through wrong; 
lamissea them without farther 
nd leaves their examples fo operate by 
jee. This fanlt the barbarity of the a 
gannot extenuate! for it is always a writers 
daty to make the world better, and justice ts 
avirtne Independent on time of place.” Why 
this commonplace on Justice should be com. 
pelled into the station In which we here most 
strangely lad Itt cannot or my life conjecture. 
But absard as it te made by its association in 
this place, {t may not form an improper con. 
¢laaion to's paragraph which means little, and 
which, intending censure, confers dramatic 
ine’ on a dramatic writer. It is evident 
jowever, that Dr. Johnson, thongh he says thai 
tem’ of moral duty may be selected frot 
apeare’s writings, wished to incale 
scenes were not-of a moral tendency. On 
this topic, the frst and the greater Jonson 
seems to have entertained very different ventl- 
me 
"Lok, bow the father's face 


(saye this great man) 

































the Sonnets® we can collect nothing more than 
that thelr writer was blindly attaebed 10 
ucipled woman, who preferred a young 
beautiful friend othis to himself. "But the 
Bory told by Oye presets somethingto uf & 
more tangible antnre; and av it possesses some 
Intrinaie merit asa story, and Pesto, au to itn 
Principal facts, on the authority of Wood, who 
Wa a pative of Oxtord and a veracious man, 
we shall not hesitate, after the example of 
Moat of the recent biographers of oar P 
relate it, and in the very words of Oldy 
tradition “may” be trusted, Shakspeare often 
‘Crown {un or Tavera in Oxford 























‘heir sow, voung 

ie Willints Davenant) was thea a tle school. 

boy, Im the town, of ‘seven or elght years 
© Bee Som, Tat. 144, 47, 185, 














THE LIFE OF WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 


‘old; and s0 fond also of Shakspeare that,” 
cnever he heard of bis arrival, he would At 
One’ day, an old! 

townsman, observing the boy Ful home." 
ward almost out of breath, asked him whither! 
he was posting in that heat and harry. He 
answered, to few ble’ ged-ather, Shakipeare 




















There Ip a aid the other; bat have 
care that you don't take God's name in: “aint 
This story 

Oxford’ 

























The Will of Shakapeare, giving tals you 

‘not more that three handved 
icce of pater which probably 
it in called by the tentator 


danghter, Judit 
pounds 





laabler 


pronery, 
danghter, ‘Soranna Hall, and. her hasband 
hom ‘he appoints to be his executors, The. 

talevident partiality in the ta 

overable in the higher mental 

‘of the eldest daughter: who 
ve resembled hint in ber h 
afensowments,and fo have Been cmt. 
ently. distinguished "by. the piety and t 
Christian benevolence which actuated her con: 

Having survived her ie haabe 

fonricen years, ahe died on the 11th of July 16895 
and the inscription on her tomb, preserved by: 
Dugdale, commemorates her Intellectaal eupe- 
Hority and influence of religion upon her hesrt- 
This inscription, which we shall transeri 
Dears witnest also, ns we must observe, to tl 
piety of her illusrioay father 



































Ser 


wi a 
adits hie younger 
hoaband, Thomas Qniney, thre: 
are, who died in his infancy, 
‘homas, who deceased, the first in his let yea 
the last in his 1ikh, antnarried and before thel 
mother; who, having renched her 77th year, 
expired 10 Febranry "lost 2—being butied om 
the Oth of that month. She appeats either aot 
to have received any education, or not to 
Profited by the lensons of her teachers, for to. 
deed, still in existence, she affixes her mark, 
‘We have already mentioned the dates of the ~ 
Birth, marriage, and death of Susanna Hal 
She left only one danghter, Flizabeth, who ws 
baptized on the 21at of February 107-3, el 
years before her grandfather's deceane, and ws 
Marcle on the 22nd of April 1620, to. Mi 
‘Thomas Nash, a country gentleman, a9 it ap- 
pears, of independent fortune. Two 3 
the death of Mr. Naeh, who wae buried 
‘Sth of April 1647, she’ married on the 
Jone 109, at Billesley in Warwickehir 
John Barnard, Knieht, of Abington, a 
Village in the ‘vieluity of Northampton, 





daughter, bore to her 
Shal 






















































2 . TEMPEST. 


Seb. Lam oat of patience. 
‘Ant, We are merely cheated of oar lives by 
‘drankards.— 
mide-chapped rarcal;—"Would, thow 
might'st lie drowning, 
‘The washing of ten tides! 
Gon, 


Hell be b 5 
“Thouth every drop of water swear agest ity 


‘Aad gape at wide to fiat him. 
(i cinhaed noise within) Mercy on ap !—We 


ins weeplltt—Farewellymy wifeandchildrent 
Farewell, brother’—-We spilt, we spilt, we 


apt 
m all sink with the king. 











‘Ant. Let Exit. 
‘Seb, Let's take leave of him, Brit. 
Gon. Now would I give a thoasand furionzs 

sea for an acre of barren ground ; long heathy 

weil 


brown farze, any. thing ‘above. be 
done! bat T would fain die a dry death. (Exit, 


SCENE It. 
‘The Island, before the Cell of Prospero. 
Enter Prospero and MIRanDA. 


Mira, Uf by your art, my deareat father, you 
ave 








xo tell your ptcoun beat, 
fo more amarement: tell your 3 
‘There's no harm done.” 

©, woe the day! 


‘No barm. 
Thave done nothing but in care of ther, 








(Or thee, my dear one thee, my danghter 1) who 
rt Ignorant of what thon t knowing 
Of whence I am; nor that 1am more better 


‘Than Prospero, toaster of a full poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. 
‘Mira, More to know 
Did never meddle with my though 
Pro. "Tis time, 
1 should inform thee farther. Lend thy band, 
‘And pluck my magick garment from me.—S0} 
(Lax down has marti 
[Lie there my art.—Wipe thou thine ever} have 
‘comfor 
The direfal spectacle ofthe wreck, which touch'd 
‘The very virtue of compassion in thee, 
Thave with such provision Ia mine art 
So safely order'd, that there is a0 soul— 
No, not #0 mach perdition as an hair, 
Betid to any creature in the vessel 
‘Which thou heard'st ery, which thou saw’at lnk, 
it down 
must Bow know further. 















‘The hour's now come; 
‘The very minate bids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell? 

1.do not think thou canst; forthen thon wast not 


Ont three years old, 
Mir Certainly, sir, ean, 


Pre. By whatt by any other house, of person t 
Of nny thoy the linage tell me, that 
rept with thy remembrasce. 
"Ts tar off; 











ACT fe 


‘And rather like 2 dream than an arsurance 

‘That my remembrance warrants: Had 1 not 

Fonr of Sve women once, that tended me? 
Pre, Thou had’t, and more, Miranda: But 


is 

‘That this lives in thy mind t What secst thou else 

In the dark backward and abyem of thine? 

Af thoa remember’st anght, ere thou cam’st here, 

‘How thon camst here, thoa may"st 
Mira, ‘Bat that [do not. 
Pro. Twelve years slace, Miranda, twelve 


years since, 
‘Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A frlace of power. 

ica, Sir, are not you my father? 

Pro. Thy mother was a plece of virtue, and 
She said—thou wast my daughter: and thy father 
‘Wax duke of Milan; and his only helr 

rincess;—no worse ineaed. 
f O, the heavens! 


‘What foul play had we, that we came from 
thence? 
Or blessed wast, we did 
Pro, 

















0, my beart bleeds 

have turn’ you to, 

Which fs from my remembrance! Please yt 
ther. 


farther. 

‘Pre, My brother, and thy uncle, eall'd Anto. 
inio”— 

[pray thee, mark me,—that a brother should 
£29 peradions!—be wtions, nest thyself, 

Of all the world I loved, avd to bira 

‘The manage of my state; as, at that time, 

Throngh afl the sfgnlortes it was the frst, 

‘And Prospero the prime duke; belng so repated 

In dignity, and, for the libcral arts, 

Without 2 parallel; those being all’ my study, 

Tis government cat epoo my'brotber, | 
ind {o my state grew stranger, belngtransported, 

‘And rapein secret sudies. ‘Thy false uncle 

Dow thou attend met 








We Bir, mont heel, 
Pro. Being once perfected how to graitanite, 
How to deny them; whom to advancerand whom 


To trash for over-topping; new created 

‘Thecrestares that were falae; 1 aay, or chang’ 
them, 

Or else nev-form’d them: having both the key 

I hearts 1th state 
leased ifs ear; that now he ws 

The Ivy, which had hid my princely tronk, 

And snck’d my verdure out on’t,—Tbow at- 
tend’st not. 













as great 

‘As tay trast'wasy which bad, iedieed, ao Umit, 

‘A-contrience sant bound, Hcbring Wes lorded, 

Nor only with what my revenne jYelded, 

Bat what my power might el extct,—tike owe, 

Who having, unto trathy by telling of it, 

ner of his qi 

lieve 











"d it for, he needs will be 





Me, poor man!—my library 








SC. 3%. 


Was dakedom large enough; of temperal roy-' For 


He thinks me now incapable: confederates 

(So dry be was for away) with the ki Naples, 

To give him anaual tribute, do him homage 

Sub , his coroseet to bis ar valas. po bs filan!) 

The dukedom, yet anbow’d, (alas, poor 
ignobic stooping. ’ 


To mon 
Aira. O the heavens! 
Pro. Mark his condition, and 
me, 
i this might be a brother. 

Mira. I abould sin 
To think but nobly of my grandmother: 
Good wombs have berne bad sous. 

This king of N ples, being Now the condition. 
is aples, an cpem 

To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's suit; 

Which was, that he in lies o’ the premises — 

Of bomage, and [ know not how much tribute,— 

Shoald ly extirpate me and mine 

Ont of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 

With all the bonours, on my brother: Whereon, 

A treacherous army fevied; one midnight 

Fated to the parpose, did Antonio open 

The gates of Milan. and, i’ the dead of darkness, 

The ministers for the rpose thence 

Me, and thy crying 

Aftre. 

{, not rememb’ring 
win ery it o'er again; it isa hint, 
t mine to *t. 
re “re Hear a little farther, 
And then I'll bring thee to the present business 
Which now ’s upon as; without the which, this 


._ story 
Werte most impertinent. 

Mira. Wherefore did they not 
4 bat huer destroy us? 


the event; then 


Tv. Well demanded, wench ; 
My tale provokes that question. Dear, they 
pot ; 


durst ; 
(So dear the luve my people bore mr) nor act 
A mark so blyody on the Dusiaers; bat 

With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 

iu few, they be as abuard a bark ; 

Bore us some Icagues to sea; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcass of a boat, not rige’d, 

Nor tackle, eall, bur mast; the very rats 
luatinctively had quit it: there they hoist us, 
To cry to the sea that roar’d to us; to sigh 

To the winds, whose pity, sighing back agaiu, 
loving wrong. 


jive. 
Was I tben to you! 

Pre. O! a cherubimn 
Thou wast, that did preserve me! Thou didst 


Alack! what troubie 


om 
Infaaed with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have deck’ the sea with drops fuil salt; 
Uader my borden groan’d; which rais’d in me 
An undergoing stomach, to bear up 
Azainest what shuald ensnac. 
are. How came we ashore ? 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Bome food we had, and some fresh water, that 
A pohle Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Ont of bie charity, (who beiug then appointed 
Master of this design,) did give us; with 
Rich garsnente, linens, stnfis, and ucecsraries, 
Wluch siuce have ateaded much; ao, of his grn- 


tleness, 
Knowing | loved my books, he fornish’d me, 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize abuve my dukedom. 
afera. "Would, F might 

But ever see that man! 

70. Now I arise :— 
ie still, and bear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arrived; and here 
Have I, thy schoolmaster, made thee more profit 
Thao other princes can, that hase more livie 


TEMPEST. 


3 


vainer hours, and tutors not so carefal. 
Afire. Heavens thank you for ’t! and vow, | 
prav > be sir, 

For still *tis beating in my mind,) your reasun 

or raising this sea-storin 
Pre. Know thus far forth.— 

By accident most strange, bountiful fortune, 

Now my dear lady, hath mine enemivs 

Brought to this shure: and by my prescience 

I find my zenith doth depend upon 

A most auspicious star; whose influence 

if now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 

Will ever after pe—Here cease more ques- 


tions: 
Thou art inclin’d to sleep; "tis a good dulness, 
And give it way;—I know thou canst not 
choose. [Mirnanva sleeps. 
Come away, servant, come: I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel; come. 


Enter ARIEL. 


Ari, All hail, great master! grave sir, hail; ? 
come 
To answer thy best pleasure; be ’t to fly, 
To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curi’d clouds; tothy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all bis quality. _. 
irit, 


Hast thou, & 
ba e thee ? 


Pre. 
Perform’d to point the tempest that I 
Ari, To every articie. 
I boarded the king's ship; now on the beak, 
Now in the walst, the deck, in every cabin, 
IL flam’d amazement: Sometimes, 1’d divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top-mast, 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame dis- 
tinetly, 
Then meet, and join: Juve’s lightnings, the 


precarsors 
O’ the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And sight out-running were not: The fire, and 
cracks 
Ofeulphurvus roaring, the most michty Neptune 
Seem'd to besiege, and make his bold waves 
tremble, 
Yea, his dread trident shake. 

Pro. My brave spirit! 
Who was so firm, s0 constant, that this coil 
Would not infect bis reason ? 

«tre, Not a soul 
Bat felt a fever of the mad, and play’d 
Some tricks of desperation: All, but mariners, 
Plune’d in the foaming brine, and quit the veasel, 
Then ail aire with me: the king’s son, Ferdi- 

nand, 
With hair up-staring, (then like reeds, not hair,) 
Was the first man that ivap’d ; cricd, Helltsempty, 
sind all the devils are here. 

Pra, Why, that’s my spirit! 
But was not this nigh shore 

«Ir, Close by, my muster. 

Pro. But are they, Aricl, safe? 

zirt, Not a hair periash'd ; 
On their snataining garments not a blemish, 
But fresher than before; and as thon bad’-t me, 
In trooys J have dispersed them ‘bont the isle: 
The king's son have I landed by himaclt; 
Whom 1 left cooling of the air with sighs, 

In an odd angle of the isle, and aitting, 
His arms in this sad knot. ; 

Pro, Of the king’s ship, 
The mariners, say, how thon hast disposed, 
And all the rest o’ the fleet { 

Alri, Safely in harbonr 
In the king’s ship; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou calldst me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the still-vex°d Bermoothes, there she’s hid : 
The mariners all under hatches stow’d ; 
Whom, with a charm Join'’d to their suffer’d 

labour 
1 have left asleep: and for the rest o’ the flect, 
Which I dispers’d, they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean flute, 








ess 
they arw the kins ship wreck'a, 
Arad bls great pervon periab, ? 





an. the mid season. 

Pro. At least two glance: The time "twist 

Must by ua both Be spent most preciousy. 

‘ariel thee ‘more toll? Bince thea must give 
‘me pelts, 

Ketme remember thee what thou hast proms’ 

In Dot yet d me. 

Pr ROLY Person a Tey nowt moody t 
*4 thon canst demand? 
My liberty. 
Bre. Before the time be ont t nO more. 

1 T pray thee 
Remember, I have done thee worthy tervice 
‘Remember, 1 have done chee worthy serviesj 
Without or gradge or grombllngs: too did’st 


To bate me a fall year. 
Pro 





" Dost thon 
Prom what a torment I did free thee 


m No. 
Pre. Thou dost; and think’st 

Koran Spon te sary wind of the Nort 
orrun apon the 

To do me busines in the veins othe earth, 

When it ik’d with frost. 
‘ar. 1 do not, sir. 

ting! Hast thou 


Pro, Thou West, malignant 
forgot 
‘The foal witch, Sycorax, who, with age, and 


was Foy in hoop? hast thou forgot hert 
if. No, slr 
Pr. ‘Thou hast: where was she bornt 
‘speak ; tell me. 


Ari, Bir, ln Argier. 

Pro. ©, was she sot 1 must, 
Qnce in a month, recount what thou hast beet 
Which thoa forget'st.. This damu'd witch, &y- 


corax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 

‘Thou know'st, was baniah’d; for one thing she 


not this true? 











aid, i 
‘They would not take her life: 


cat 

Pro. This bine-ey’d bag was bither brooght 
‘with child, 

‘And bere wat left by the sailors: Thoa, my slave, 

Av thou report thyself, was thea ber servant: 

‘And, for thou yrast 2 spirit too delleate 

Torce her eartby and abhorrd commands, 

‘Refusing her grand heats, abe did confine thee, 

By heljfot her more potent ministers, 

‘Add fo her most unmitigable rage, 

Tato a cloven pine; within whieh Ht 

Imprison’d, thon alae Painfully remain 

foren years: within whlch space she dic 
‘And Tet tree there; where thou did'st vent thy 


roan, 
A full" flllwheels strike: Then war th 
(Save for the son that she did litter here, 

2 freckled whelp, hug-born) not honour‘d with 


Afaman anape, 
an Yea; Caliban, her 200, 
Pro. Dull thing, I say so; he, that Caliban, 

Whom now I keepin service. Thou best know'st 
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans 
Did make wolves how!, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever-angry bears: {t was a torment 

‘To lay upon the damn’, which Sycorax 

When Perrlfed aud beard thee, that ted 

trri¥d, and beard thee, that made 

The plac, and let thee out. _ 




















TEMPEST. 





tn. i thank thee, master. 


act te 
Pro. If thoa more murmar'st, I will rend an 


“oak, 

And peg ther in bis knotty entrails, till 

‘Thou hast bow!'d away twetve winters. 
‘Pardon, master: 


1 mill be correspondent to command, 
‘And do my spritiny 
4 © Fed and after two days 


‘That's my noble master ! 
‘What shall I dot say what what sball Tdot 
Pro. Go make thyself ike to a nymph 0” the 
‘ea: 





Be subject to no sight but mine; Invisible 
‘To every eyeball lac. “Go, take thie shape, 
‘And hither come int: hence, with diligence, 


[Ent Amie. 
rake! thou hast slept well; 


‘Mira. The strangeness of your sory put 
Heaviness in me. 





Awake, dearheart, 
‘Awake! 


. Shake it off: come on; 
‘We'll visit Callban, my slave, who never 
Yield 


i kind answer, 
‘Mi "Tia villain, sir, 
1 dg not love to look on. 

Pre. Bt, as "is, 


We cannot miss him: he docs make our fre, 

Fetch In oar wood; and serves in offices 

‘That profit us. What ho! slave! Caliban! 

‘Thou earth, thon! speak. 
Gets cin Theres wood within. 
Pre, Gome forth, i aay} there's other business 

Tor thee; 
Come forth, thow tortoise! when t 


Recenter ARIEL, like « Water smgmph. 
Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel, 














Harkin thine ear. 
‘ri, My lord, it shall be done. (Ext 
Pre, Thoa polsonobs slave, got by ihe de 

imsel 

Upon thy wleked dam, come forth! 

Enter Cauanan. 


Cul. As wicked dew as e’er my mother brash’ 
With raven's feather from unwholesome fen 
Drop on you both! a south-west blow on ye, 
‘Anu blister you all oer! 

Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt 





a 

‘As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more 
stinging 

‘Than bees that made them. 

T imust eat my dinner. 

This island’s mine, by Sycorax my mother, 

‘Which thou tak’st from me. When thou camest 


first, 
Thou strok’det me, and mad’st mach of me ; 
we 


oa 
Water with 
To name the bigger Ii 
‘That barn by day a 
And shew'd thee all the qualities 0” the iste, 
‘The fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, aud 


fertile 
Cursed be I that did s0!—All the charms 
toads, beetics, bats, light on you! 


jot was mine own king: and Were you 
“ 
ard rock, whiles you do keep from me 


reat of the inland. 
Pro. ‘Thou most lying slave, 
Whom stripes may move, not kindness: T have 


‘used thee, 
Filth as thon ar, with beman care; and lodg'a 
‘t 
















Inth 
The 











<= 
la mine own cell, till thou didst seek to viulate 


honour of my child. 
donc! 
else 


Which of not take 
se tren ace 
a s to speak, taught thee 
r 
or other; when thou didst not, savage, 
Know thine own meaning, bat would’st gabbic 


like 
A thing most brutish, I endow’d thy pa r 
With words that made them known: But thy 
Thoagh thon didst learn, had that in’t which 


good natures 
Could not abide to be with; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin’d into this rock, 
Who badst deserv'’d wore than a prison. 
Cal. You taught me language; and my profit 


oa 

Is, [know how to curae : the red plague rid you, 
Pi arog me OR REEL en, bene 
Fetch us in fael: and be quick, t wert best, 
To azawer other business. Sbrug’st thou, ma- 


fice ? 

If thou negiect'st, or dost uuwillingly 
What [ command, ll rack thee with old cramps; 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee rvar, 
That beasts shall trembfe at thy din. 

Cal. No, ‘pray thee !— . 
1 must +: his art is of snch power, [-Iside. 
Jt would control my dam's god, Setebor, 
Aad make a vassal of bim. 

Pre. So, slave; hence! 


[Lit Cavipan. 


Re-enter Anan invisible, playing and singing ; 
Faavinxanp folloxing Aim. 
Axgixzi’s Song. 
Come unto there yellow sands, 
Ard thin take hands: ; 
Court ried when you hare, and hiss’d, 
C The wild xaves whist ) 
Foot ut featly here and there ; 
clnd, sect sprites, the burden bear. 
Hark, hart! 


[ Bur.; Bowgh, wowgh. [ Despersedly. 
The wosch-dogs bark : ; 
{Bar} Bowgh, wowgh. [ Déispersedly. 
ark, hard ! 


The strain of strutting chanticlere 
Cry, Cock-a-doodle-doo. 
Ker. Where should this musick be; i’ the air, 
or the carth? . 
It sounds no more; and sure it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father’s wreck, 
This masick crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury, and my passion, 
With its sweet air: thence I have follow’d it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather :—But ’tis gone, 
No, it begins aguin. 
ARIEL sings. 
S'udl fathom five thy father lies ; 
Of his bones are coral made ; 
These are pearls that were his eycs: 
Nothing of him that dcth fade, 
But doth uffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell: 
[ Burden, diny-dong. 
Hart! nae I hear them ,—ding-dong, bell. 
ler. The ditty does remember my drown’d 
father :— 
This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the carth owes :—Phear it now above me, 


TEMPEST. 5 


Pro. The fringed cartains of thine eye advance 
nd say, what thou seeat yond’. 5 > , 
iva. hat is't? a spirit? 
Lord, how it looks about! Believe me, air, 
It carries a brave form :—but ’tis a spirit. 
Pro. No, wench; it eats and siceps, and hath 
such senses 
As we have, sach: This gallant, which thou secst 
Was in the wreck ; and but he’s something stain’: 
With griet that’s beauty’s canker, thou inight’st 
call him 


A goodly person: he hath lost his fellows, 
And strays about to find them. 
Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural” 
l ever saw so nobiec. 
Pre. It gors on, I see, [cstde. 
As my soul prompts it :—Spirit, Hine spirit! 171) 


ree 
Within two days for this. 
fer. Most snre, the goddcss 
Ou whom these airs attend !—Vouchsafe, my 
prayer 
May know, if you remain upon this island ; 
And that you will some good instruction ulve, 
How I may bear inc here; My prime request, 
Which I do last pronounce, is, O you wouder ! 
If you be maid, or not 
‘va. No wonder, sir; 
Bat, certainly a maid. 
fer. My language! heavens !— 
I am the best of them that speak this speech, 
Werc I but where ’tis spoken. 
Pro. How! the best 2 
What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee ¢ 
Ter. A single thing, as Tain now, that wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples; be docs hear me 5 
And, that he does, I weep: myself ain Naples ; 
Who with mine eyes, ne’er since at ebb, be heid 
The king my father wreck’'d, 
Mira. Alack, for inercy ! 
Ter. Yes, ‘faith, and all his lords; the duke of 


ilan, 
And his brave son, being twain. 

Pro. The duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daaghter, could controlthec, 
If now ’twere fit to do ’t:—At the first eight 

«dside. 
They have chang’d eyes ;—Delicate Aricl, 
I'll set thee free for this!—A word, good sir; 
I fear youhavedone yourselfsome wrong ;a word, 

Mira. Why speaks my father so angently ? This 


! Ia the third man that e’er | saw; the firat 


That e’er I sigh’d for: pity move twny father 

To be inclin’d my way! 
Fer. O, if a virgin, 

And your affection not gone forth, Pil make you 

The queen of Naples. 
ro. Soft, sir; one word inore.— 
They are both in either’s powers: but this swit 
businens 

I must uneasy make, lest too light winning 

bude, 
Make the prize light. —One word more; nan uw 


ee, 

That thon attend me: thon dost here usurp 
The pame thou ow’st not; and hat put thyself 
Upon this island, asa spy to win it 
Prom me, the lord on ’t, 

ler. No, as T ama man. 

Mira, There’s nothing ill can dwell in such a 

temple: 

If the ill spirit have so fair a house, 
Good things will strive to dwell with ’t.. 

Pro, Follow me.—{ Jo Ferv. 
Speak not yon for him; he’s a traitor.— Come. 
I'll manacie thy neck and fect together; 
fea-water shak thou drink, thy food shall be 
The freeh-brook muscles, wither’d roots, and 

usks, 

Whercin the acorn cradied: Follow. 

te. A) af 

B2 


= 
‘will resist such entertainment, till 


‘Bilne evemy has more power. fe dees 
fre © dear father, 
‘Make not too rash a trial of him, for 


He's gent, aid uot fearful 

‘Pre What, tary, 

My foot my tutor!—Pat thy sword tp, traitor; 

‘maicet n sow, but dart not trike, t8) 

1s 00 posers rth golt: come from thy ward 

so ponecse'd rit gilt: co y ward 

Hor tcap ere dart thee with ha sky 
‘make thy weapon drop. 

Br eee eB eaeech you, father! 

Frer Hence; bang not on ny ptt 

Mire, ierbave’ pity; 
ile te sorety. 

Pr Silence! one word more 
Stall faakeme chide thee, fnotbatethee. What! 
Anradvocate for an impostor? hunk! 

Thou thiaksty tere are No more such shapes 


ashe, 
Having seca bat im and Caliban: Foolish 
‘wench! 


My affections 
tion 





Tosee a goodlier mat 
Pre. "Come on; obey: (To Fam. 
‘Phy Rerves are in their Infancy agalo, 
‘And have no vigour in them. 
Fer. So they are: 
My spirit, as in a dreara, are all bound up. 
My father's loss, the weakness which I feel, 
‘The wreck ofall iny friends, or this man’s thre: 
‘Pathog [em sabdacd, are bot leh toe, 
tT but throagh my prison once a da: 
Bebold this maid al Sobre eee othe Sarth 
Lat liberty’ make use of: syace enough 
Haye Tin sacha prison, 
Pre, it works:—Come on — 
‘Thou hast done well, ine Aricl!—Follow me.— 
(To Fano, and Min. 
Hark, what thou else shalt du me. (Je Anta. 
Mita, comfort 
My father is of a better nature, st, 
Phan he appears by speech: 
Whieb now caine from hi 




















‘unwonted, 





ro. ‘Thon shalt be as free 
As mountain winds: but then exactly do 
All points of my command, 

To the syllable. 


Pro Come, follow : speak not for Bim; 








ACT II. 


SCENE 1. Another Part of the Irland. 


Enter Avonap, SEsTIAN, ANTONIO, GONEALO, 
‘ADRLAN, FRANCUCO, and oh: 
Gon, *Beseech you, sir, be merry: you have 





So have we all) of Joy ; { 

0 have we all) of Joy ; for our escape 

js much beyond out ions: uur bint of woe 

Ia common, every day, some sailors wife, 

The mpiters of some ferchant and the ier- 
‘chant, 

je just our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 

"an our preservation, few in millions 





Can speak like ne: then Wisely, good slr, weigh | b 


(Our sorrow with our comfort. 


Site recelves comfort tke eld poriges” 


‘as. "The visitor will not give him O'er ot 
5; Lock he wndog Sp the watch of bla 
wity by and'by It will atrfees 
Gon Bir, —~ 
SF Ge — rel. 1a, that 
Gon. When every grief Is entertaln'd, that’s 
offer'd, ory le - 
Comes‘to the entertalacr— 












spoken troer th 
“Sab, Yoo have taken 
you should. 
“im Therefore, my lord 
Ant, Fle, whata spendihriftishe of bistongue! 
lo, U pry thee spare, 
‘done: But yet— 


‘Seb, He will be talking. 

xi Which of them he, or Advan, for a 
ood wager, first begins to crow 

"Sa." the old cock 

aint. The cockrel, 








‘Seb. Done: The wager? 
‘dnt. A laoghter. 

Seb. A mateh. 

“dr. Though this tsland seem to be desert,— 
‘Sed, Ha, li, hal 

Ai. Bor youve pay", 

ae ofa bitable, and almost inaccessible — 
dar. Yet— 


‘ant. He could not miss it. 

‘ar. It'most needs be of subtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance. 

“Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 
acti Aye and « subtle; a8 be most learnedly 

‘Ads, The alr breathes upon us here most 


weetiy, 
“Sais iit nad ings, and rotten ones. 

“Int. Or, as *twere pertamed by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 
ne: True; save meansto live. 

Seb, Of that there's none, oF little. 

Gon, How lush and lusty the grass looks 
how greent 

“ae. The ground, indeed, is taway, 

‘Sed, With'an eye of greea in". 

Ant, He mlsscd not mach. 

Seb. No he doth but mistake the truth totally. 

Gon, But the rarity of It ly (which Is indeed 
almost beyond cred 

‘Seb. Ax inany vouch’d rarities arc. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold, fotwithstandiog, th 
{reahness, and. glosses; being rather pew dy’ 
thea sated wid a ate conta 

“dna. If bat one of his pockets could spea 
would it not say, he lest 

is. Ar, or very falely pocket np hie report 

fim. Methiaks, our garments are now as 

men we put them on Grat in Afvick, at 
Marriage of the king’s fair daughter Claribel to 


the Ling of Tank 

‘sa et marriage, and we prosper 
wellin our return. 

Shes Tani war sever graced before with sch 
paragon fo the 

ont Not since widow Dido's time. 

tan: Wilgwt a por o*ttat! Hlow came that 
widow Int Widow Dido! 
"So What i he bad aah widower news 
cof goad lord, Row you 

“er Widow ‘Dido, said yout you make me 
suidy ofthat; she wns of Carnage not of Tunis, 

ae This unio ir, was Catage. 

Gar: Carthage 

dom: f nate you, Carthage, 

Ge: His'word ts’ more tis the miracalous 


“S74, He hath ralscd the wall and houses too. 

Zins. What imaposaible matter will he make 
next 

link, he will carry thisisland home ia 






















































his pocket, and Bx, It his son for an apple. 
Int, And sowing the kernels of it in ua, 
bring forth amore isands. 
dae: Why, in good time 
Gem. Sir) we were talking that oor te 


scent DoW us fresh an when we were at Tunis 





» peace. 
importun’d 


loathness and obedience, at 
beam she’d bow. We have 


making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them: the fauit’s 
Yuer own. 

<ilm. So is the dearest of the loss. 


nw. My lord Sebastian, 
truth speak some eness, 
Aad time 20 speak it in: you rab the sore, 
Whee you should ° 

tn And chirargeon! Very well. 

. most y- 

Gen. It is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
Whea you are ye 

Seb. Foul weather ? 

Ant. Very foul. 

Gen. Had I a plantation of this isle, my ford ,— 

siut. He'd sow it with nacttie ° 

Sed. Or docks or mallowa. 

Gen. And were the king of it, What would I 


Seb. "Scape getting drank, for want of wine. 
Gen. I’ the commonwealth I woald by con- 


things: for so kind of trafiick 
Would I admit; mo name of 
shoaid sot be known; 


No sovereignty :— 
Seb. vand yet he wonld be king on ‘t. 
iu. The er of his commoaweaith for- 


Tae All tninge in commoe nature should 


Mant. "Twas you we loagh'd at. 


Gen. Who ia this kind of merry fooling, am 
no to #0 you may continae u 
at potting will) _ 


Ant. a blow was there given? 

Seb. An tt bad not fallen fiat-iong. 

Gon. You are n of brave mettle: you 
would Hft the moon out of ber sphere, if she 
would continue init ive weeks without changing. 


Enter Anas. tavisible, playing solemn Musick. 

Seb. We woukd so, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gen. No, | warrant you; | will not adventure 

discretloe so ly. Will you laugh me 
asleep, for 1 am very beavyf 
éint. Go sleep, and hear us. 

[4M sleep but ALON. Szs. and ANT. 

Alen. What, all so soon asicep! I wish mine 


eyes 
Would, with themecives, shut up my thoughts; 


fin 
They are inclin’d to do so. 
Seb. Please you, sir, 


Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 
It seldom visits sorrow; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. 
Ant. We two, my lord, 
Will guard your person, while yuu take your rest, 
And watch your safety. 
Alon. Thank you: Wondrous heavy. 
Atonzo slecps. Esit ARIEL. 
Sed, What a etrange drowsiness possesses thei ! 
dm. It is the quality o’ the climate. 


. Wh 
Doth it not then our eyelids sink? I find not 
Myself dispue’d to sleep. ; 
Ant. Nor I; my spirits are nimble, 
They fell together all, as by consent ; 
They dropp’d, as by ‘a thander-stroke. What 


might 
Worthy ‘Sebastian ?—O, what might?—No 


more ;— 
And yet, methinks, I see it in thy face, 
What thou shoald'’st be: the occasion speaks 
thee; and 
My strong imagination sees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 
Seb, What, art thoe waking ! 
Ant. Do you not hear me speak t 
Seb. d 


It {s a sleepy langu nd thee ipa 
t is a slee age; a on # "st 
Oat of thy sleep: Whai is it thou didet say f 


This is a strange repose, to be asicep 
With 1s wideopen; standing, speaking, mov- 


ng, 
And 90 fact asi . 
vin <eP* Noble 


Thon fet’et thy forta sleep—die rather ; wink’st 
"ot pe ow 
Whiles thou art waking. - , 





8 
Ant. V'Il teach you how to flow. 


Seb, Do eo: to ebb, 
Hereditary sloth Instructs thee. 
My 





Ifyou bat. knew how you the purpose cherish, 
Wiice thas you mock itt how, ix wiping it, 
‘You more fuvest Itt Ebbing men, indeed, 
Most'often do so near the bottom ran, 

By thelr own fear, or sloth. 

“Seb *Pr’gthee, say on: 
‘The setting of thine eye, and chethy procul 
A matter fom thee; anda birth, Indeed, 
aire 
, this 








Professes to persuade) 

"Tis as impowsible that be’ 

Ane that sleep here, swims. 

‘That he’s undrown'd. 

Wie reat none nave mh thane hope 
‘eat hone have you! nohiope, that way, (0 

‘Another way to high a hope, that evem 

‘Ambition cannot plerce a wink beyond, 

Bat doubts discovery there. Will you grant, 
‘with me, 

‘That Ferdinand is drown’dt 

Se, 











‘Aw. 
Who's the next helr of Naplest 
‘Ses. 


“Ant. She that is queen of Tonis: 
‘Ten Teagoes beyond man's life; abe that from 
spies 


note, auless the sun were post 
the moon’s too slow), till new-born 


Be rough and razorable: she, from whom 
We' were all sexcwallow'd, though some cast 
agxin 
‘And, By tat, destin'd to perform an act, 
‘Whereot whai’s past is profogue; what to'come, 
In yours and my diecharer 
eth stat Ie tls t—How say yout 
‘Tis tine, my brother's daughter's queen of Ta. 


‘als: 
he heir of 

















80 plea; “twixt which regions 
‘There ts some apace, 

‘aw. "A apace whose every cubit 
Scems to How shail that Claribel 
‘And tet Seba 
‘That now had 

‘worse 

‘Than pow they are: ‘There be, that can rule 


Naples, 
ic that sleeps; lords, that can prate 

ply, and wnecetarily, 

‘Aa this Gonzalo; T'myself could make 

Fe ora yee ea tS, bore 

‘The mind that | do! what a sleep were thie 

Por youradvancement! Do you understand me 
> Methinks, do. 

‘An. ‘And how does your content 
‘Tender your own gowd fortune? 














" Tremember, 
Yow did supplant your brother Prospero... 

Int. rae 
‘And; look, how well my garments sit upon me; 
Much featér than before: My brother’ servants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 

‘Seb, But, for yonr conscience 
AY air; where lies that? Ifit wereakybe, 
sTwould put ine to my slipper; but I feel not 
Tala delty in my bosoms Fenty nes, 
‘Thatetand "twint meand Milaa, candied bethey, 
And melt, ere they molest! Here lies your bro: 
a 


No better than the earth he lies apon, 
ithe were that which mow he’slike, teats ends 





‘TEMPEST. 









ACT Te 
‘Whom with thisobedient stcel,threeinchesofit, 
Can lay to bed for ever: whiles you, doing thus, 
To the for aye aight pat 





perpetual wi 
This ancieat morse, this sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our coarse. 


‘They'll tell the Ceck to 


We 


For all the rest, 









Boar. 
y befia the Boers yy, use, des fend, 
‘be my precedent; as thou got'st Milan, 
‘come by Naples. Draw thy sword onc rake 
Shallgree thee from the tribate which thou pay’3ts 
‘And I tae king shal love thee 
“Ast. Draw together: 
Aad when I rear my hand, do you the lke, 
Toil it on Gonsalo. 
©, but one word. 
(They converse apart. 
Musick, Re-enter Ane, tsible 
Ari My master through bin art foreseen the 


“aay 
‘That you, bis friends, areIn: aud sends me forth, 
(For dine proct e)ko kee ers rng 





cba oat 
Wie idee 
wn tia th late: 
Rotem 
UG 
Awake! axake! 
dong tng ah en 
Rest RE ea ng 


mele. 
Alm, Why, bow now, ho! awake! Why are 
een 
‘Wherefore this ghastly looking? 
Gon. Y Tee What's the matter 
‘Seb. Whiles we stood here sccaring ourrepose, 
Even now, we heard a hollow borst af bellowing 
Like bullssorrather Hons; did it not wake you 
Aestrack tine ear moat terribly 
Alon ‘heard nothing. 











‘Ant. O, "teas a din to fright a monster's ear} 
Fe mate an earthquake! sare ft war the roar 
ions 






Of a whole herd. 
Jon. 





‘a ‘Heard yon this, Gonzalot 

EER; Upon mine honour, try beard a bun: 
‘lug, 

| And that asirange one too, which did awake me 
{abak'dyon, sreand cry'dy aeminceycsopen'd, 

Hat thle enjuns draw =—tbere wats ole, 
ars verity: Be ‘pon oor 

Or that we quit thie place: let's draw ou 


pons. 
Alon, Lead off this ground; and let's make 
arther search 
For my poor son. 
‘Gon, Heavens keep him from these beasta! 
For he ls, sure, ithe island, 
“Alon. Lead awa 


my lord shail know what 1 
ave done. ay 
go antely on to eek thy son. (Eve: 
SCENE Il. Ancher Part of the Inland. 
Brier Cavtnan, wich « harden of Wood. 

A noise of Thonder heard. 

Cal, All the infections that the sun sucks w 

rom boen, fen, ats, on Prooper Galland 

tf 
By inch-mpeal a disease! His splrits hear me, 
Rha'yetT nec mast curve. Bet they hor 
rightme th urchin shows, pltsh me the 
mire, 
Nor lead nie, ke a rebrand, in the dark 
id thems but 


Oat of my way, untexs he bi 
‘Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 








let's draw our wes 

























For every trifle are they set apon me 
And after, bite me; then like hedgehogs, which 








10 


‘i, Come on thea; down, and ewcar. 

‘Trin, T shall lang myeelt to death at thie 
puppyjteaded monster: X mostscaryy monster! 
‘ind in my heart to beat bim,— 


Cal, Vshew thee the best springs; Vl pluck 


thee berries: 

[EU Bah for thce, and get thee wood enough. 

A plamne spon ‘the tyrant that I serve! 

Hil bear him no more sticks, but follow thee, 

‘Thou wondrous man. 

Trin, A Tost ridiculous monster; to make a 

‘wonder of a poor drankard. 

‘Cal. 1 pr’ythee, let me bring thee where crabs 
‘grows 

‘And 1 with iny long nails will dig thee pig.vota; 

Bhew thee a fay'n test, rod tate ee ce 


To clast’ring flberds, and sometimes!" 
‘Young sea-mells from the rock: Wilt 
‘with met 
Sus, 1 pr'ythee now, lead the wi 
‘alking.—Trinculo, the 












> without 





Trin. & howling monater; adranken at | 8 


Cal" No more dams Pl mabe for fuh; 





Freedom bey-day! heyday, freedom! freedom, 
hey-day, freedom 
Se. Sores monster! lead the vr 


ACT Ill. 


SCENE I. Before Prospero’s Cell. 
Enter FERvinano, bearing « Log. 
Fer. There be some sports are paint 
their iaboar 
Delight hem cs of some kinds of basenes 
re nobly undergone; and most poor matters 
Boint to rich ends. lay meat tenk would be 
Abheavy to me, a9 le 
‘Themis, wet erve, ‘quickens what's 





5 and 








And makes my labours pleasares: O, she is 
‘Pen times more gente than her father’s crabbed 
And he's composed of harshness. 1 

Some thousands of these loga, and pil 
ly sweet mistress 
wees me Work; and says, such 











Enter MInANDA ; end PROSPERO at o distance, 
Mira. Alas, now, pray you, 
Work not so hard: | would, the Jight’uing had 
Burntupthoac logs, that you are enjoin’ to Spite! 
Bra sctit down,and ret sathisbarne, 
it yout my father 
pray now, rest yourse 
tafe for theve three hours. 
© most dear mistress, 
‘The sun will set, before | shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 
Mire. If you'll sit down, 


“di bear you ithe while: "Pray, give methat ; 
teary eto the piles ve 















TEMPEST. 











ACT Ut. 






you: and I should do « 
‘With much more ease, for my good will Isto it, 
And your's it i aguinat. 
Poor worm! thou a:t infected; 
Tie isitation shews it 
‘You look wearily. 


Fort No, noble mistress "le tea toavaing 


sith me 
1 do beseech you, 
Ge, that T might set it in my prayers,) 
hat is your name t 
Mira. Miranda:—O my father, 
have broke your best to say 00! 
“Adrair’d Mirandat 
Inet, the top of admiration 
‘What's dearest to, the world! 





at night. 







Brought iy too diigent ear: for several virtues 
Havel liked several women never any 
eae ‘bat some defect in ber 
q 








1 do not know 

One of my sex; no womats face remember, 

Save, from my glass, mine own; nor have Lscen 

More that I may call'men, than you, good friend, 

‘And my dear father: how features are abroad, 

Lam akill-less of; but, by my modesty, 

(The Jewel In my dower,) I would not ‘wish 

Ay companion in the world but you; 

Nor can fmagination form a sha 

Beales yoursel, tg like of: butt pra 
ag too wildly, and my father’s precepts 

Tiherela Go forget * ¥ veep 














1) and wonld tho more endure 
ran to suffice 
The fleshy blow my moath,—Hear my soul 








‘The very Indlant that 1 saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service; there resider, 
To make mie slave to it; and, for yoar sake, 
‘Ato T this patient log-mant 
Mira, Do you love me? 
Fer. heaven, earth, bear witness to this 
‘sound, 
And crown what I profess with kind eveut, 
ArT speak trues if Hollowly, invert 
‘What best is boded me, to thischiet ! I 
Beyond all limit of what elac i the world, 
De love, prize, honour you. 
Mira. Tam a fool, 


‘To weep at what 1 am glad of. 
‘Pre, Fair encoanter 


Of two most rare affections! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds betvecen them! 

Fer. Wherefore weep yout 

Aire. Atmine unworthiness, that dare nototfer 
What I desire to give; and much less take, 
What 1 shall die to wat: Bt thie i train 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 
The “ig bulk it uhews. Hence, bashful cun- 


{And pronipt me, plan and holy tanocence| 
fam Four wifes Weyou will marry 
Ir'not, Vil die Jour maid: to be your fellow 
‘You may deny'me; bot I'll be your servant, 
Whether you wlll or no. 


My mistress, dearest, 
And’ thos bumble ever. 
Mi My husband then? 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage eer of eecdom heres my hand, 

















&c. f. 


now , 

Till balf an hour bence. 

Fer. A thousand! thousand! 
[Essen Fen. and Mm. 

Pro. So giad of this as they, 1 cannot be 

Who are surprised with all; ‘bat my rejoicing 

At nothing can be more. I’ll to my book ; 

For yet, ere supper time, must I perform 

Much business appertaining. (Est. 


SCENE II. <Amether Part of the Jiland. 
Enter STEPHANO and TRINCULO; CaLiBaN following 
wath « Beetie. 


Sv. Tell not me ;—when the bntt is out, we 
will drink water; mot a drop before: therefore 
hear up, and board ’em ; Servant-monster, 
driak to me. 

Tra, Servaut-monuster ? the folly of this island ! 
They say, there’s but five upon this isle: we 
are three of them; if the other two be brained 
like ua, the state totters. 

Ste. Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee; 
thy eyes are atmoat sct in thy head. 

Where shoald they be sect else? he were 
: brave monster indeed, if they were set in his 
ail, 

Sve. My man-monster bath drowned his tongue 
in sack ; for my part, the sea cannot drown me: 
I swam, ere I could recover the shore, five-and- 
thirty leagnes, off and on, by this iight.—Thou 
shalt be my lientenant, monster, or my standard, 

Tris. Yoor lieutenant, if you list; he’s po 
standant. 

“ve, We'll not ran, monsienr monater. 

Tnx. Nor neither: but you'll lie, like 
dogs; and yct say nothing neither, 

te, Moor-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou 
beest a 2ood moon-calf. 

Cal. Hlow docs thy honour? Let me lick thy 


ahve : 
Vi net serve him, he is not valiant. 

Tria, Thou liest, most ignorant monster: | 
am) in case to juatle a constable; Why, thou de- 
besh’d Hh thon, was there ever man a coward, 
that hath aimnk so much sack as I to-day? 
Wilt tho tell a monstrozs lie, being but half a 
fich, and half a monster ? 

Cel. Lo, how he mocks me! wilt thou let 
him, my lord? 

Tria. Lord, quoth he !—that a monster should 
be soch a nataral! 

Cal, Lo, lo, again! bite him to death, I pr’y- 

4 er. 

Ste. Trincalo, keep a } tengue in your 
head; if von prove a mutineer, the next tree— 
The poor monster's my subject, and he shall 
bet snffer indignity. 

Caf. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thon be 


pleas’d 
To hearken once avain the anit | made thee ? 
Sw, Marry will (: kneel, and repeat it; I 


Wil) stand, and so shall Trinculo, 
Easter ARUL, invisible. 
Cel. As I told thee 
Bctore, | am subject to a tyrant; 
A sorcerer, that by his canning hath 
Cheated me of this island. 
<li, Thon liest. 
Cal. Thos liest, thou jeating monkey, thon! 
[ would, my valiant master would destroy thee; 
1 «lo not lie. . 
‘See. Trincolo, if you trouble him any moie in 
his tale, by this hand, I will supplant sume of 
yrar tecth, 
Trin. Why, 1 said nothing. ; 
Ser, Mum then, and no more.—{ Te Caliban.) 


Cel. 1 nay, sorcery he got this isle; 
From me be Bid it. If thy greatness will 


TEMPEST. 
Are. And mine, with my beart in’t: And ; Revenge it on him--for, I know, thon dar’st ; 
farewell 


if 


But this thing dare not. 
Ste. That’s most certain. 
Cai. Thou shalt be lord of it, and I'll serve 


thee. 
Ste, How now shall this be compasaed ? Canst 
theu bring me to the party t . 
Cal. Yea, yea, my lord; Pil yield him thee 


asleep, . , 
Where thou may'st knock a nail into his head. 
«iri, Thon Lliest, thou canst not. 
Cal. What a pied ninny’s this? Thou scurvy 
patch! 
I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows, 
And take hia bottle from hin: when that’s gone, 
He shall drink nought but brine: for PIE net 
shew him 
Where the quick freshes are. 

- Trinculo, ran into no further danger; 
interrupt the monster one word further, and, 
by this hand, (it turn my mercy oat of doors, 
and inake a stock-fish of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did 1? I did nothing: I'll 
go farther off, 
Ste, Didst thou not say he lied ? 
Ari, Thou liest. ; ; 
Ste. Do I sot take thon that. [Serikes him.) 
As yon like this, give me the lie another time, 
Trin. I did not give the lie: Out o’ your 
wits, and hearing too?——A pox 0° your bottle ! 
this can sack, and drinking do. A inurrain ou 
your monster, and the devil tuke your fingers! 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha! 
Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee 
stan farther off. 
Cal. Beat him enough: after a little time, 
I'll beat him too, 
Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed, 
Cal, Why, as T told thee, tis a custoin with him 
Pthe afternoon to sleep: there thon may’at 
brain him, 
Having first seiz’d his books; or with a log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife: Remember, 
First to possess his books; for without them 
He’s but a sot, as Pam, nor hath not 
One spirit to command: They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as [: Burn but his books; 
Ele has brave utensils, (for so he calls them,) 
Which, when he has a house, he'll deck withal. 
And that most deeply to consider, is 
The beanty of his daughter; he himeelf 
Calls her a nonpareil: [ ne’er saw woman, 
But only Sycorax my damn, and she; 
But she as far surpasseth Sycorax, 
As greatest docs least. 
Ste. Is it <9 brave a lise? 
Cal. Ay, lord; she will become thy bed, | 


warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. . 

Ste. Monster, I will kill this man: his daugh. 
ter and J will be king and queen; (sive our 
graces!) and Trinculo anc thy self shall be vice- 
roys:—Dost thou like the plot, Tr:inculo? 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy hand; I am sorry T beat 
thee; but while thou livest, keep a good tongue 
in thy head, . 

Cal. Within this half hoar will he be asleep ; 
Wilt thou destroy him then? 

Nee. - Ay, on mine hononr. 

“irk, This will T tell my master. ; 

Cal, Thou mak'’st me merry: I am full of 

pleasure ; 
Let us be Jocund: Will you troll the catch 
You tanght me but while-cre? 

Ste. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 

any reason; Come on, Trinculo, ict us ie . 
' ¢ 
Flout "em, and shout ’em; and skout "em, and 
Stout "em ; 
Thought is free. 





Gol, Teas nt the De. ay 

II pegs the hen om Pin. 

‘Win, Ths te tane of our cach, played b 
. ‘ : 

the pictare of Nobodys ed by 

Ste. If thoa beest a man, shew thyself in thy 

Ukeness: If thou beest a devil,take tes thoa list. 





Trim 0, forgive me my site! 
Sic. He thatdies, pays all debts: Idefy thee:— 
Mercy vpon us! 


Cal. Art thon afeardt 
‘Sta. No, monster, not 1. 

Cai, Be’ not afeard; the isle is full of noises, 
Sounds, and sweet alrs, that give delight, and 


thoasand twangiing instraments 
Willhom about mine ears;and sometimes voices, 
‘That, (C1 then had wak’'d after ong sleep, 

Will inake me ulcep again; and then fadreaming, 
The cloade, methought, would open, ad shew 


Ready to drop upon me; that, when I wak'd, 
Texy'd to dream agai 

‘Sie, This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
‘where I shall have my musick for nothing. 

‘Cal. When Prospero is destroy 

‘Sie. That shall be by and by: I remember 


the tory. 
Thin. “The sound is going away: let’s follow 
ft, and after, do our work. 
Lead, monster; we'll follow.—1 would, 
1 gpaid see thls taborer: he lays it on, 
Free Wit comet Ti follow, Sepang, 














2; 











SCENE I, Awsher Part of the Inland, 


Enter Avoxzo, Seaasnian, ANTONIO, GonzALo, 
‘ADRIAN, FRANCISCO, and others, 


* indeed, 





1 needs mast rest me. 
Alon, Old iord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who ain myself attach’ with weariness, 


To the dalling of ray spirit 
Even here I will pat off my 
No longer for my'fatterer he 
Whom thus we stray to fin he wea mocks 
ny frustrate search on land: Well, let him 

‘And, Tarn right glad that be’s 40 out of hope: 
Do vee, t hee, tnt ita 0 SELAETAN. 

0 not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you resolv'd to effect, 


ss) "The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 
Ant, Let it be to-nis 
For, now they are oppress’d with travel, they 
‘Will not, nor cannot, use such vigilance, 
As when they are fresh 
. ‘say, to-night: no more, 
Sdlemm end srenge Marich; and Pnnarimo shove, 
"Banquets hey "lee eet pt By ‘penile at. 
Mont of salutation and vitng to 
ten dep depart ents fe 


Alm, What harmony iathis my good friends, 


Gon. Marvellous sweet masick? 
lem, Give us Kind Keepers, heavens! What 
‘were these! 
‘Seb."A living drollery : Now I will believe 
That inee are anicorme: that ta Arable 
re Is one tree, the phornix’ throne ;one| 
AC this bour reigning there, 
Till believe both; 


“Ant 
And what does else want credit, come to me, 


And Fi be sworn "is true: Travelers ne'er did 
Though tools at home condemn them. 


2 it down, and rest. 
‘and keep 


jrown’d, 






























TEMPEST. 





acr m. 
If in Naples 
this now, would they believe met 
Por, certen ese are people ofthe faland), 
 certes, hese are people . 
Wie, iSough they are GF monstrous shape, et, 


es 
‘Their manbers are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you shail find 
Many, nay, almost any. 


Gon. 
I phoaid 
Te T should aay 











Honest lord, 
‘Thou hast said well; for some of you there pre- 





‘Althoagh they want the ase oft ki 
Se 
” (Anide, 
They vaniah’d . 

vanh'd Mr¥PREHE, satter, since 


Sa 
‘They have left thelr viands behind for we have 
wail pense you taste of what ls beret 

Alon = Not 1. 


Con, Fath you need not fear: When we 
Who would beileve that there were mountain. 


een, 

Dew-tapp'd like balls, whose throats had hang. 
ing at them, 

Wallets of flesh T or that there were such men, 

‘Whove heads stood in their breasteT which now 

Each putter-out on five for one, will bring as 


Fran, 


Good warrant of. 
‘Alon. L will stand to, and feed, 
Although my last: no ‘matter, since I feel 





‘The best is past:—Brother, my lord the duke, 
Stand to, and do as we. 


Thaonder and Lightning. Enter Anta like 0 Herpy 
claps hit wings upon the table, and, by a quaint 

decice, the Banquat vanishes, 

‘alri, You are three men of sin, whom destiny 
at hath ¢o instrament this lower world, 

ind what Is in’t,) the never-surfeited sea 

Hath caused to belch ap; and on this ialand 

‘Where man doth not inhabit; you "maongat men 

Being most anfittolive. Ihave made you mad ; 

(Seeing ALON. Bs. dc. draw their swords, 

And eyen with such like valoar, men hang and 

‘Their proper selves. You fools! 

‘Are ministers of fate; the elements 

Ofwhom your swords are temper'd, may as weil 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at stabs 

Kill the atll-cosing waters, as diminish 

One dove that’s in may plume: my fellow mi- 

nisters 
Are like invulnerable: if you could burt, 
Your swords are now too massy for your 

















my fellows 





strength 
‘And will not be uplifted ; But, remember, 
For that’s my basinese (0 yon,) that you three 





rom Mllaa did snpplent goed Pomeroy; 
Expoe'd ato the sen, which hath requit it, 
Him, and bis inoocent child: for which foal 


‘The powers, delayin 
Tncelied the yeas 






four peace: Thee, of thy soa, Alonso, 
ive befeft; and do pronounce bj 


ape wl 
(Woichtery, in this most deolate ine eae fia 


'pon yourheads,)lanothing, bat heart's sorrow, 
Abd t’cear ite taantng: 





a 





Emer Ponerano, PERaManD, and Mrmanpa. 
Pre. IF T have too avaterety ponish'd you, 
Your compensation makes amends; for T 
ave Sivels yom here a thread of mine own Ue, 

















OF that for which T live? whom once agaln 
onder to thy band: wl thy’ vesations 

Were but my Urine Of thy Love, and thom 

Nam araogely stove ore Heaven, 
Tatiy this muy rich gifts, © Feniuand, 


Dowot smile at 1 haat her of, 
For thom salt Aid te will ootatehp all Bralse, 
Ned make ft bait behind Wer, 
Ter -- 1 do believe It, 
Agiingt an oracle. 
ie Then, a8 ny gH, and thine own aequi- 
sition, 








feanetimontoas covcmontcs 
Arab tl ed ty re be ini, 


$5 Sate coerce grow bay tarves tate, 
s but barren bate, 

feereyr + mad Giscord, eball 

{The adiom of gout bed with weeds s0 forty, 

DRS ie sea tig yon 

Eyecam Fens 
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Now come, my Ariel; 
Rather than want aspirit 
No toogue; all eyeos be silent. 
A Masyea, Enter ims. 
Tris, Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and peas: 
‘Thy turfy monbtalns, where live nib 
‘And Gat reads thatch'd with stove 


net me 
‘Trypan nits penned and led bri, 
Wich epongy 

To make col 








place, 
port her peacocks : 
‘Approech, rich Ceres, ber to entertains 
Cer, Hall, many coer’ 

a many coleard acnger,thatne’er 





‘Who, with thy ealvon wings, spon my flowers 
Digescet hogy: Tefitahing show 
‘And with cach ead 


My bosky scres; abd my cnsarabird dow 
mt ‘roed earth? Woy hath thy 


FaTPFiofh 
HY 
tie 
= Apel 
Ye shi 
if ep 
i 
i 





mm Mes a SLED Su 
Weakness; ™Y © 


Fer. This ie, most 
‘Harmonions ‘harmiDely 
To think there ‘spirite? 

: soe 


1 te trom shel com 
wipes ancl 

ine 

oe 


vatant | wees 
tard | wrt 
roan, 

Yim age 

canker 





reves, rem 
Tm 


STAR, STEPHANDS 
‘ott 





rho 






sony ¢ 

ais hush’ 38 anidinight ¥4ty 

"ym, fas or tome, Out aS 
Sie There 5 

jac at, monsters BOE 


Fe. 
gat, works Bim strooe'y- 

ever til this day 

‘ew anges 0 SINE, 

impo" 80 
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Thy brother was a fartherer in the set ;— 
Thowee t plack’d for't now, Sebastian — Flesh 
‘and blood, 





Woatd er There have kill'd your king; I do forgive 


Janet ataboaphthouat!_Thergoderandiog 
"spproachi 

Shorey Sl ine reasoustte shores, 

‘That now fle fool and maddy. Not one of them, 

‘That Yet looks on me, of would Know me! 


‘ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapler in my cel 
| will dls-case me, and my fi 
eT was sometime Milan 
‘Thow shalt ere long be free. 
‘Amin re-enters, singing, and helps to attire 
wing, 


Ari, Were the ec guctty there ruck T; 
Ina comstip's boll Ilia 
‘There T couch when owls do ery. 
Om the bat's back I de fy, 
Afier vommer, 
Bory, mers, hal it maw 
Under the Blossom thet hangs on the bough. 
Pro, Why, that's my daly Artel; 








ly, wpirits 








‘twain, 
Beton ak enforce them tothe 
And presently, 1 prythees paces 
ol rial the alt before me and return 
Of ger your pale twice beats [int ARIEL. 
torment, trouble, wonder and amaze 
‘ment 
Tohabite ere: Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country! 
Pre. Bebold, sir king, 


Tie wronged duke of Milan, Prospero 
For more Nevorance tot «vio prises 

now speak to thee, | embence thy body 5 
And to thee and thy company, | bid 


4 hearty welcome. 
Alen. Whe'r thoa beeat he, or no, 
OF oie enchanted trife co wmuoe me, 

8 Inte T have been, L not know: thy pal 
Beats, a3 offiesh and blood ; and, since [baw thee, 
‘The aifliction of my mind'armends, with which, 
| fear, a madness Beld me: this feast crave 
{A ithe e's ll) toe, strange story. 

1y dukedom 1 ned do entreat 
doa me my y wrongs -—But how shoatd 


Be cjiving, ad be here t 
Fint, noble friend, 
ct me embrace thine age; whee honion cannot 
Be measur, or contin. 
‘Gon. Whether this be, 


‘You do yet taste 
Some sabeities o° te ine, that will Bot let you 
Believe things certain Welcome, my friends 


‘ait 
Bat you, my brace of lords, were I #0 minded, 
yous my [Aside to Ses. and ANT. 














1 





Or Be not, Vl not swear. 
Pro, 











{here could plack his highness frown upon you, 
And Justify you traitors! at this Ume 
Piltel'no takes, 

i Tae devil apeaka ta Bim. (sie, 
Fiadatven itectny watts Tas aur 
vould even \ofect may month, 
Baie tai al ob tent) a repre 
ey ated of ties, whlch, porters, Kao, 


TEMPEST. 





Act ¥. 
Alon, If thou best Promero, 
Give'oe particulars of thy preservation 
How thou hast met ‘heres who three hours 
since 
Were wreck'd apon thisshore; where I have lont 
(flog sharp the’ point of this remembrance is!) 


iy dear won Ferdinand, 
Lam woe for't, sir. 


irreparable is the loss; and Patfence 
it is past her cure. 








race, 
For the like Lona, I have ber sovereign ald, 
‘And rest myself content. 

‘dom. ‘You the like lors? 


‘Pex Ae great to me a ates ead 
0 ihake fhe dear Tous, bave I saeans mach 
‘weaker 
‘Than yon may call to comfort you for I 
Hive ont my daagheer. 7 eel 
ofeaven hac they were ving ta Naplen, 
ac Hinrand cen thre that bey were wink 
Where my ton lies When did yee lowe your 
Where my von lies: you 
“daughter 1 id 
Prosintihis ast tempest. 1 perceive, these 


‘At this enconnter do so much admire, 
‘That they devour thelr reason} apd sctrce thio 
Thelr eyes do offices of trath, thelr words, 
an ‘atural breath; but, howeoe'er You bave 
Been arti frum You stray kw for coven, 
am very duke 
Widen wae Garea Yond of Mllad wise most 


Upon this this Bere where you were wreck’d, was 
To be tk ford on't. No more yet of thls; 


Fortis a chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for a break tes, nor 


























Beditiog thie frat mecting. Welcome, air 
ThiscelPs my court: ve few atiendans, 
‘And subjects noae abroad; pray you, look ia. 
My'dakedom, slnce you have given me apn, 
{will reqaite’you wth at thing 5 

Av ieaat bring forth a wonder, to content ye, 





‘As much as me my dakedor 
‘The entrance of the Cell opens, and discovers Pen. 
DINAND and MIRANDA playing af chess. 

Sweet lord, you play me false. 
'No, my dearest love, 





Mir 





Fer. 
T would not for the world, 
‘ira, Yen for score of kingdoms you should 


And Twoul tI would call le tar play. 
I this prove 
A Vinton of the island, one dear'wsn 


Shall T twice lose. 
Se. ‘A most high miracle! 
Fer. Though the seas thresten, they are mer. 





How shany goodly create 
How beau(cous mankind is] O brave new world. 
‘That has such people int! 

Pre. "Tis new to thee 


‘le, Wheto thts male, with whore thou” 
‘Your eki'et acquaintance cannot be three by 
kates a that bath sever'd on, 


‘thas together 7 
Bir, hers me 

Betty mortal Providence, at's mine 
se her, when I could wot ask my fat! 

War bly ads\ce uot dhough 1 had ane fe 











70. 
‘Awd promise yoo calm seas, 


TEMPEST. ACT Ys 


seapiclous eaes, 


‘Ate fal 20 expeditions, thet shall catch’ 
Your royal feet tar of My Ariel-—chick,— 
fy thy change ; then to the elements 


free, and fare thou (aside) "Please 
Soar dear newest Atel oe 
EPILOGUE. 


Now my charms are all o'erthrown, 
‘And what strength I have’s mine own, 


ceaee, 
A 
on 








rrtede: ioe Lratt 
| Bpliits to enforce, art to enchant 5 
Ottem | Beeld Ue pry 
| Unters be rele jer 
| Whi plerece 9, hat 
| Mere ltself, and frees all fanits. 
| ‘ks you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Ler'your laduigence se me free. 





TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 





VALENTINE, 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
Dons of Mism, Facher to Silvia. 


Paratan™” } Genttemen of Verona. 
ANTONIO, Father to Proteus. 


THumio, « foolish Rival to Vi 





tine. 


EaLamcun, Agent for Silvia im her excepe. 


Sramp, « 


Launca, Servent Proteus. 
‘Scune—Somerimes in VERONA ; sometimes im MILAN ; and on the frontiers of MANTUA. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I. An open Place in Verma. 
Enter VaLanvine and PROTEUS. 


Tal. Cxasz to persuade, my loving Proten 
Home keeping youth have ever homely sri 
{ion chains 


Wert not, a 


‘Servant co Valentine. 


Paxrmino, Servant to Antonio. 
Host, where Julia lodges in Milan. 

Outlaws. 

Jeu, of Verona, beloved by Proteus. 
Suurth ee Dukes Dever del 


Servants, Musicians, 











tender days 


Foletevest anes fy tenon’ love, 
rather would emtreat thy com} 


‘To sce the wonders sot te, world abroad, 
‘haa living dolly 
Wear oat thy youn wht oh 





dat home, 
iapelese idleness. 


Bat, since thow lov'st, love still, aad thrive 


therein, 
Even as T would, when I to love begin. 
‘Pre, Wilt thou begonet Sweet Valentine, 


‘Thlnk’on thy Proteus, when thoa, heply, seest 


‘Some rare mote-worthy 
Wish me partaker in 


1 Bappinee 


thy travel 


When thon dost meet goat hap; and, in thy 


Ieover dane ier a entcon thee 

omni grievance to my holy prayers, 

For I will be thy bendsman, Valentine, 

al Seen ben ect tf eee 

. Dpon some book | love, 

yeah That connor sallow orto 

ung Leander cross’ the Fel 

Pre: Thats adeep story of a deepe “islopam 

‘more than over shoes jt love. 

And yet you never dam the Hillespoats * 
‘Pro. Over the boots! nay, give te Hot 


ag ets 
Val. No, 1 will not, for it boots thee not 
Pm. Ww 


Fat. To be im love, where scorn Is bougbt 
‘roe 

Joaks, with heart-vore sighs; one tdi 
‘mens minke re a 




















20 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERON 


Jat Hom now | what means this pasion at 

i bame 

Lue. Pardon, dear madam; ‘tis « passing 

shame, 

‘That Iy unworthy body as 1am, 

Thou censure thas of lovely gentlemen. 
Mads Why not on Proteus, as ofall the rest 
‘Te thea of may good Ii hn 
Jud. Your reasont 
Tene, Lave no other bot « woman's reason ; 

1 think blur co, because I think hmm 90. 
Sal And wel tho have me cat my love 
Lnce AY, If you thought your love not cast 
Tut, WEY, be of all the rest hath never mov'd 
Lacs ¥et he of all the res, I think, best loves 
Ja. Tila tle apeakiog shows his love but 
Lac. Fire, that’s closest kept, barns most of all. 
FEE TRS Gstaot fave that donot show 

s Oythey loveleast, that et men know their 
Jul, Vwoald, I knew his mind. 
‘Peruse thi 


Tn. paper, 
ad: To Julia Bay, from whom t 
te "That the Contents will how. 

Gay, aay : who gave it thee 
‘Tee, St Valentinc'e page ; ad sent, think, 
‘trom Protea 

He would have given it you, bat I, being in the 

Did in your name receiveit; pardon the faolt, I 
Jat. Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker! 


Di same to harboat wanton lines 
To whlaper and couspire aesioat my yout 














madam, 





‘There, Coke the paper, vee It Be return’d 
Greke return no more into tay sight. 
* Toplead for love deserves taore fee than 


te. 
Jad Will you be gone? 

Lae. “That yon may rocmlnate., [Exit. 
Jal, And yet, I would, I bad o’eriook’ 


It were a shame to call her back again, 
‘And pray for which f chia her. 
‘What foot is abe, that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view ! 
Since maids, im modesty, say ‘No, to that 
Which hey would beve 


Fie, fie, bow wayward 
Phiay tke a tety Bal 
‘And presently, all 
Now therishy I ched Loccita ence 
When willingly U would bave had het here! 
Piped pe a 
When inward joy enfore'd my heart to smile ! 
My‘peaance oto cal Lacetta eek, 

Widen remission for my folly past — 

What bo! acetta! 













Reenter Lwcerrs. 
Lame. What would your adyship t 
‘Jal. Is Wencar dinker time? 
‘That yon might kill your stomach eat, 
‘you fa nt ‘on your meat, 
And net apon yoor maid. 
Sela 


ou took ap 








Tae, Madam, ity 
Unless it have a fa. 
Jud. Some love ¢ 





‘Tae, Keep tae! 


‘out 
‘And yet, methinks 
Jul, You do not 
‘Tae, No, mada 
Jed. You, minkor 
‘Tac. Nay, now 
And mar the conct 





Jal, Nays woul 
‘same't 
© hatefal hands, t 





Injurious wasps t 
Aad kill the bees, t 
Til kiss each sever 
‘And bere ts writ 
Abin revenge of d 
{throw thy name 
‘Trampling contem 
Look, here ts writ. 
Poor wounded nai 
Shall lodge, thee, 
heata 
‘And thus Lararch 
But twice,or thrie. 
Be calm, good wit 
THT have found « 
Except mine own 
Dear 


Unto a'ragged, fe 
‘And thrown then 
Lo, here fa one lin 
Poor fortorn Proteus 
Toke eet J 
Anil yet Twill not 
He edupler'it to hl 
‘Thus will f fold te 
Now iss, embract 
Re 
Lee, Madam, 
Dinner, is ready, a 
Jak, Weil, et as 
‘Tne, What, shall 
gut Wyo reape 
. Mhyon 
Tae, Nay, Te 
vane 
SuT ace You be 
‘Tae, Ay, adam 
1 ape things to0, al 
Jal. Come, com 














TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 


ver ? 
Wee. Hast thou observed that? even she [| mean. 
Speed. Why, sir, | know her not, 
Val. Dost thou know ber by my gazing on ber, 
ud yet know’st ber not f 
Speed. Is she not hard-favour’d, sir f 
al. Not 80 fair, boy, as well favour'd. 
Speed. Sir, | know that well enough. 
Val. What dost thou know ¢ 
Speed, That she is nut so falr, as (of you) well- 
favour’d. 
Kal. | mean, that ber beauty is exquisite, but 
her favour infinite. 
Speed. That’s because the one is painted, and 
the other out of all count. 
hal. How painted? and how ont of count f 
Speed. Marry, sir, 90 palnted to make her fair, 
that no man counts of her beauty. 
Jal. How eateem’st thou me? | account of her 
beauty. 
co pete: You never saw her since she was de- 


rmed. 
Val, How long hath she been defurm'’d f 
. Ever since you loved her. 

Val. LT have loved her ever since I saw her; 
and still | ve her beautifal. he 

Speed. yoa love her, you cannot see ber. 

Fel, Why! y 

Speed. Because love is blind. O, that you had 
mine eyes; or your own eyes had the lights they 
were wont to have, when you chid at Sir Proteus 
‘ur going nngarte 

Val. What should I see then Tf 

Speed. Your own present folly, and her passing 
deformity : for he, being in love, could not see 
tu garter his hose ; and you, being In love, can- 
hot see to yet on your Rose. 

Val. Beli e, boy then you are in love; for last 
wiorning you cou d not see to wipe my shocs, 
~ Speed. True, sir; I was in love with my bed: 
I thank you, you swinged me for my love, which 
makes me the bulder to chide you for yours. 

Bal. In conclusion, | stand affected to her. 

Speed. I would 500 were sct, 80, your affection 
would cease. 

Kal. Laat night she enjuined me to write sume 
lines to one she loves. 

Speed. And have you? 

al. Thave. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ? 

Val. No, boy, but as well as 1 can du them :— 
Peace, here she comes. 


F-nter SiLvia. 


Speed. © excellent motion! O exceeding pup- 
pet! now will he interpret to her. 
Val. Madam and mistress, a thousand good. 
morrows. 
Speed. O, ’yive you good even! here’s a mil- 
lion of manners. [ Aside. 
Sid. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two 
thousand, 
Speed. He should give her faterest; and she 
gives it him. 
, al. As you enjoln’d me, I have writ your 
etter, 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
Bat for my duty to your lady ship. 
Sil. 1 thank you, gentie servant: ‘tis very 
clerkly done. 
Fal, Now trust me, madam, it caine hardly off ; 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 
1 writ at random, very doubtfully. 
Sal. Perchance you think too much of so much 
pains 
Fal. No, nadam, so it stead yon, { will write, 
Please you command, a thousand times as much: 
And yet,— 
Sil. A pretty period! Well, I guess the sequel; 
Aud yct I willnot name it :—and yet I care not ;— 


<a“ 


ACT UT. 
Specd. She that you gaze on sv, as she sits at | And yet take this ayain ;—and yet [ thank you 


caning urth tu trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will; and yct another ve 
dnd 


Val. What means your ladyship? do ha mK 
like it? 


Sil, Yes, yew; the lines are very qnaintly writ 
But since unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. 
‘al. Madam, they are for you. 

Sid, Ay, ay; you writ them, sir, at my reqnes( 
But I will none of them; they are for vou: 
I would have had thei writ more movingly. 

Fal. Please you, I'll write your jady ship atm 


ther. 
Sid, And, when it’s wiit, for my sake read 
over: 

And, if it please you, so; if not, why, 90. 
Val. If it please me, madam ! what then f 
Se. Why if it please you, take it for your labun 

Aud so goud-morrow, servant. [Free Sirvi. 
Speed, © jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible, 

As a nose on a man’s face, or a weathercock on 

ateeple ! | 

My master sues to her; and she hath tanght hi 


suitor 
He being her pil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device! was there ever heard 


ter! 
That my master being scribe, to himself sbou! 
_ .write the letter 
al. How now, sir f what are you reasonit 
with yourself? 
Speed. Nay, | was rhyming; ‘tis you that hav 
the reason. 
Vel. To do what? 
. To be a spokesman from madam Sllvi 
Bel. To whom! 
Speed. Tu yourself; why she woos you by 


figure. 
Val, What figure? 
‘ . By a letter, I should say. 
Val. Why, she hath nut writ to met 
Speed. What need she, when she hath made 
write to yourself? Why, do you not perceiv: 


jest? 

Val. No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you indeed, sir: ” 
you perceive her earnest f 

Val, She gave me none, except an an: 

Speed. Why, she hath given vou a le 

Val, That's the letter I writ to her: 

Specd. And that letter bath she delis 
there an end. 

Val. I would, it were no worse. 

Speed. Pll warrant you, ’tis as weil 
For often have you writ to her; and she, 
Or else for want of idle time, could not ay 
Or fearmg else some messenger, that mi 


dtscover, . 
Herself hath taught her love himself t 
fe 
All thie I speak in print; for in pr 


Why mnee yon, sir? ‘tis diuner- 
Bal. Uhave dined. 

Sperd. Ay, but hearken, sir; the 
leon Love can feed on the alr, 1: 
nourished by my victuals, and 
meat; QO, be not like your mir 


be inoved. 


SCENE Ul. Verona. .1 Ro 


Enter PRoTKts aa 


Pre. Wave patience, geat! 
Jul. I most, where Is no 
Pro. When possibly 1 cz 
Jud. Ifyou tarn not,y oa 
Keep this remembrance 


Pre. Why then we'll 
take you this. 


wert 


and bow TSE 


‘me 


‘sine. 
odin Me 
ot fats jowe deli yucr 


‘U 
aries 1 
Tal present 

Or wa 











36 
ving a gentle hiss to every sed 
foots sKcthin ble pleinage 
willing sport to the wild ocean.” 





With wil 
‘Then fet me go, and hinder not my course: 
Pittbe as patlent an a gente streams, 

‘And make a pastime of each weary’ step, 

Fil the last step have Brought me to tay’ love; 
‘Rod there Pll reat ts, after mach armel, 

‘A blessed soul doth iu Elystom. 

at bent il 














‘Se may beseem vome well repated page. 
"ae Why then your ladyship must cat your 


‘bale. 
ad. NO; girl; VIL koit it up io allken strings, 
Wih-awesty odd-conceited teetove oot: 
To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater thine that T shall show to be. 

‘tee. What fashion, madam, shall 1 make 


rane 
a PETS ee, wm, wt my 





«What compass will you wearyourfarthingale?” 
Why, even what fashion thon best lik’st, Lacetta. 
Exe, You must needs bave them with a cod- 








iece to stick pins on. 

ta, as thou lovest me, let me have 
ao‘ is most mannerly : 

Ik me, wench, how will the world repute 


For atifaklog ao natald Journey 

Fiza tah lene douaneN, 
eyo think voy then saya home, and 
a Ray, 
Tee Weta 
Bren ike 






















not. 
-ain on Infamy, bat yo. 
irney, when yon come, 
“d, when you are pone: 
'd withal. 











afinite of love, 
Warraut me welcome to my Protcas. 

Lac. All these are accvants to deceitful men. 

‘Jal. Base men, that use them to #0 base effect! 
Bat trner stars did govern Proteus" birt 
‘His words are bonds, his oaths are oracies 
His love sincere, his thonghts immaculate 
His tears, pure messengers seat from bis heart; 
His bwart as ar from frand, anheaven fromearth. 

Lae. Pray heaven, he ‘prove 80, when you 

‘come to him! 
Jud. Now, as thou lov’st me, do bim not that 


wrong, 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth ; 
Ouly deserve my'love, by loving him; 
And presently’ go with me to my chamber, 
Bo'vtke a note of what t stun! 1a need of 
9 furnish me upou my longing journey, 
Hiv that is ive iene at thy Siaposes” 
My goods, my iands, my renatation; 
Only, ta tiew thereof dvapatch me hence 
Come, answer not, but to It preseatly 























am fonpatient of my tarriance. [Exnow. 
ACT III. 
SCENE 1, 
Milan, An Anti-room in the Duke's Palace, 





Enver DUE, THRO, and PROTEUS. 

Dude. Sir Thurie, give usicave, Uray, awhile 
We have some secrets to confer abiont-——— 

it THERIO, 

Now, tell me, Proteus, what'eyour will with met 





TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 





ACT itt. 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I woald 


‘discover, 
The law of friendship bids me to conceal: 
Bat, when I call to raind your gracioas favours 
Done'to me, undeserving as Lam, 
My duty pricks me gn to ater thet 
ich tise no worldly good should draw from 
Know, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend, 
$Eit eign debe to atest sway your duopbters 
Myself fim one made privy to tbe plot 
1 know you have determined to bestow 
‘On Tharlo, whom your gentle daughter bates; 
And shoald she ths be stolen away from 308, 
‘would be much vexation to your age. 
rather chose 








cares 
Which to reqnite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs rayself have often seen, 
Haply, when they have jadged me fast aslcey 
And ohentimes have porpor'd to forbid 

iit Valentine her company and my court: 
Bat, fearing lest my Jealons alm tight err, 
‘And so anworthily dlograce the man, 

‘A rashness that I ever yet have sbann’d), 
ve himm gentle looks thereby to, nd 
‘TERE which thyself bast how dinelon'd to me 
‘And, that thou may’st percelve my fear of” 

Knowing that tender youth {8 soon suger 

T nightly lodge her ie-an upper towers 

‘The'key whereof myorlf have ever kep 

And thevee abe cantot be convey'd av 
‘Pro. Know, noble lord, they have | 

How he her chamber-window will mc 

‘And with & cortied ladder fetch ber d 

For which the yonthfnl lover now la | 

‘And thie way comes he with It preset 

‘Where, iit please you, you may 

Bat, good my lord, do ft s0 canal 

That my discovery be not almed at 

For love of you, aot hate onto my 
ath made me publisher of this pret 
Dale, 

That Fh 











Enver Vanextixe 
Dude. Sir Valentine, whither 





Vel. Plense it your grace ther 
‘That stays to bear mgr Tettera to 
‘And Tnin going to deliver then 
‘Date, Be they of much tmpe 
Fat. The tenor of them doth 

My healthy and happy being 
Nay, then bo matter; 














Tomatch my friend, Sir Th 
Tal, Vknow it well, my 
match 





‘Were rich and honourable 


mazo 
Is fall of virtue, bounty, ¥ 
evcering euch & wife 
fnnot your grace win he 
"Dude.’No,trunt mes abe 








tay to they 
Upon advice, hath drav 
And, where i thought 
Shouldhavebeen cher 
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eating, if Sitvia have forsworn 


ewst 
£7044 proclamation that you are 


Suartbanishedl, O,the news: 
from Silvia, and from me, thy 


have fed upon this woe already, 
of it will make nue surfeit. 
know that [am banished ! 
ayyandhe hath oer" tothe doom, 
‘very aa insect fore) 
citing pene which some eal ears 
«cr tather’s chorlish feet she tender'ds 
‘Capon her koees, her bunbte sci; 
tir handaywhose whitenci so becarne 


“now they waxed pale for woe: 
bepbended Koes, tre bands held wp, 
avdeep groans, nor ellver-aheaing tears, 

IGetines irbe be treme mest die 
ey If be be tare, mast die. 

Ber ierceuion had ho 

the for thy repeal was sapplin 

2 close prison he commmaarled cr, 
many bilter threats of "biding ther’. 
{'Rolmore; sas tne next word tit thon 

speek, 

¢ soune maliguant pow'r upoa my lite : 
I'pray thee, breathe i iu mine ear, 
ding anthem of my endless daloar: 
‘ro Gane to lament Yor that thon canst not 
1d study help for that which thou lamentst. 
sine isthe murge and breeder ofall good. 
rh tay ow Cat bt ae By Tove, 
fesides, thy ataylag will a i 
{ope iva lover's sail; walle hence with that, 
‘And ananage it aguiuat despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though how art enc 
Which, being writ 10 n¢, shall be deliver'a 
Even {a the inlikowbite bosom of thy loves 
The time now serves bot to expostilate £ 
Come, Wil convey thee through the city gate; 
‘And ce part with thees coafer at ages 
Df all that may concern thy love affairs: 
thy damger, snd slong svi in 
“Pals ¥ pray the, asc, ae th 













































Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north 


te. 

Pru SGo,sieeah, ud hin out. Come, Valeatine. 

Fat. O my dese Silvia! hnpless Valentine! 
(Eisen Wausvrin ant 





“nave but thats all ope, it he be but one knay 
He'lives not now, that khaws tne to be in tow 
vet Lam in lave? bat & team of horse shall oot 
luck that from me nor who ‘tis T love, and 
Fet tis «woman : bat what woman, Twill not 
AL myself: and yet otis a milk-maid "yet 
‘tot a traid, (or she hath, liad gossips: yer us a 
‘Maid, for she Is her master's maid, aad serves for 
wages, 

‘Pte eae iog [Pultng mt ‘other <amt 
4 the eater ‘@ paper) ot her cou 
ion. ‘Impritnin; She ton fch and carry. Why, 
{chore ean do ino more; nay, & horse canst 
‘Sich, but only carry; therefore is she betterthan 
jade.” Men, She cam wil ; look you, a sweet 
Virtue in a'raaid with clean hands, 


Enter Seren. 


How now,signior Lanuco? what news 
sith Four masterstip 
‘Laws, With nay master's ship? why Iti at sea, 














Faun. ‘The blackest news th: 
heant'at, 
‘Why, man, how black ¢ 
faux. Why, a8 black as ink. 
‘Speed. Let'me read ther 





‘Speed. Marry, the som of nm 
Trae 0 iherate loleter! ire 


ts 
ie 
Be een, 
oe Item, 4 densi, 








‘What need a tian are tor 
1 wencis, when se can knit him 
Bere em cn nk nd en 
‘osclal virewe” forthen 
be: ase and sc. . 
“Speed. Item, She eam sin. 
Tn, Hien! may 9 the work 
‘when she ean spit for 
fem, le hae ~— 


Dawe Th 


fori nea 
Spat Here wie. 
won: Clone atthe cele OF her 
‘Speed. \tem, She is net to be bis 
ooo! Welly that faa miny be 
Welly that fale: 
gt Read an 
‘Seeds tea She hath meee 
Lawn. That makes amends for 
sped. Htetny Sk al ald fh 
fon. Wa to matter for that, 
in ber talk " 
Tem, Sha ie sew ia we 
=O villains that re thr 
vices! ‘To be slow in words? 
virtue: 1 pray thee,out with! 
ier chief virtue, 
‘Gen te Ste i pra 
Loum. Oui-wit that toa; 
d cannot be taten from be 


‘Speed. We, Sd hath 
on eure not for tht 
love era 


ie Ws 















Wem, She ar te 





OF her tomgne 
wri dwn shee la 
for that 
the inay; wnd that cam 
‘Wem, She had 
fonds than hosts, adn 





‘Lan. Stop there 
snd not mine, twice: 
Rehearse that once 1 
Item, she) 
More hair 
prove it: The cow 
nd therefore it is 
that covers the wit 











Speed. Well, your old vice still, inistake the 
‘hat news thea Ia your paper? 


sreator hides the 
‘Speed. at mone 
‘Lawn. Thav'sm 
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2 Ont, Whither travel yout 
Farn'To Verona, 
1 Guus Whenes came yout 

Vat. Prom Milan. 

Vit some akteen nbbethoy asd longer night 
fs teen moutha oP 
ibave ata, 

I crooked fortune bad not thwarted me. 
‘What, were you banish'd thence t 








But were you ‘banleli itt 
‘Yat. 1 was, and beld me giad of such a doom. 
1 Ow, Have yoo the tongues? 

Vel. My youthful travel therein made me 


Or else Tlica had been miserable. 
‘Ons, By the bare scalp of Robin Hoods fat 


i 
‘This fellow were a king for oar wild faction. 

1 Ou, Well have him  sirs, 2 word. 

Spend: Master, be one of thera 
10 it'an hooourable kind of thievery. 

Fat Peace, villain | 

2.Ow, Tells this: Have you any thing to take 


tot 
Vat, Nothing bat mny fortane. 
3 Our. Know, then, that some of us are gentle- 


‘men, 

Such aa the fary of unguvern’d youth 

‘Throst from the company of awfal men : 

Myself was from Verona banish’ 

For practising to steal away a lady, 

An heir, and in ‘unto the duke. 
2 Ont. And 

Whom, in any 
1Out, Andi, 

















And live, ag we do, in this wilderness? 
3 On. Wi thou? wilt thom be of our 


consort 
Say ay, and be the captain of us all 
We'll do thee homage, and be raid by thee, 
‘Love thes a4 our cominander and out king 

1 Ous, But ifthoa scorn onr conrtery thon lest. 

20ut Thou shaltnot ive brag what we have 

Val. T take your offer, and will live with you; 
Broviged that yon do no outrages 

i silly women, of poor passengers. 

3 Oxi, No, we detent auch vile bape practices. 
‘Come, go with as, welll bring thee to our crews, 
And alew thee all the treasure we have go 
‘Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy 











SCENE I 





Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
‘And now 1 must be ax anjust to Thario. 
Under the coloar of coramending him, 

Thave acceax my own love to prefer 
But Sitvia is too fair, too true, too ho 
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 
When I protest trae loyalty to her, 

he twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 








‘When to ber beauty I commend my vows, 
‘She bids me think, bow | have been 
In breaking falth with Jala whom I lov'd : 
And, notwithstanding all ber sodden 
hele st whereof would quell a lover's 

et, spaniel-like, the more she sparns my. 
‘The more it grows and fawneth oa her still. 
But bere comes Thurlo; now must we to b 
‘window, 
And give some evening musick to ber ear. 

Enter THURIO, and Musicians 
Tia, How now, Sir Proteus? are you cre 
before ast 

Pro. Ay gentle Tharios or, you know that? 
Will creep In service where it cannot go. 

Thu, Ay, bat, I hope, ir, that you love not 

Pro. Sir, bat 1 do; or else I would be b 

Thu. Whot Silvia? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia,—for your sake. 

‘Thu. 1 thank you for yoar own. Now, — 


Let's tame, and to It luslly & while. 


Enter Host ot distance ; and SOLA in boy's 
Zien. Now my young guest! methinks 














allycholly ; ou, why is itt 
ds Marry, mane box, because 1 
merry. 


"Hort, Come, we'll have you merry 
yon where yon sball hear magick, « 
gentleman that you aak’d for. 

‘Jal. But shall ¥ hear him speak 
‘Hast, Ay, that you shail. 
Jud. That will be masick. 
‘Hage. Hark | hark! 
‘he among these t 
1y : Bat peace, let's be 


att 





s0Na. 
Silvia? What is she, 
Holy, fair, and wise ts the? 
Ne rch mck graced 
That she might admired br 
Is the Find, at the it fat 
jeuly lives wiih « 
Lave doth ta her eyes ret 
"To help him of his Sb 
And, betug kelp'd, inka, 
Them to Silvia let us si 
That Silvia is excel! 
She excels cach morte 
Upon the dull ear’ 
To her let us garla 
Host, How nowt a 
Hom Be vat 4 
low do you, man 
Ft Yea iatake; 
len. Why, my pF 
Sade ete plage tf 
Hose, How! 0 
Jad, New so: 
my very heartat 
“Yio. You hav 


Whe is 
That 
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ved that f even she I mean. 
now her not. 


w ber by my gazing on ber, 
not? 


ard-favoar’d, sir f 
oy, as well favonr'd. 
that well enough. 
ou know f 
not sv fair, as (of you) well- 


. her beauty is exquisite, but 


sause the one is painted, and 
i count. 

ed? and bow ont of connt f 
r, 80 
ts of her beauty. 
m’st thou me? | account of her 
ver saw her since she was de- 


g hath she been deform’d f 

nee you loved her. 

yved her ever since I saw her; 
er beautiful. 

love her, you cannot see her. 


ACT 
gaze on so, as she sits at | And yet take this agaln ;—and yet I thank : 


Meaning to trouble you no mor 
Speed. And yet you will; and yet another 


al 
Vai. What means your ladyship? do As 
_ lke it? 

Sef. Yes, yea; the tines are very quaintly v 
But since unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. 

‘al. Madam, they are for yoa. 

Se, Ay, ay; you writ them, sir, at my req: 
But I will none of them; they are fur you 
I would have had them writ more moving! 

Fal. Please you, [71l write your lady ship 

ther. 

Sil. And, when it’s wiit, for my sake re 

over: 


inted to make her fair, | And, if it please you, so; if not, why, so. 


Val. If it please me, madam! what then 

Si. Why if it please you, take it for your lat 

Aud 80 good-morrow, servant. {Free Su 

Speed. O jest unseen, inacrutabic, invisib 

As a nose on a man’s face,or a weathercock 
stceple 

My muster sues to her; and she hath tangt 


suitor, 
He being her papii, to become ber tator 
O excellent device! was there ever 


better ? 
ise love is blind. O, that you had | That my master, being scribe, to himse 


your own eyes had the lights they 
save, when you chid at Sir Proteus 
irtered | 
should I see theu f 


_ write the letter 
Jal. How now, sirf what are your 
with yourself? 
Speed. Nay, L was rhyming; "tis yor 


‘own present folly, and her passing | the reason. 


or he, being in love, could not ace 
hose ; and you, being in love, can- 
it on your ° 
e, boy then you are in love; for last 
a could not see to wipe my shoes. 
ae, sir; I was in love with my bed: 
you swinged me for my love, which 
he bulder to chide you for yours. 
onclusion, I stand affected to her. 


Val. To do what f 

Speed. To be a spokesman from n 

Val. To whom? 

Speed. To yourself; why she w 
figure. 
Val. What figure f 
Speed. By a letter, I should sa: 
Val. Why. she hath not writ’ 
Speed. What need ahe, when s' 


‘ould you were sect, so, your affection write to yourself? Why, do yo 
2. est 
night she enjoined me to write some J Val. No, believe me. 


‘ashe loves. 

id have you f 

ve. 

e they not lainely writ? 


hoy t as well as [ can do them :— 
‘she co 


mes. 
Eater SILVIA. 


rxcellent motion! O exceeding pup- 


vill he interpret to her. 
ain 


ners. 


and mistress, a thousand good- 


*give yoa good even! here’s a mil- 
[ Aside. 
Valentine and servant, to you two 


Speed. No believing you in 
you perceive her earnest ? 
Val. She gave me none, exc 
Speed. Why, she hath giver 
‘al, That's the letter I wr 
Speed. And that Ictter hath 
there an end. 
Ral. I poald, It were no 
Speed. Vil warrant yon, | 
For often have you wit to h 
Or else for want of idle tim 
Or fearing else some messe 


discover, 
Herself hath taught her la 
er. 
Alt this [ speak in print 


> ahould give her interest ; and she Why muse yuo, sir? * 


i. 
you enjoin’d me, I have writ your 


cret nameless friend of yours; 
i mach unwilling to proceed jn, 
duty to yoor lady ship. 


ink you, gentle servant: ‘tis very 


ly done. 


(rust me, madam, it came hardly off ; 


ignorant to whom it r 
dom, very duabttully. , 


hance you think too much of so much 
t 


madam, so It stead yon, I will write, 


Fal. | have dined. 

Speed. Ay, but bear 
leon Love can feed « 
noorished by my vi 
meat; O, be not lik 
be moved. 
SCENE If. Vero’ 
Eneer 
Pre. Have ps 
Jal. I most, ' 
Pro. When p 
Jul. Ifyou tar 


-ommand, a thousand times as much: | Keep this reme 


tty period! Well, I 


ees the sequel; 
i not name it ;—and yet I care not ;— 


Pro. Why 
take y 










‘vel, 
and sul Pate 
ime uo HAY ye rt ot ME 
Ho saying Ny ascge YN 

hg Fe al 
deapaity 





ry 
‘She 
wi 


tat 
cite, Sets 
ina ma 











ro. AMM WHAL Says SNe CO My !ttie yewe 

Law. Marry, she says, your dog was a 
and tells you, carrish thanks is good enoug! 
such a present. 

Pro, But she received my dog? 

Laun, No, indeed, did she not: here ha 
brought him back again. 

Pro, What, didst thon offer her this from 

aun, Ay, sir; the other squirrel waa st 
trom me by the hangman's boys in the nian 
place: and then [ offered her mine owls 
14a dog as big as ten of yours, and therefore 
gift the greater. 

Pro, Go, get thee hence, and find my dog ag 
Or ne’er return again into my sight. 
Away, I say: Stay’st thou to vex me here: 
A slave, that, still an end turns me to sham 

(Erie Lav 

Sebastian, I have entertained thee, 
Partly, that I have need of auch a youth, 
That can with some discretion do my busin 
For ’tis no trusting to yon foolish lowt; 
Bat, chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour 
Which (if my augo deceive me not) 
Witness g bi meine up, fortune, and trnt 
Therefore know thou, for this | entertain th 
Go ntly and take this ring with thee, 
Deliver it to madam Silvia : 
She loved me well deliver’d it to me. 

Jui. It seems you loved her not, to leave 


token : 
She’s dead, belike. 
Pro, Not #0; I think, she lives. 
Jul. Alas! 
Pro. Why dost thou cry, alas f 
Jul. 1 cannot choose but pity her. 
Pro, Wherefore ahonid'st thon pity her? 
Jul. Because, methinks, that she lov’d yor 
we 
As you do love your lady Silvia: 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love 
You dote on her that cares not for your love 
’Tis pity, love should be so contrary : 
And thinking on it makes me cry, alas! 
Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewit 
This fetter ;—that’s her chamber.—Tell my ta 
I claim the promise for her heavenly picture 
Your message done, hie home anto my cham’ 
Where thou ehalt find me sad and solitary, 


u TWO GENTLEMEN OF VER 


© thoa that dost inhabit in my breast 
Leave not the mansion 40 loo ts 
‘Lest, growing ralnoas, the bal 
Aad'ieave no memory of whet it 


‘Thon gentie nymph, cherish th 
‘What Eniloing, aud what stir; fe this to-day 
‘These are my mates, that Snake thear wills treir 
Have yom unhappy passenger in chase : 

weme welly yet I have mach to do 
To'keep them From’ dociel on 
Wiha, Valenine who's iki comes 





“Ba Pocems fri, nt Sour 
Pe, peda, tha serie Theva done yee, 
rough yom reapect not aught) our servant 

fo hadarl Ie, aod reseue'yos from hitm 

‘That would bave forced your honour and your 
ve. 

Voucheate me, for my meed, but one flr look; 
[A‘tmaller boon than thle T cannot beg, 
Aang hy Pi sary 3 cao 

Pal. How like dreara ts tei | see : 
Love, lend me patience to forbear 8 while 


[anige, 
©, miserable, onbappy that 1 amt 
jahappy were you, madam, ere I came; 


“aa "Ly appesich on makelme woe 
5 Pine, when be ene to 


Sit, Vind T'bcen selzed gry io 
would have been a breakfast to the beast, 
Ruther than have false Proteus rescae me. 
heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Whose ie ‘ts tender to me as my sool ; 
‘And fall as much (for more there cannot be) 
1 do detest false perjur'd Proteus : 
‘Therefore begone, solicit me no more. 
Pro, What dangerous action, stood it next to 


‘death, 
ent ot wnterye for one calm ook 
the cree Tove and sll appro" 
‘When women cannot love where th . 
Sit When Proteus cannot love where be be- 
Read over jalls’s heart, thy frst best love, 
Forwhons dearsake thou digethen fend thy falth 
Toto's thousand cathe; and all there oathe 
Descended into ove me: 
‘Thou hast no faithich sow,unlessthouhadst two, 
Andthat'tar woree than ones better have none 
‘Than plural fatty which ie too much by ones 
‘Fogn ouatertat thy trae bend 
2 love, 


Who feapect frend 
‘ro. Nay, Ifthe gemtie spt of moviog words 
. ¢ spirit of moving words 
Certo way oh change you to 4 milder form, 
‘woo you like & soldier, at arms” end; 
Agee en einnintlnresm 


force thee yeld to my dealre, 

«that rade anetvi ouch 
0010 Vatentine| 

‘Thon common fiend, thats withoot flth 


(For wach ie frend now), treacheroas man 
‘hoes begal Tmy Toten; woupat but mloe 


Could fave pereuaded me: Now I dare not sty 
Thave one friend alive; thoa would’a dlaprove 


Who sboid be trsted now, when ones righ 
I+ perlur'd to the bouom t Protea, 


‘ory I must never trust thee’ more, 
Bot couui the world a stranger for thy sake, 






























































this is Re roe, 
my doom 
yal "And Sol 
And Julia bers 





Jul. Behold | 
‘Aad entertain’, 
How off hast t! 
O Protet 
Be'thow schare 
Such an immo: 
Ina disguise 0 
Ie is the lesser 
‘Women to cha 

minds. 

Pro. Than 

wen! we 








But constant, ? 
Fills bim with ¢ 





"Twere pity tw. 
ar wi 


Jud And Dn 





ce Is 
Banished Vale: 
‘Due, 


Tin. Youder 
Thurio, 
‘death: 
Come not with 
Bo not name & 
‘Verona shall nv 








4 hold him bat 

Wy for a 
jim her not 
‘Dele, The m 
To make wach 
And leave ber 
Now, be 
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‘coat, there ia but three skirts for yourself, in 
Simple conJectores but that in til one: If Bit 
‘ohn Palstad’ have committed diaparagements 
aanto you, Tam of the church, aod will be glad 
To do my benevolence, to make atonements and 
Colmpromises between you, 

‘Slat, ‘The Council shall hear it; itis a riot. 
Exa: It is not meet the Council hear a riot ; 
there is no fear of Got in a riot: the Council, 
look you, shall desire to hear the fear of Got, 
‘and dot to hear a riot; take your vieaments 1s 


that, 
Shel. Ha! o° my life, if 1 
the sword should end it, ‘were young sin 
“Ena. It le petter that friends fs the sword, and 
cael: and Tere a anoinen device my 
‘which, a mot dscre- 
Roar rete Anne ge wwhfcvisdaogh 
fcr fo mater George Page, which in prety 
‘Siem, Mistrem Anne Paget She haxbrowa hair, 
and speaks small like a woman. 
“Boa. Tels that 


Suntan yon willdesire; 
‘of monies, and gold. 
‘apon hie death's bed (Got deliver to a Joyful re- 
rections!) git 
seventeen years old: it were out motion, if 
‘we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and desire 
a marriage between master Abraham and ruis- 
trese"Auhe Pages 
shal. Did ber grandsire leave her seven hun. 
‘dred poundt 
Bea Ay, and her father ta make her a petter 


penny. 
‘Shel, Lknow the young gentlewoman; she ha 
"Boe, Becen hundred pounds, an possibilities, 


in good gins. 
Saat Wel, lt us ace honest master Page : Is 
Falstad there? 

Eee. Shall {tell you allie 1 do despise a liar, 
To drepive ove that Is false or, an Ldeapise 


there; and, I beseech, 
‘willers, 1 will peat tf 
Page. What, hoa! 




















































Enter Pace. 
Page. Who's there 
Foe, Here is Got's ples 

and Justice Shallew : and 

Slender; that, peradventure 





, and your friend, 
eyoune master 
tell you ano- 

ther tale, if matters grow to your likings. 








Face 1am glad to nee your worships wells 1 
that Son for iny venison macter Shallow, 
sey? Saar Page 2m Gu toe yous Mach 
oor do Inyour good heart! I wished your weal 
son better? ‘it was ill kill’d -—How doth good 

















Page. Sir, he ts within; and I would, I could 
0,8 youd ofce between yon. 
Era. It fs spoke asa cliristians ought to apeak. 
‘Stal. He hath wrong'd me, master Pace. 
Pere. Bir, be doth Ih some wort confers i. 


‘Shai. If t be confess’, itis not redress’: innot 
that 0, master Paget He lath wrong’d me; in- 





deed he hath ;—at a wow 
—Robert shallow, cogs 

‘Page. Here comes Sir 
Enter 81m Joun Faustart 
Pur 


Fal, Now, master Shal 
me to the Ki 








‘Siai "Tota pint wile 
Fal. 1 will answer it 





ei 
he enya 
sgt ye ga 
vga oy ie 

ioe bn 
imc fr 
Vier. You banbury che 
er Saber ce 


Rie Ayre 
s it ia mo matt 
Bice, Tay Ie 








pm Silce, aay! pes 
imour. 

umn, Where's imple, 

cousin? 


Eva, Peace: I pray y: 
Rete 
T understand; That is— 
Cee ne 
velf; and three part 
ah See 

aot 
OS reyes 
Ree 
eer 
this, He hears with car? \ 


‘New. Ay, by these gloy 
Limi er come im 
again ele), of seven 

anil two Ed 
shilling wd twopence-y 






















‘and master mine, 
Lcombat challenge of th 
Word of denial in thy tal 
Wont! of denial; froth an 
Nien. By there glove 
1 Ay Be avived, sry at 
will nay, marry, trap, w. 
nnathook's amor om me 


it. 

‘Slen. By thishat, then F 
for though I cannot reme 
you made me drunk, yet 
as, 














‘Bard. And being fap, si 
shier'd ; and 40 copeluslo 

‘Sin, AY, \o0 spake in 
no miaiter’ Pilueter bed 
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SCENE IIL. 4 Room in the Garter Inn. 
‘Sve Faustary, Host, Bannoura, Neo, Piero, 
Ne 


Fal, Mine host of the Garter — 
‘Host, What says my bully-rook? Speak acho- 





‘Hout. Discard, bully Hercules; cashier; let 
them wag; trot, trot. 
‘Fal. Lait at ten pounds a week. 
‘Host. Thou'rt an emperor, Ca’ 
Pheezar, [will eutertain Bardolpl; he shall 








see thee froth, a 


Bardolph, follow lim a tapar ina good 

trate: au old cloak makes a new jerkin, £wi- 

titgedSelneinan, sesh (apeter™ oy ale 
4 





‘Bard, Ue isa life that L have desired’; 1 will 
thrive, (Eni Bano. 
‘Past. O base Gongarlan wight! wilt thou the 


spigot wield? 

‘Nye. He was gotten in drink: Is not the ba- 
mour conceited ? His mind ls not heroick, and 
here's the hamour of it. 

Fal. Lam glad | um so scnaltof thls tlnderbo : 
bia thefts were too open : Ile filching was like an 
uunaklifal singer, he kept not time. 

‘Nom. The good humour is, to steal at a mi- 
mite’s rest. 

Pig. Convey, the wise It call’ Steal! foh a 
‘ico for the phrase 

‘Fal. Welly sry Lam almont out at heel 

Pia. Why then let kibes ensue, 

Fal, There is noremedy 5 I must coney-cateh; 
Tinsel: 1 

is. Young ravens mast have food. 

Fal, Which of yon know Ford of thin town? 

Pus, 1 ken the wight be in of sibatance 

Fal. My honest lads, | willtell you what l ain 
abont. 

Pid, Two yards, and more, 

Fat. Noquips now, Pistol indeed J am in the 
wait two Sarda abouts but Lam how abont ho 
‘waste; bain about thrift. Briefly, t do mean to 
nuke love to Ford's wife; apy entertainment 

the 






























Tardest voice of her 
rightly, is, J am Sir 





‘ont of honesty into Enalish. 
‘he anchor is deep: will that humour 


pase? 
Fal. Now, the report goes, she has all the rule 
ofherhasband's purse; abe hath legions of angels. 
Pit, As many devils entertain; and, To her, 


ay te 

“Kym, ‘Phe humour rises; itis good ; humour 
ime the’ angels. 

Fal. T have writ me here a letter to he 
here another to Page's wife; who even bow gave 
me good eyes too, examined my parts with inost 
Jadicious eyliads': sometimes the beam of her 
‘view glided’ fore sometimes my portly elly. 

‘Pier. Then did the sun on danghill sbine. 

‘ym, T thank thee for that humion 

Fal" 0, shedid vo course o'er my exteriors with 
avch & greedy lntention, that the appetite of her 
eye di poeta fo scorch me up Hike a baralng 
flit Here's anotier letter 10 ber: she beat 

‘parse too: she isa region in Gulang, all gold 
‘and bounty. i will be cheater to them bothyand 
they shall be exchequrrs to mes they shall be 
my Enst and Weat Indies, and { will trade to 
them both "Go, bear thon this letter to mlatrene 
(Pages thon the to mistress Ford: Wwe wil 
lads, we witl thrive. 









































‘Pist, Shall 1 

antes 
Paste 
eae 


ters tight 
Sail like my’pl 
Rogues, heuce 
















cond thee; ter 


SCENE 
mer Mes. 
Quick, What 
torbecaaemen 
aster Doctor 
anid ant 
Sid ang 
English 
ae Ge 
a night, Ant 
tren a hon 














Sim. Ay, f 
his hands, a 
be 








Sin he 


[OUD VERBS aa wees Oe 


jons in my head, * Bi. 3 BS 


cnye ? . 

ad her star: 
steel! 

e hamoeures. b: 
nem ot ths pewe ter dh sce 
a shall che tainferla. 

AWN abhet Sb 
Approve. has ret eilib- 
tt eoueh abet. 

shli wet eee tl twit 
with pete 4 | 
s. for thie ae aae,toief baen 
ps true dub ster. 

Vian ef ae roueit: ates Pe 

1 

1. . 
Wrap ges Pre Gad tes diace 
RIY, SEMFLD. =~? Rue. 
hn Rawhy ' “Pops foe, 
Pere dt yendan set by PF 
7 Wohi bey 


pe, crrsnbhin - 4 
aa. 


baa the tresttse, tree 


f‘s patienes . -bnel trom. 


“4 t 


4 . a . y 7 
woe hb brave aaa 
at three Latte ¢ nibh aoe 
illic. Wiad tether a ue 
in trotise Ww othal. rbeTs 
tak ner one Gress 
She ds given fe hbase: 
pth was. Pet me ees 
thet that pass. Peron se. 
eos’ 

ube cat a te Pes, 

ter Sues Serer tet tet 
th. 

pel Wear & ouedbati 
ine Kafe | ; 
Aye he hatte tr beetia tae. 


rT 


= 


mite lat 


Keng. Here, ir 
eras. You are John Raghy, and voi 
gby; Come, take-a your rapier i 

ler my bee! to de conit. , 

Peg. "Tis ready, sir, here in the po 

ae babridl By my trot, FE tarry too Joi 

ve! kay poustic’ dere is rome <iny 
vaets dat I vill not tur the varkl fs 

“hind. 

ved. Ame! he'll find the voung 
tad be miad. young 

\ ans, 03 d¢vhe, diahis! vat is inimny 

rans ? darren! | Pulling Simple ont. 

OS faples. : 

Ques, Gearl master, be content. 

Ceree, Verefore shall PE be conteut-a 

Qwik. The yonng man is an honest 

20m. Vat shall de honest man do i 
#t? dere is no hepest man dat shall 
me chee t, 

Quart. PE beseech von, be not so fie 
hear the trath of it: He caine of an 
he frum parson Hngh. 

€ asus, ; 

Wat. Ay, foreooth, to desire her to— 

Gasck, Peace, I pray yon. 

Care, Peare-4 Sour tongue :—Sya~ 
trie. 

Som, Tu desire this honest sventlewo 
maid, ty speak a yoo word to mists 
Page for my master, in the way of 

&. This is all, indeed, ta; but 
pat my ARucer in the fire, and need no 

Caras. Sir Hugh send-a yon ?—Rug 
me some paper:—Tarry you a littl 


Qeicd. Tain vlad he is so quiet: if tie 
thirvoushly moved, yoo should have | 
& loud, ancl so melancholy ;—But nots 
ing, an, Ei do yoor master what ge 
ami the seers yea and the no is, t 
Doctor, my master,—] may call him vu 
beck yon, fer 1 kecp bis house; an 
wring. brew , bake, scour. dress mieat i 
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What a Herod of Jury is this!—O wicked, 
wicked world !—one that ia well nigh worn to 
pivees with age, to show himself a youny gal- 
ant! What an anweighed behaviour hath this 
Flemish drunkard picked (with the deyil’s name) 
out of my conversation, that he dares in this 
manner assay me? Why, he hath not been thrice 
in my company !—What shuonld I say to him? 
—I was then tragal of my mirth :—heaven for- 
give me!—Why, I'll exhibit a bill in the parli- 
ament for the patting down of fat men. How 
shall I be revenged on him? for revenged I will 
be, as snre as his guts are made of puddings. 


Enter Mistress Forp. 


Mrs, Ford. Mistrcss Page! trust me, I was 
going to your honse. 

Mrs, Page. And, trust me, I was coming to 
you. You iook very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, Ith ne’er believe that: I have 
to show to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. ’Faith, but you do, In my mind. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, ido then; yet, Fsay, 1 could 
show you to the contrary: O, mistress Page, 
give me some counsel! 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman ? 

Afrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not fur one 
trifling reopect) I could come to such honour! 


Mrs. Page. Haug the trifle, woman; take the 
honour: What is it ?——dispense with trifles ;— 
what is it? 


Mrs. Ford. If 1 would bat to hell for an 
eternal inoment, or 80, I could be knighted. 

Are, Page. Whatt—thou liest!—Sir Alice 
Ford!——These knights will hack ; and so thou 
should’st not alter the article of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. We burn dayight; here, read, 
read ; cive how I might be knighted.—I 
shall think the worse of fat men, as long as I 
have an eye to make difference of inen’s itking : 
And yet he wonk! not swear; pra women’s 
modesty: and gave such ordcriy and weil be- 
haved reproof to all nncomeliness, that I would 
have sworn his disposition would have gone to 
the truth of his words: buat they do no more 
adhere and keep place together, than the han- 
dredth psalm to the tance of Green sleeves. What 
tempest, I trow, threw this whale, with so many 
tuna of oil In his belly, ashore at Windsor? How 
shall J be revenged on himt IF think, the beat 
way were to entertain him with hope, till the 
wicked fire of Inst have melted him in bis own 
grease.—Did you ever hear the like? 

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name 
of Page and Ford differs!—To thy great comfort 
in thie mystery of ill opinions, here’s the twin- 
brother of thy letter: but let thine inherit first; 
for, I protest, mine never shall. 1 warrant he 
hath a thousand of these letters, writ with blank 
apace for different names, (sure more), and these 
are of the second edition: He will print them 
out of deubt: for he cares not what he puts into 
the press, when be would pat us two. I had 
rather be a giantess, and lic under moant Pelion. 
Well, I will find you twenty lascivious turtles, 
ere one chaste nian. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very same; the 
very hand, the very words: What doth he think 
of us 

Mrs. Page. Nay, ¥ know not: Jt makes me 
alniost ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. 
Pll entertain myself like one that I am not ac- 
qnainted withal; for, sare, antess he know some 
strain in me, that I know not m rself, he would 
never have ed me in this fary. 

Afrs, Ford. Boarding, calt you itt I'll be sure 
to kcep him above deck. 

Mrs, Page. So will 1; if he come under my 
hatches, I’ll never to sea again, Let’s be re- 
venged on him; let's appoint him a meeting ; 
give him a show of com in his suit; and lea 
on with a fine-baited delay, till he hath pawn’d 
his horscs to mine Host of the Garter, 
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Mrs, Ford. Nay, I ~= 
villainy against him, ~ 
chariners ot our hone qa ¢ 
saw this letter! it w 
his jealousy, 

Mrow Page, Why len 
my good man too: he eh 
Iam from giving hire, oe 
in an uumeasurable ® jatz 

Mrs, Ferd. You ares sh 

Mrs. Page. Let's cons 
greasy knight: Come fi 


a. 


x. 
et Y wis 


Enter Foran, Pisro 


Ford. Well, l hope it 
Past. Hope is a curtail 
Sir John affects thy wif 
Ford, Why, sir, my w 
Pist. He woos both 
and poor, 
Both young and old, o 
He loves the gally-mav 
Ford. Love my wife: -. 
Pist, With liver burr Wy 


Like Sir Acteron he, wi 

e Sir Actzon he, wit. 

O, odious ia the name ~* 
Ford. What name, s& 3 ~*~ 
Pist. The horn, I say; - 

Take liced; have open ey 

by night 3 

Take heed, ere summer c 

A de sing.— IN 
way, Sir compora nm 

Believe it, Page; he spea 
Ford. 1 will tient; 

Nym. And this is true. 

the humour of lying. H 

some humonm; I shoal 

moured ictter to her: bu 

it shall bite upon iny nec 

wife ; there’a the short and i: 

is corporal Nym; I speak, 5 

true :—iny naine ia Nym, an 

wife.—Adieu! [love not ¢h 

and cheese; and there's the h 


Page. The humour of tt, qr 
low frights hnumonr out of h 
Ford. 1 will seek out Falsg 
Page. | never heard such a 
rogue. 
ord. If 1 do find it, well. 
Page. I will not believe su 
the priest of the town cor 
tme man. 
Ferd. "Twas a good sensi 
Page. How now, Meg? 
Mrs. Page. Whither go X\ 
you. y. 
Mrs. Ford. How now, bet \ 
thou melancholy? 
‘Ferd. | melancholy! am , 
Get you houne, go. 
Mrs. Ford. "Raith, thou hag 
thy head now.—Will you go, \ 
Mrs. Page. Have with on. 
dinner, George f— Look, who ¢, 
shall be our messenger to thle 
L 


Enter Mistrrss Qu 
Mrs. Ford. Trust me, I thou ‘ 


. N 
Mfrs. Page. You are come tq 
Anne? ~ 
Quick, Ay, forsooth; And, | 
good mistress Anue tf bh 
Mrs. Page. Go in with ua, Ang 
an hour’s taik with you. 
[Ere Mrs. Pace, , 
NRE Quic, 


one with another, For: 
awry; Ford, perpe ef 
fe? 

take het: Present. wr 2 


vith Ring-woeod atthe we: 
wet 
ur? 
aay: Fore well. 
wer ey ber Cave d wade 


Der celnes, on Chen LD. 


| Nym-- 

post tha aenee, : 
tents Pwr tarber. ts 
trim. de Baers Poo&: 

we Hae fasts Wwretel vue 
sheeahd Juana Feeot spe Ts 

pi bet Db ese as sone tee 
is tee sein, BBs asec as 
rortamd th: bong. Ms 
speaks amd Paseen 7 
Navin, ated Baetiaatt fetes. 
vee t the buses et 
ri'etholiniaser crtat. &e 

"Pa NO 

cporag. pneth at Gece « 
I out at hts Walls. 

ont balstatt. 
ardsuchadsawins. oH 


Lit, well. ; 
whieve sneha Cale - aa . 


row commictnbed hos 
pert] se pesible telisew- Wai. 
. Mew? . 

ther ge yer. Cerone Pb 


how, sweet Vrank ? ahs: 


obs © Pam pect iawita 


sors. FUL BUT INIMIOUDT MY Wile; 
be fuath tu turn thei together: an 
tw coufident: | would have nothin: 
§ Teannot be thus satistied, 
Page. Luok, where my ranting 
Garter comes: there isc, er liquor 
a won § ia lias parse, when he lor, 
Liy.—How pow, mine host? 


Eineer Host and SHALLOW. 


Ife. How now, bally-rook ? tho: 
lemau: cavalero-justicn, Fay. 

4a2, DT falbow, mine host, PF foll 
Sen, ane twenty, wood mister Pas 
Pace WEE Son ges With as? We have age 

Mog, Telt ban, cavalero-justice ; 
l. tiv-respke 

Mal. Su. there is a fray to be fough 
Sr Hoeh the Weleh priest, and Cains 
doctor. 

Pied. Gawd maine host of the Gait 
With you. 

fhose, What siv'st Chou, bully ro 

Nbed. Wall vou [fe Pace) zo with uw 
we? my maperiy beret baths baad the ane 
their weapous; and, | think he hath 
Uwtn conteary places: for, believe 1 
‘he parson d= ae jester. Hark, Dow 
what car sgrart <ball be. 

Hie, Hast thou no suit against 3 
wy curat-cavalivr? 

fied, Nowe, PE protest: but Dib g 
pentle of burnt sack to give me recon 
unite him, ty wage is Brook; only 

sioe. My band, bully: thon shalt 
and regress; <i P well? and thy | 
te Brook: Jtis a merry knight.—W 
Uvaliers? 

“Mel. Have with you, mine host, 

Page. Dhave heard, the Fronchian 
“hall ote hos rapicr. 

Naf. Tat, sar, Po could have told : 
Lu these Cimnes Seon eta on distance. 
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twenty angels fiven me this morning: but I 
defy ail angels (in any such sort, as they say), 
bat in the way of honesty :—and, I warrant you, 
they could never get her so mach as sip on a 
cop with the proudest of them all: and yet there 
has been earls, nay, which is more, penstoners ; 
but, | warrant yon, all is one with ber. 

Fal. But what says she to me? be brief, my 


ercery- 

Quark. Marry, » she hath received your letter; 
for the which she thanks you a thousand times ; 
and she gives you to notify, that her husband 
will be absence from his house between ten and 
eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven? 

Quick. Ay, forsooth; and then you may come 
and see the picture, she rays, that you wot of; 
master Ford, her husband, will be from home. 
Alas! the sweet woman leads an ill life with 
him; he's a very Jealousy man; she leads a very 
frampold life with him, good heart. 

Fal. Ten and cleven: Woman, commend me 
to her; I will not fail her. 

Quick. Why, you say well: But I have ano- 
ther messenger to your worship: Mrs. Page hath 
her hearty commeniations to yon too ;—and Iet 
ine tell you in your ear, she's as fartuous a civil 
modest wife, aad one (I tell yoa) that will not 
mise you morning nor evening prayer, as any 
is in Windsor, whoe’er be the other: and she 
bade me tell your worship, that her husband is 
sekiom from home; but she hopes, there will 
come atime. I never knew a woman ao dote 
upon aman; surcty, [ think you have charms, 
la; yes, ia truth. 

tal. Not 1, Lassare thee ; setting the attraction 
of my parts aside, I have no other charms. 

Quick. Bicasing on your heart for’t! 

Fel. But, | pray thee, tell me this; has Ford’s 

fe, and Page's wife, acquainted each other 
how they love mef 

Quick, That were a jest, indeed!—they have 
not 60 little grace, I hope :—that were a trick 
indeed! But Mistress Page would desire you to 
send her your littl page of all loves; her hus- 
band has a marvellions infection to the little 
pase; and, tly, master Page is an honest nan. 

ever a wife in Windsor leads a better life than 
she does; do what she will, say what rhe will, 
take all, pay all, go to bed when she list, rise 
when she list, all ia as she will; and, truly, she 
deserves it: for if there be a kind woman in 
Windsor, she is one. You must sead her your 
page ; ho remedy. 

‘al. Why, I will. 

Quick, Nay, but do so then: and, look yon, 
he may come and go betwcen you both; anid, 
in any case, have a nay word, that you may 
know one another's ming, and the boy never 
need to understand any thing; for ’tis not good 
that children should know any wickedness: old 
folka, you know, have discretion, as they say, 
and know the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to thein 
both: there’s my porse; Tam yet thy debtor.— 
Boy, go along with this woman.—This news 
dintract. me! Exeunt QUICKLY and Rosin. 

Pia. This punk {fs one of Cupid's carriers :— 
Clap on more sails; pursne, up with your fights ; 
Give fire; she is my prize, or ocean whelm thrm 

all [Zr Pistot. 

Fal, Say’st thon so, old Jack? go thy ways, 
Pl make more of thy old body than I have 


done. Will they yet louk after thee? Wilt thon, 


after the expense of 10 mnch moncy, be now a 


ainer? Good body, I thank thee: Let them say, 


‘tis grossly done ; so It be fairly dunc, no matter. 


Enter BARDOLPH. 


Raré, Sir John, there’s one master Brook below 
would fain speak with yon, and be acquainted 







cha 

thine myself in bett 

yon are: the which | 

me to this unseason’ 

money y before, al 
° 
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never get an eye-wink of her.—I had myself , with you: and hath : 


ing’s dranght of rack 


e/. Brook is bis) 
Bard. Ay, sir. 
Fal. Call him in 


Brooks are welcome 


liqu or. 


Page, have I encom 


Ah! ah! m 


Re-enter BaRDO 


Ford. Bless yoa, sl 
Fal. And you, sir: 
Ferd. 1 make bold 


Paration upon you. 


ail. You're weilc 


Give us leave, draw 


Ford. Sir, lama 


machi; my name is 


fal. Good master 


qaaintance of you. 


Ford. Good Sir Jo 
yous for Ir 


Fal, ney isa 
ferd. Troth, and | 


troubles me; ir you 
John, take all, or ha 


riage 
ail. Sir, | know 
be your porter. 

ord. I will tell y: 


the hearing. 


Fal. Speak, good 
glad to be your serv 
Lord. Siv, I hear y 
brief with you ;—— 
long known to mine, 
means, as desire, t: 
with you. I shall 
wherein FJ must ver 
imperfection: but, 
one eye upon my ft 
folded, turn anothe 
own; that [ inay pa 
sith you yomself kn 
an offender. 
Fal. Very well, s 
Ford. There is a 
her husband's nance 
Fal, Well, sir. 
Ford. | have long 
yon, bestowed muc 
a doting observan 
to meet her; fee'’d 
eonld but niggardh 
only bought many p 
given largely to mai 
have given: briefly 
hath pursucd me; v 
of all occasions. B 
ed, either in my m 
Iam sure, I have) 
rience be a jewel: 
infinite rate ; and th 
Love like a shadow fit 
Pursuing that that fi 
Tal. Have yon n 
faction at her hand 
lord. Never. 
Fal, Have you in 


Ford, Like a fal 
man’s gronnd, 80 
by mistaking the p 

Fal, To what pu: 
to me?! 
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Fia. Pray you, giver ,, 
keep it in your aris. a 


Enter Pack, SHA pig 


Shal. How now, m aate 
row, good Sir Haogh. #£ 
the dice, and a goof st 
and it is wondertal, 
Slen. Ah, sweet Anne 
Page. Save you, good 
Eva, ?Pless you from hi 
Shal, What! the awo 
you study them both, im 
Page. Aud youthful st 
hose, this raw rheumati: 
bra. There is reasons. . . 
age. We are come t 
fice, masfer parson. Ns 
hva, Fery well: Whag, 
Page. Youder is a me we. 
who belike, having re —™ te 
= r - 
D> wv 


Ilost. Muck-water, in our English tongue, is | 
valour, bully. 

Canu. By gar, then I have as mach muck- 
vater as de Engtishman:—Scurvy jJack-dog 
priest ; He gar, me vil cnt his ears. 

Host. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Cetra. Clappersle-claw ! vat is dat? 

Host. That ts, he will make thee amends. 

Cains. By gar, me do look, he shall clapper- 
de-claw me; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Host. And I will provoke bim to’t, or let him 
wag. 

Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

Hest. And moreover, bully —But first, master 
mest, and master gh », and cke cavalero Slen- 
der, go you through the town tu Frogmore. 

, . [Aside to them, 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Hiost. He is there ; see what hamour he {s in; 
and I will bring the doctor about by the ficids : 
will it do well? 

Shal. We will do it. 

Page, Shal. and Sien, Adicu, good master doc- 
tor. s Page, SHAL. and SIEN. 

Caine, By gar, me vill kill de priest; for he 
speak fur a jack-an-ape to Anve Page. 

Host. Let him die: but, first, sheath thy im- 
patience; throw cold water on thy choler: go 
abont the fields with me through Frogmore: | 
will bring thee where Mra, Anne Page is, at 4 
farmhouse a feasting; and thou shalt woo her: 
Cry’d game, said I well? ° 

faius, By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar, 
1 love you: and [ shall procure-a you de good 
guest, de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentle- 
men, iny patients. 

Host. For the which, I will be thy adversary 
towards Anne Page ; said I well? 

Caius. By gar, ‘tis good ; vell said. 

Host. Let us wag then. 

Caius. Come at iny heels, Jack Rugby. 

t isxewne. 






















person, is at most od@& 
and patience, that eve 7,’ 
Shal. | have lived foae 
ward ; LT never heard a man 
aud learning, so wide of hi 
Eva. What to he? 
Page. \ think you know 
Calus, the renowned Fren 
Eva. Got’s will, and his 
I had as lief you would 
porridge. 
Page. Why? 
Eva. He has no more kac 
and Galen —and he isak 
arc nave, as you wo 
qnainted withal. , wR 
Page. | warrant you, he’, 
fight with him. 
. Sen. O sweet Anne Page} 
Shal, It appears so, by his 
them asunder ;—here comes. 


ACT ITI. 


SCENE I. .1 Field near Frogmore. 
Enter Sin HucH Evans and SiMP1.e. 

Eve. I pray you now, good master Slender’s 
serving-man, and friend Simple by your nainc, 
which way have you looked for master Caius, 
that calls himself Doctor of Physick ? 

Sim. Marry, sir, the pittie-ward, the park- 
ward, every way ; old Windsor way, and every 
way but the town way. 

Sra. I most fehemently desire you, you will 
also look that way. 

Sim. 1 will, sir. 

Era. "Pleas my soul! how full of cholers I 
am, and trempling of mind !—I shall be glad, if 
he have deceived me :—how melancholies 1 
am !—TI will knog his urinals aboat his knave’s 
costard, when | have good opportunities for the 


Enter Host, Caits, a 


Page. Nay, good master pi 
weapon, 
Shall. Sv do you, good ma 
Hest. Disarm them, and 
let them keep their limbs w 
English. 
Caius, T pray you, let-a m 
your ear: Verefore vill yon 
Eva. Pray you, use your 
time. B a. 
taius. BY gar, you are dy — 
dog, John ape. “ec 
wa, Pray you, let us noe 4, 
to other men’s humours; 1 deg; 
ship, and 1 will one way or \ 
amends :—I will knog your y N 
knave’s cogscomb, for ntsainy 
and appointments. 
Caius, Diable!—Jack Rugby 


"ork :—'pliess my soul [Sengs. | Jarterre, have 1 not stay for hii 
To shallow rivers, to whose fails have I not, at de place I did a 
Melodious birds stng madrigals ; Fra, As Tam a Christians 
There will we make our of roses, you, this is the place appoint 
And a thousand fragrant postes. ment by mine host of the Gar 

To shallow Host, Peace, | say Guallia ; 





and Welsh ; soul-cnrer and bo 
Caius. Ay, dat is very good 
Hest, Peace, 1 say; hear \ 
Garter. Am | politick 7 am \; 
Machiavel? Shall I Jose my iy 
ives me the pations, and thy 
i lose my parson? my priest, 
no; he gives ine the pro-verba any 
—Give me thy hand, terrestriy 
thy hand, celestial ; 10. ——Boy; 
deceived you both ; 1 have 
wrong places: your hearts a 
skins are whole, and Ict burnt age 


’Mercy on me! I have a great dispositions to cry. 
AMelodious birds sing madrigals ;— 
When as I sat in Pabyion.—— 
sind a thousand vagram posies. 
10 shalloo—— 


Sim. Yonder he is coming this way, Sir Hugh. 
Eva. He’s welcome :—— 
To shallow rivers, to whose falla— 
Heaven prosper the right !—What weapons is be? 
Sem. No weapons, sir: There comes my maé- 
ter, master Shallow, and another gentleman 
from Frogmore, over the stile, this way. 
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BCENE II. Tade Street in Tir 
Esser Misrnums Pace end Ruz 


Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way 
hat: you were wont to be a follower 
you are a leader: Whether had you r 
mine eyes, or eye your master’s heel, 
Red. 1 had rather, forsouth, go b 
like 2 man, than follow hiw like adh 

Mrs. Page. O you are a flattering b 

“e you'll be a courtier. 


Fater Forp. 

Ferd, Well met, mistress Page: W 
yuu 

Mrs. Page. Traly, sir, to see your 
the at heane: ? 

ford. As ; and as idle as she may t 
ther, for want of company: | think, it 
bands were dead, sou two would mar 

Wee. Page. Be sure of that,—two 6 
banda. 

Lerd. Where had you this pretty weatl 

Mra, Page. 1 cannot tell what the di 
bame is my hashind had bin of: Wh. 
call soor knight's naine, sirrab ? 

Red. Sie John Falstaff. 

Ferd. Sir John Falstan! 

Mre. Page. Ue he; Lcan never hit o 
There is such a league between my ¢ 
aod be '—Ia your wife at home, indee 

ferd. ind ahe is, 

Mrs. Page. Dy your leave, sis ;—I an 
3 see her. Excunt Mus. Pace a: 

Ford. Has Pave any brains? hath he; 
bath he any thinking? Sure, they sleep 
Bo ase of them. Why, this boy will ca 
tey twenty miles, as easy asa Cannon \ 
point blaak twelve score. He pice 
wit’s inclination; he gives her folly m 
advantage : and now she’s going to my 
Falstadl’s boy with her. man may 

sing in the wind !—and False 
With ber!—Good plot»!—they are laid 
revolted wives share damnation togeth 


6 MERRY WIVES OF WINDSO! 


of thine shall be a tallor'to thee, 
thee a new doubict and hove.—! 
Art. Ford. Do so :—Go tell thy master, 1 am 
alone. Mistress Page, remember you your cue. 


(Exit Romn. 
Mra, Page. 1 warrant thee 

hiss me, 
‘Airs, ord. 


















ict donor act it, | so, 1 hope. 
ee 


aman, with all the 


gentlema 

pe By you! 

ins abe 
ford, Bpe 


Mrs. F 
Mr. Page. Pra 





ot 








joto then: welll use thie ave such a man! 





some humidity, this gros: husband's cominy 

‘we'll teach hin'to know turtles wo jeereh ‘or aack 
Ener you: Ifyou 

ari Brits Bat I yor 










rat 
Wish! T would ty 
Speak i before the 
mylady, 

‘ire Hoa. Uy 
bea pit indy 


Fal, Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel? | Chavey hin out, 
lived tong | senses to yous d 
farewell to your 


“Mrs. Ferd. Wh 


yourlady,Sir John! alas,Leboald | 3 My 


he house you 


you deceived m 


‘Let the court of France show me such |} "sccrany reas 


another; I sec how thine eye would emulate the 
diamond : Thou hast the right arched bent of 





vallant, oF any tire of Venetian admittance. 


“irs. Ferd. A plain kercblet, Bir Jobo: mv | allt dot 


brows become nothing else | nor that well nel- 


ther, 

‘Fil. By the lond, thou art a traitor to say 20: 
thos would'st make an abv 
the firm Gxture of thy foot would give an excel 











here; and throw 
the brow, that becomes the ship-tire, the tire. cel im b 
F 


I He 
R 
Fat. Let me 


conrtier§ and | yet Pl in, PL 


sl in 


lent motion to thy gait, in a semi-circled far- in 
telngtles °T ese what thou wert, fortune thy | yc" teqets: ka 
foe were not: uature is thy frien: Come, thou | ?°FR7, Tove th 


canst not hide it. . 
Ford. Believe me, there’s no such thing 
in me, 


‘Fal. What made me love thee? let that pe-- 
anade ther, there’s something extraordinary in 
thee. Come, Leannot cog, ant say thou art thix 
and that, like a mapy of these tisping hawthorn 
ils, that come like women In ne 
and smell like Bucklersbury in simple wine 
cannot: bat f love thee; mone but thee; ati! 
thon deservest it. 

‘Airs. Ford. Do not betray me, sir; 1 fear you 
love mistress Page, 

"Fad, Thon mightst ax well sy, I love to 
by the Connter-gatey: which Is as hateful to 1\ 
a2 the reek of « lime-kitn, 

1. Ford, Well, heaven knows how I love 
‘and you shall one day find 
i Kedp ln that mind Hil deserve it. 

Ford, Nay, | must tell you, 0 you do; 

inot be In that mind 


‘Mn 







































rae behind the arras. 
‘Ars. Ford. Pray you, do 20; she’s a very tnt 
ting worman.— (Fauavare hides himec!/. 
Enter Murranas Pack aod RoBiN, 
What's the matter how now? 
Ars. Page. O. tnistreas Ford, what have you 
done? You're shamed, you are overthrown, you 


‘are andone for ever. 
“Mrr, Ford. What's the matter, good mistress 











lay, mistress Ford! hav: 
ont husband, wo give bi 


‘ 
"Mrs. Ford, What cause of nuspiciont 
‘Airs, Page. What cane of sarpiciont Ontapon 
yout how am 1 mistook in yoo! 
Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what the matter 











away let me 
% [le goes é 


Mrs, Page V1 
Call vonrmen,t 


kaigh 
‘Mra, Ford. W 
Robin! Rent 
clothes here, « 
Took, how yout 
‘dress in Datebe 


Enter Fos, Pa 
Tord. Pray 3 
cnt case, wy 
© be your jet 
they bear ya't 
‘Sen. To the 
ire. Ford. 8 
they bear ite} 
hn 
Spock 
the ‘back! Bu 
carat yon, 
appear. 
Gentiemen, f 
you mny dram 
Becend my eb 
Tit warrant 
sop this way 
apr. Goad 
wrong yours! 
Fort 


you shall see « 


Fea. This 
von 
i. 
teignot iis 

ay, 
fovue of he ae 




















Mrs. Page. 





Aire: Page. Your busband’s coming bither, 


| int 








46 


Fent. Sir, will you hear me? 
‘ege. 0, master Fenton. 
Come, master Shallow; come, son Slender; In :— 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master Fen- 
ton. 
Exeunt Pacr, SHALLOW, and SLENDER. 
peak to mistress Page. 
Fent. Good mistress Page, for that I love your 
daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as I do, 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and man- 
ners, 
I must advance the colours of my love, 
And not retire: Let me have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do nut marry me to yond’ 


fool. 
Mrs. Page. 1 mean It not; I seek you a better 
husband. 
Quick. That's my master, master doctor. 
Anne, Alas, I had rather be eet quick i’ the 


earth 

And bow!l'd to death with tarnips. 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: Good 

master Fenton 

I will not be your friend, nor enemy. 

My daughter will I question how she loves you, 

And as I find her, so am I affected; 

"Till then, farewell, sir :-—she must needs go in ; 


Her father wiil be angry. 
Exeunt Mas. Paor end ANNE. 
Fent, Farewell, gentle mistress ; farewell, Nan. 
Quick. This is my doing, now :—Nay, said I, 
will you cast away your child on a fool, and a 
physician? Look on master Fenton :—this is 


my doing. 
Font. thank thee; and I pray thee, once to- 
t 


n 

Give my sweet Nan this ring: There’s for thy 

. paina. Esit, 

Quick. Now heaven send thee good fortune! 
A kind heart he hath: a woman woold run 
throngh fire and water for such a kind heart. 
Bat yet, | would my master had mistress Anne ; 
or I would master Slender had her; or, in sooth, 
{ would master Fenton had her: I will do what 
I can for them altthree; for so I have promised, 
and I’ll be as good as my word; but speclonsly 
for master Fenton. Well, I must of another 
errand to Sir John Falstaff fromm my two mis- 
tresses: What a beast am [to slack it! (Exit. 


SCENE V. A Room in the Garter Inn. 


Enter Fatstarr and BaRDOLPH. 


Fal. Bardolph, I say ,— 

Bard. Here, sir. 

Tal. Go fetch me a quart of sack; put a toast 
in’t. [Erst Bann.) Have I lived to be carried in 
a basket, like a barrow of bntcher’s offal: and 
to be thrown into the Thames? Well; if I be 
served snch another trick, 1°ll have my brains 
ta’en oat, and butter’d, and give them to a dog 
for a new year’s gift. The rognes slighted me 
into the river with as little remorse as they would 
have drowned a bitch’s blind puppies, fifteen i’ 
the litter: and yon may know by my size, that 
I have a kind of alacrity in sinking; if the bot- 
tom were as deep as hell, I should down. I had 
been drowned, bat that the shore was shelvy and 
shallow; a death that I dbhor; for the water 
swells a man; and what a thing should I have 
been, when I had been swelled! I should have 
been a moantain of mummy. 


Re-enter Banvourn, with the wine. 


Rard. Here’s mistress Quickly, sir, to speak 
with you. 

Fal. Come, let me ponr in some sack to the 
Thames water; for my belly’s.as cold, as if I had 
swallowed snow-balls for pills to cool the reins. 
Call her in. 

Bard, Come in, Woman. 
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Enser Mas. q 
Quick. By yourleave; 


Bard. With eggs, sir? 
Fai, Simple o 


my brewage.—{ Eri BaRvo 
Quick. Mercy, I come! 


I was thrown into the for 
full of ford. 

Quick, Alas the day! gox 
her fault; she does so take o 
mistook their erection. 

Fal. 8o did I mine, to 
woman’s promise. 

Quick. Well, she lamer 
would yearn your heart tc 
goes this morning a bird 
onee more to come to hi 
nine: I maet carry her 
make you amends, I wary 

Fal. Well, 1 will visit 
bid her think what a m 
his frailty, and then jaday. 

Quick. I will tell her. ~- 

Fal. Doso. Between nine 

Quick. Eight and nine, sir 

Fal. Well, be gone : I wil 

Quick. Peace be with you 

Fal. I marvel, } hear not 
he sent me word to stay with 
weil. O, here he comes, 


Enter For 

Ford. Bless you, sir! 

Fal. Now, master Brook‘ 
what hath passed between | 

Ford. That, indeed, Sir J 

Fal, Master Brook, U wi 
was at her house the hour: 

Ford. And how sped you 

Fal, Very ill-favouredly, 

Ford. How so, sir? Did : 
mination 7 

Fal. No, master Breok ; 
nuto, her husband, master 
continual ’larum of jealou_ 
instant of our encounter, afte 
kissed, protested, and, as it Y 
logne of our comedy ; and 
of his companions, thither 
pated by his distemper, and, 

is house for his wife's love, 

Ford. What, while you we 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he search 1 
not find you ? 

Fal. You shall hear. As gac 
it, comes in one mistress P 
gence of Ford’s approach; an 
and Pord’s wife’s distraction, 
into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket ? 

Fal. By the Lord, a buck-b 
in with foul shirts and smock 
ings, and greasy napkins; t! 
there was the rankest com 
smell, that ever offended no 

Ford. And how long lay y 

Fal. Nay, you shall hear, ; 
I have suffered to bring thi 
your good. Being thus crar 
a couple of Ford’s knaves, bh 
forth by thelr mistress, to c4\ 
of fon! clothes to Datchet-{\ 
on their shouldera; met the 
master in the door; who at 
twice what they had in the), 
for fear, lest the lunatic knay, 
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fard. 12 FOOG SAURCHF, BI, 5 AIM PUTTY § 
my sake you bave suffered all this. My au 
hy te; yon'll undertake her no m 
Fel, Master Brook, [ will be throw 
Zina, as 1 have been inte Thames, ere 
kave her thus. Her hoshand is this in 
rone 2 birding: I have received from hie 
ter embassy of meting; "twixt ight an 
the honr, master Brook. 
fend. ‘Tis past eight already, sir. 
Fat. te it? PE wall then address me to) 
antaaecnt: Come to ine at yonr conv 
ivere, apd son <hall know how F speec 
the conciasion shall be crowned with ye 
desing her: Adiean. You shall have ho, 
Brook > uiatter Brook, yon shill cuckold 


Perd. Ham! hal is this a vision? is 
dream? de Peleep? Marte: Ford awake; a 
master Ford; there's a hole nade in you 
eost, Waster Ford. This ‘tie to be wiarries 
"ae tu have linen, anc buck-baskets![—\ 
will prociaim myself what fain: [willnw 
the lecher: he ix at my hoose: be canuot 
tae: “tie iimposable he should; be caunot 
ity a halfpenny purse, hor iute a peppe 
Gar, leet the devil that guides him shou 
him, | will search impossible places, T 
what Tam [ cannot avoid, yet to be ¥ 
would not, shall vot make me tame: if | 
borne to make one mar, let the proverb ge 
tac, 1°) be horn nal, 


ACT IV. 
SCENE 1. The Serect, 


Ever Mas. Pace, Mus. Qcickty, end Wi 
Mr Pege. Is be at master Ford's alr 
thiok'st thou ! . 
Gand. Sure, he is by this; or will be pre 
bat traly he is very Couragcons mad, aho: 
throwiny into the water. Mistress Foid di 
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Enter Mrs. Pace. 


Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart? who’s at 
home beside yourscif? 

Mrs. Ford. ‘hy. none but mine own people. 

ra. Page. Indeed? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly ;—speak louder ‘te 

Pye) ° 

Mrs. Page. Traly, I am so glad you have no- 
body here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in 
his old lunes again: he so takes on yonder with 
my husband; so rails against all mafried man- 

nd; so curses all Eve’s daughters, of what 
complexion sovver; and so buffets himself on 
the forehead, crying, Peer out, peer out! that any 
madness, I ever yet beheld, seemed but tame- 
ness, civility, and patience, to this his distemper 
he is in now; I am glad the fat knight is vot here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, docs he talk of him ? 

Mrs, Page. Of none but him; and swears, he 
was carried out, the last time he searched for 
him, in a basket: protests to my husband he is 
now here; and hath drawn him and the rest of 
their company from their sport, to make another 
experiment of his suspicion: buat I am glad the 
knight is not here; now he shall see his own 
foolery. 

Mrs, Ford. How near is he, mistrees Page ? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by; at street end; he will 
be here anon. 

Mrs. Ford. 1 am undone !—the knight is here. 

Mrs, Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed, 
and he’s but a dead man. What a woman are 
you [—Away with him, away with him, better 
shame than murder. 

Mrs. Ford. Which way 
should I bestow him? § 
basket ayain f 


Re-enter FALsTarr. 

Fat, No, I’tlcome no more i’ the basket; May 
I not go ont, ere be come? 

Mrs. Page. Alaa, three of master Ford’s bro- 
thers watch the door with pistols, that nonce shall 
issue out ; otherwise you might slip away ere he 
came. But what make yon here 

fal, What shall I do 1—IDll creep ap into the 
chimney. 

Mrs, Ford. There they always used to discharge 
their birding-picces; Creep into the kiln-hole. 

fal, Where is it ? 

Mrs, Ford, He will ecek there on my word. 
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, 
but he hath an abstract for the remembrance of 
such places, and goes to them by his note: There 
is no hiding you in the house. 

Fal, (ll go out then. 

Mrs. Page. If you go out in your own sem- 
blance, you die, Sir Jolm. Unless you go out 
disguised ,— 

Afrs, Ford. How might we disguise him? 

Mrs. Page. Alas the day, I know not. There 
ia no woman’s gown big enough for him; other- 
wise, he might put on a hat, a muffler, and a 
kerchief, and 80 escape. 

Fal. Good hearts, devise something: any ex- 
tremity, rather than a mischief. , 

rs. Ford. My maid’s aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will serve him; 
she’s as big as he ia: and there’s her thrum’d hat, 
and her muffler too: Run up, Sir John. 

Mrs, Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John: mistress 
Page and I will look seme linen for your head. 

rs. Page. Quick, quick; we’ll come dress 
you straight: put on the gown the while. 
Mrit Fatsrarr. 

Mrs. Ford. } would my husband would meet 
him in this shape; he cannot abide the old wo- 
man of Brentford; he swears, she’s a witch; 

forbade her my house, and hath threatened to 
vat her, 


should he go? how 
all I put him into the 
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Mrs. Page. Heaven gry 
band’s cudgel; and the «Q 
afterwarda 

Mrs. Ferd. But is my ny 

Mfrs. Page. Ay, in gota, 
talks of the baaket too, kyo 
intelligence. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll try that; 
men to carry the basket ag: 


the door with it, as they dis 
Mrs. Page. Nay, but he’l! 
let’s go dress him like the v 


Mrs. Ford. Vil firat direct 
shali do with the basket. G 
for him straight. 

Mre. Page. Hang him, ¢ 
cannot misnse him enough 

We'll leave a proof, by th 

Wives may be merry, ar 

We do not act that often 

*Tis old but true, Sell ss 

i 


° 


Re-enter Mus. Forn, ¢ . 


Mrs, Ford. Go, sirs, tak 
your shoulders; your ma 

e bid yon set it down, o& 
patch. . 

1 Serv. Come, come, ta, 

2 Serr, Pray heaven, it 
knight again. 

1 Serv. | hope not; I had 
lead. 


Emer Foran, Pacer, SHALLC 
HuGH Eva 
Ford. Ay, but if it prove 
have you any way then to! 
Set down the basket, villa 
my wife :——You, youth in 
here '!—O, you panderly ras 
a ging, a pack, a conspirac: 
shall the devil be shamed. 
come, come forth; behold 
you send forth to bleachin: 
Page. Why, this passes! 
not to go loose any longer; ' 
Era. Why, this is lunat] 
mad doy ! 
Shal. [udeed, master Fc 
indeed, 


Enter Mrs. | 


Ford. So say 1 too, sir.—o 
Ford ; mistress Ford, the 
modest wife, the virtuous cr 
jealous fool to her husband 
cause, mistress, do lf 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be m 
you suspect me in any dish 

Ford, Well said, brazen-f; 
Come forth, sirrah. 

[Pals the ck 

Page. This passes! 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not 
clothes alone, 

Ford. 1 shall find you an 

Eva, ’Tis unreasonable ! y 
wife’s clothes? Come away 

Ford. Empty the basket, 

Afrs, Ford. Why, man, w 

Ford. Master Page, as la 
one conveyed out of my ho: 
basket: Why may he not bx 
house I am sure he is: my 
my jealousy is reasonable 
the linen. 

Mfrs. Ford. if eon find a 
die a flea’s death. 

Page, Here’s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, tht: 
Ford ; this wrongs you. 

Eva. Master Ford, you } 
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Nan Page my daaghter, and my little son, Ente 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll Fal. There was, m 
even now with me; 

Sim. Pray you, sir. 
of Brentford 7 

Fal. Ay, marry, ‘ 
would yon with ber 

Sim. My master, § 
to her, seeing her got 
sir, whether one yl 
a chain, had the cha 

Fal. 1 spake with 

Sim. And what sa 

Fal. Marry, she #a 
beguiled master Ste 
him of It. 

Sim, 1 would I ec 
woman herself; I hac 
with her too, from | 

Fal. What are the 

Host. Ay, come ; 

Sim, T may not « 

Fal, Conceal ther 

Sim. Why, sir, th 
mistress Anne Bag 
master’s fortane to 

Fal. ’Tis, ‘tis his 

Sim, What, sir? 

Fal. To have her 
man told me so. 

Sim, May I be so 

Fal. Ay, Sir Tyk 

Sim, I thank you 
master glad with th 

Flost. Thou art c 
John: Was there a 

Fal. Ay, that the: 
hath taught me me 
before in ny life: 4 
ther, but was paid ' 


Ents 
Bard. Out, alas, 
age! 
Host. Where be 
them, varletto, 
Bard. Run away 
soon as I came be 
off, from behind o 
mire ; and set spur 
man devils, three ] 
Host, They are & 
villain: do not say 
honest incn. 
Enter § 
Eva. Where is m 
Host. What is th: 
Eva. Have aca 
there is a friend of 
there is three cousi 
allthe hosts of Read 
brook, of horses an 
will, look you: yo 
and vionting-stogs ; 
should be cozened 


Enter 

Cains. Vere is m 
Host. Here, mast 
doubtfal dilemma. 
Caius. 1 cannot | 




















dress 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and 
white, ° 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
Aad rattles in their hands; upon a sudden, 
As Falstaff, she, and [, are newly met, 
Let them from forth a saw-pit rush at once 
With some diffased song ; upon their sight, 
We two in great amazedness will fly : 
Then let them all encircle him about 
And, fairy-like, to-pinch the unclean knight 5 
And ask him, why, that honr of fairy revel, 
In their so sacred pathe he dares to tread, 
In shape profane. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the trath, 
Let the sup aed falries pinch him sound, 

And barn him with their tapers. 

Mrs, Page. The trath being known, 
We'll all present ourselves: dishorn the spirit, 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. The children must 
Be practised well to this, or they’ll ne’er do’t. 

. L willteach the children their behaviours ; 
and I will be like a Jack-an-apes also, to burn 
the knight with my taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent. I'll go bay them 
vizards. 

Mrs. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of all 

the fairies, 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page. That silk will I go buy ;—and in that 


time 
Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, 
And marry her at Eton. [-lside.] Go send to 
Falstaff straight. 
Ford. Nay, Wil to him again In name of Brook : 
He'll tell ine all his purpose; Sure, he’ll come. 
Mrs, Page. Fear not you that: Go get us pro- 


And tricking for our fairies. 

Eva. Let us about it: It is admirable pleasures, 

and fery honest knavcries. 
Exewst Pages, Forp, and EVANS. 
Afrs. Page. O, mistress Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 
{Lat Mrs. FoRb. 
Vil to the doctor; he hath my good will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an idiot ; 
And he my husband best of all affects: 
The doctor is well money’d, and bis friends 
Potent at court; he, none but he, shall have her, 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave 
her. [ Bree. 
SCENE V. A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Host and SiMPue. 

Host. What wonld’st thou have, boor? what, 
thick-skin ? speak, breathe, discuss; brief, short, 
quick, snap. . 

Sim. Marry, sir, | come to speak with Sir 
Jubn Falstaff from master Slender. 

Host. There’shis chamber, his house, his castle 
his standing-bed, and truckle-bed ; ’tis painted 
about with the story of the prodigal, fresh and 
new: Go, knock and call; be’il s ak like an 
anthropophaginian unto thee: Knock, I say. 

Sim. There’s an old woman, & fat wornan, 
gone up into his chamber; Vil be eo bold as 
stay, sir, till she come down : I come to speak 
with her, indeed. 

Host, Hal a fat woman! the knight may be 
robbed : I’llcall.—Buliy knight! Bally Sir John? 
speak from thy langs military: Art thou there ? 
jt is thine host, thine Ephesian, calls. 

Fal. (above.] How now, mine host tf 

Heat. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the 
coming down of thy fat woman: Let her de- 
acend, bully, let her descend ; my chambers are 
honourable: Fye! privacy t fye! 


the court 
vill: adleu. 
Host. Hue and 
knight; I aim ond 
villain ! fam unde 


Tal. t wouid all 
for | have been co 
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SCENE HIN. The Street in Windror. 
Ena Mas. Paae, Mus, Foun, and Da. Cate, 
‘Mrs, Page. Master doctor, my daughter is in 
ren when you see your time, take the 
and, away with ber to the deanery, and dis- 
patch It quickly: Go before into the park; we 

tw maa go together, ‘ 
‘Cains. t now vat I have to do; Adier 
re you well, sir. {Exit 








eal of heartbreak, 
{s'Nun now, and her (roop 
of fairies? and the Welsh devil, Hugh f 

‘Mrs, Page. They are all couched 15 a pit hard 
by Herne’s oak, with obscured lights; which at 
We very imatant of Faltad's and ont meeting, 
they will nt once display to the aight. 

Ars. Ford, That cannot choose but amaze him, 

‘te Voge ithe be not inane he wil be 
mocked; ff be be amazed, he will every way 
be mocked. 

“Misc ford, Well betray him ney. 

‘Agalnat such lewdsters, and their 















viray them do no treachery. 
Mrs, Ford. The hour draws un; To the oak, 
to the oak t [Bxeunt: 


SCENE IV. Windwor Park. 
Emer 6in Han Evans and Fairies 

Exe, Triby trib fairies; come; aud remember 

your partn; be pol, tpray you follow me tate 

ihe pits asd when L give the watch-orday do at 

Vpid you; Come, come; trib, trib, (/rewnr, 


SCENE V. cdmher part of the Park, 
Enter Faustave disguised, with a buck's head on. 
Fal. The Windsor bell hath atruck twelve; the 

minute draws on; Now, the hot-blooded gods 

assist me :—Remembrr, Jove, thou wast a bull 

for thy Bure 

« ett 

















Ewer Mas, Foro and Mas. Pot. 
Mr Ford Se Jolnt art thou there, my deet, 
my male deert 
‘Fal. My doe with the black scut?—Let the 
sy rain Botatoch et Ie thus tothe bine 0° 
fe Serer tail Liming com, 
ringocys Tet Shere come a empent of prot es 
tia T wl shelter we heres [Embracing hr 
irs. Ford, Mistress Page is come with me 
ewoethears 
Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each » 
ic? wil Ke ny alder to yee} 
older forthe tell’ of the watky sup 
Horas f Dequeath yur nsbamte. ata 
tant bat'Speal Tike Herne coe huner 
Why, now ls Cupid a child of eonsclence he 
males reultuons As Tem & trae pints eek 
come! Nei Sin, 
Mra, Page. Alas! sat noire t 
‘Ae, ROE steaven Yorgive our sine! 
HAL What should this, 
[They ran of 

































Mrt. Ford. 
ee Berke b amay, ave 














Fal. I think, thedev 
ed, leat the off that is 
fire; he would mever « 


Enter Sim Hon Evans 
Ly, and PUSTOL; ANS. 
attended by her brother 

ies, UA waren taper. 





You orphan-heirs of & 

Attend your office, az 

Crier Hobgot 
Pit, 





ies 
Cricket, t0 ‘Windsor ch 
Where’ Sires thoa find 
‘unewept, 
There pinch the mald 
Ong railaat queen 
‘Fal, They 5 





‘find a maid, 
‘That, ere abe sleep, bi 
up the organs 0 


Rai 
Sleep she as sound as 
But those as sicep, an 
Pinch ther 


Quiet About, abou 
Screw good luck, oapt 
Screw good iuck, on 
‘Tha may sad 
In state as wuclerony 
orthy the owner, a! 
Thescveral chair of 











Wink loyal baron, 
ind nightly, ane 
Like to the G 
‘The expressure that | 
More fertite-treeh tha 
‘And, Hoy at ge 
Inemerald tufts, dow 
Lite sapphire, peat, 
Buckled below fairks 
Fates se fawera fo 
Aways din jt 
Our dance uf custom 
Of Herne the banter 

Eve, Pray you, loch 

in onler 

‘And twenty xlowwor 
‘To guide our measur 
Bugs stay ; Lamelt'» 

Fal. fieaven dete 
fairy teat he transfor 




















it. A Ul 
Eve: Come, will th 





Tige on snf 
Eye on fa 
Tht bat 








‘Kindled wie 


SHats, atu sallite en. 
Ne that eprekbet. t+ 


Nissi Uheae Werks * 
| a ae 
0 Yea, and inde - 


sbeet Pee | rt ate 
Par psa, 

ee Tt &, 

ako mat sgr oe as 


nike. siertbdes 


Ines water, 
"EHR OETN EG DQ elas 
poupet ear. 
thostate cis 
Le OD ate 


ios 7. 


Wren ow. 

Lt ree . 1 

wae teas 
atsteohyee 8; 


peruse ds 1 on | 


- . 
re, ee. 1 


on ro 
soe, Wa Te, 
Ibo a 
bel; foes 


Vyarecsy whe teltn o ~~ 
wWotdaes iabojpe 

sl] “Ors cous 
wehbe. 

tre bee? Pee ot 


eh weber. eee 


“hit it “a. ‘ yet 

aged wb Borg. oe 

pee Et ' hae = 

ae tye ate, rr 
eet) ea 


ON od . 


seb. ho Le 


Af ie # @g~e = 8 "es FJ 777 “9 os re 


yest ne higher :— 
Xuw, oot! Sie Jolin, how like you W 
wives? . 

See you these, husband? do not these fair 
Becume the forest better than the town ? 

Ford. Now sir. Who’sa cuckold uow —! 
Biewsk, Falstatt’e a koave, a cuckoldy k 
tete are his horns, master Brook : And, 1 
Book, he hath enjoyed nothing of Fore 
Le buck basket, his cadeel, and twents 
theses, hich must be paid tu Master f 
Li teegees are arrested for it, master Bro 

Mew dered. Sir John, we lave heed il 
meee ahd never guest. DP will never tab 
ree ans tose again, bat L wilt always cou 
bes tres Ue 

Yo. Pde begin ty perecive that Pam 
od. 28%, 

fiea, Us, apd an cx too; both the pro 
eee, 

fad, And these are not fairies 2 1 wa: 
or tour times io the thought, they were 4 
ret: amd yet the guiltiness of iny utiy 
sudden surprise of nny powers, drove the 
tees af the fuppery into a received bet 
beste cf the teeth of all chy mie and rease 
ines Were fairies, See now, how wit n 
‘ate a Jach-a-leut, when "the upon ile: 
tiene! 

Fee. Sir Jobn Palstall, serve Got, anc 
Seuce desire <, ame fasies WHE Mat piitise y. 
teed. Weli suid, tainy Hogh, ° 
Ai. Amd leave you sour jealousics 

peel Seu. 
fed. PE will never mistrust my wire 
GH then art able ta woo her sad Bue 
fat. Mase 0 faid any brain in the sn: 
ted af, that st Watts matter Co prevent 5 
or coachias ae this? Ain Pridden with a 
Seat tow! Shall P have a coxcamb at tyise 
tne fo were eboked with a@ piece of 
re 
Isa. Seese is not coad to vive putter; 
Melly as ail putes. 
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Where there was no held im love, | Page, Well, what reme 

‘The truth ts, she and 1, long since contracted, ive thee Joy! 

Are mow 0 sure that ‘dissolve ws. | What cannot be eachew'd, 

‘The offence lp boly that she bath committed: | Fel. When night-doge 

‘And this deceit loses the name of craft, ‘are chas'd. 

Of disobedience, or undoteons title’ Eva, I will dance and eu 

Since therein she doth evitate and a 

A thousand irreligious cursed hours, 

‘Which forced marriage would bave broagbt upon 
ber. Heaven give you many, © 


Ford, Biand not amaz’d; here is no remedy :—| Good husband, let us ever 
Ta love, the heavens themselves do guide the | And langh this'sport o'er I 
state Sir John and all 
Money buys lands, and wives are sold ‘ord. Let itt 
Fal Varn glad, though you have ta’ ‘To master Brook you yet s 
ja stand (o Strike at me, that your arro For be to-night slit ite w 
glanced. 





















TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT Y¢ 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Onsino, Duke of Il Fasux, 

Stuur, otag Destomen, Braker se Viola, | Clown; | Seem to Oliv: 
AxTOMI0, « See Captate, friend to Sebastian, 

A Sea Captain, Froend fo Viola. QUI, @ rich Comuest. 





XALBTTINE 1 Genome atoning om the Die, | Vitex lv wid the Dake 


Manis, Olivia's Homen: 
‘Stn Tosy Burcu, Uncle of Olivia, ania, Olivia's 

Bin Anbarw AoE-ceeR. Lords, Priat, Saibrr, OR 
MILYoLt0, Stanend a Olivia, ther itm 


Scunt—e City in Ilyria ; and che Sea Const near it, 








Date, Why, 90 1 do, th 
ACT I. 7 hen mint eyes did we 
SCENE I, An Apartmentin the Duke's Palace. | Mrthonght, she parg’d the 
Emer Duke, Conio, Lords; Musicians atuending. | And iny denier Whe inite 


Date. Ir musick be the food of love, play on, | E’er slace parsue me—Ht 








Give me excess of it; that, surfelting, from hert 

‘The appetite may slcken, and 90 dle—— 

‘That strain again ;—it had a dyiag fall: Enter Vai 
Op it came o'er my ear like the sweet south, So please my lord, 
‘That breathes upon « bank of violets, ‘mitted, 


Stealing, and giving odour.—Enoagh; no more wdmaid do 





er 
‘The element it 





Tis not 99 sweet wow as it was before. if tll sev. 

spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thoa !| Shall not behold ber face & 

‘That notwithstandiug thy capacity Bat, like a cloistress, she + 

Recelveth ts the seay nought enters there, ‘And water once a day her 
yf what ality and pitet ‘With eye-offending brine : 
ut falls into abatement and low 





A brother's dead love, wh 
fresh 


Even in a minate! 10 fall of shapes 
Tha alone is bigh fantastical. 








frame, 
. | To pay this debt of love be 
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How will she love, when the rich Id 

Hath kill'd the flock of all affectia se ¢ 2. 

That live in her! when liver, braiz, +” 

These sovereign thrones, are all supp & Y ‘ 
ALs’el ba 

‘Her sweet perfections) with one self 

way before mr to aweet beds of flow a 3 

Lovethonghts lic rich, when canop g 7” 
bowers. Le 


SCENE II. The S:a Cuast, 


Ewer Vioit, Captain, end Sailors. 
Vie, What cuantry, friends, is this? 
Cap. Hilyria, 
baw. And what shonld [ do in Ulyria? 
My brother he is in Elysium. ; 
Perchauce be is not drown’d :—What thin 
sailors ¢ 
Cap. It is perchance that you yourself 
saved, 
Bio. O my poor brother! and so, perc ~ 
may he be. - 
Cap. Truc, madam: and, tu comfort you_ ,, - 
chance, ; . 
A™ure yoarmelf, after our ship did split, 
Wien you, and that poor number saved w 
you, . 
Hnng on our driving boat, I saw your broth: 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
‘Courage aud bope both teaching him the pr 
tice} 
To a trong mant, that lived upon the sen, 
Where, like Arion on the dotphin’s back, 
loaw hiso bold acquaintance with the wave 
Su lung as I could see. ‘ 
Sie. For say lug 40, there's pou. 
Mine own evcape unfoldcth to my hope, 
Whareto thy speech serves for authority, 
The like of him. Know’st thou this country ? 
Cap. Ay madain, well; for [was bred and bor: 
Not thre hours travel fiom this very place. 
iw. Who governs here ? 


Cop, A noble duke, in nature 
Acin bis mame, 
ba What is his name ? 
Cry. Orsino, 
Fae QOrsino! [ have heard any father name 
aaah: 
Hs was a bachelor then. 
Cup, And so Is now, 


Of was eo very late: for but a month 
Aged weut from hence; and then ‘twas fresh 
Tn insrmur (ar you know » What great ones do, 
The teas will pratthe of), that he did seek 
The Juve of tair Olivia. 
Veo, ; What's she? 
fap A Virtuous maid, the danghter of a count 
That died! some twelvemonth since; then leay- 
ing her 
Inthe: protection ef bis son, her brother, 
Woe aheortly sho died = for whose dear love 
uy say -he hath abjur'd the company 
q sight of men. 
ee O, that F serv'’d that 1: : 
(ed suizht aot be delivered to the work’ , 
WT had ruade mioe own occeathou mellow 
. dat InN «etate is, , 
lap. That were lend to cc Ba: 
Bera ieee she will admit no hind of suit pmpase § 
? tert the Gah: in ’ 
wv. There iva fair behaviour in thee aptain- 
Aus theuvh that nator: with st bene cat wall 
th oosr Close io pollution, yet of thee 
yr believe, then hast « mind that anits 
i mm thie thy fair and outward character, 
Bran thee, and Pll P4y thee bonnteousty 
"Beral me What fF ams and be my aid 
ir mucle disguiae as, haply, ahall Become 
Le form of my intent. PI serve this dukes 
kon «hatt present me ae an ¢unuch to him , 
timay he worth thy pains: tor | can «ine, , 


Aad ejeak to bine ip many sorte of muzick, 
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‘Sir And. Marry, but you shall have; and here's 


mei 
far. Now, sir, thonght Is tree: qi 
ep parE TP TN LT 









‘am not such an 
Bat what's 


st, sir, 
‘Sir And. Are you fail of them 
‘Mar. Ay,nir; Vhavethem at my fingers’ ende: 
marry, now I fet go your hand, | am barren. 
[Brit Mania, 
‘Sir Te, 0 kenight, thon lack’st a cup of canary: 
When did I see thee s0 pat down t 
‘Never ia your life, I think; unless 
inary pot me down: Methinks, some- 
mes T have ho more wit than a christian, or an 
rioary man hag: bot Tama great eter ot beet, 
and, UGelieve, that does harm to my wit, 
Mir To. No question. 
ir and. An thought that, I’ forswear 
if Fide home to morrow, Sir Toby. 
on. Pourquoy, tay dear knlght 
‘i Anas Wes popeny Fa or not dot t 
wonld Thad bestowed that time in the tom 
that have in fencing, dancing, and bear-bait 
0, had T bat followed the a 
ir To. ‘Then hadat thou hall an excellent head 


nds Why, would that have mended my 





















of 


ha 
ir To, Past question ; for thou scest it will 

not carl by natare, 

joist, Bat IC becomes me well enough, 








nnott 
ir To, Excclient; it hangs like flax on a dis- 
tatf; and T hope to'see a housewife take thee 
Depmecn hey legs and gpl i off 

“Sir And. "Faith, Pll home to-morrow, Sir To- 
by: your nlece will not be seen; or, It she be, 
it's Gar to one the'll none of me: the count 
himself, here hard by, woos her. 

‘Sir To, She'll none 0” the ¢: 





nt; she'll not 





match above her degree, ncither in entate, years, | T* 


or wit 
Hite tr 


have heard her swear it, Tut, there's 
man. 









‘Sir Po. Art thou good at these kicksba 
kaighet 

‘Sir And, As any man in Illyria, whatsoever 
1¢ be, under the degree of my’betters; and yet 

iN’ not compare with an old man. 
ants fe Whe thy excellence in'sgatiard, 

‘ir dnd. "Faith, Lean ent x cape 

‘Sir To. And 1 can cat the muttou to’t, 

‘Sir And. And, V think LU bave the back trick, 
sligply ts girong as any man In Ilya. 

‘Sir ‘To. Wherefore arethese things bil t where. 
fore have these gifts a enrtaln before them are 
they like to take dust, like mistress Mall’s pic- 
fret why’ dest thon bot goto church In & gal 
liard, and come home ina coranto? My very 
walk shout be a ig; I.moald not +0,much et 

ke water, but Ina sink-e-pace. “What dost 
thou meant Is it a world to hide virtues in? | 
did think, by the exerilent constitution of thy 
Teg, i wa forme oder the sta of « galllad 

ir And. Ay, "is strong, and it doce indifferent 
well in'a flame-coloared stock, Shall we set 
Mhont some revelat 

‘Sir To, What shall we do else? were we not 
bor under Taurus 

‘Sir dnd, that’s sides and beart. 

‘Sir To. No, airy itis legs and thighs, Let me 
ace thee caper; ha! higher: ba, ba!—excellent! 

(Erne, 







































SCENE IV. <1 Room in, 
Enter VaLeerine, end Vin 
Fal. Uf the Duke conti 

wards you, Cesario, you 

advanced ;'be hath kiow » 

‘and already you are no ty 
Fie, You cither fear bis 

ligence, that vou call in quer 

of his love: Is he Inconstan 
Fal. No, believe me. 
Enter Des, CORIO, 4 
Fio. Vthank you, Here 
Duke, Who sie Cenario, 
Fie, On your attendance 
Duie. Stand yon awhile 
Thon know’st no leas bat # 
To thee the book even of r 
dd 

















an 
ad tell them, there thy R: 
Til chon have audience. 


Vie. 
If she be 10 abandon’d to | 





Ido epeak wit 


‘then t 
Dube. 0, then unfold th, 

Surprise her with discoury 

ull become thee well 





in a nuncio of more 








For they shall yet belle thy 
‘That say, thon art aman: 
Ia not more smooth and ral 
Is as the malden’s organ, # 
‘And all In semblative a we 
[know thy constellation | 
For this affair :—Suine fou 











¥ 
To woo your lady: yet [1 
‘woo, inyZelf Wo 





SCENE V. 4 Roomi 
‘Enter Manta ax 

Maz, Nay,either tell me 
or I will not open my lip: 
may enter, in way of thy « 
hhang thee for thy absence. 
‘Ch. Let her hang ine: 1 













x 
He shall ge none ¢ 
A good Lenten ant 
‘where that saying was borr 
Clo, Where, good raistre 
‘Mar. tn the ware; and 

to aay in your foolery. 
Cla, Well, God give the 
those that are foo 





talents. 
‘Mar. Yet you will be| 
been: of, 8 a 
ae a banging to you 
‘Clo, Many a good hangin 
and, for turaing a 











You are resolute t 
at 
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that it is excellently well penn’d, [ have taken 
great pains to con it. Good beauties, let me 
sustain po scorn; | am very comptible, even to 
the least sinister usage. 

O#, Whence came you, sir? 

Fito. I can aay little more than I have stadied, 
and that question's out of my part. Goud gen- 
tle one, give me modest assurance, if you be 
the lady of the house, that I may proceed in my 
speech, 

Poli. Are you a comedian ? 

iio. No, ny profound heart: and yet, by the 
very faugs of malice, I swear, [ am not that I 
play. Are you the lady of the house 7 

O&, Uf Udo not naurp myself, | am. 

Sie. Most certain, if you are she, yon do 
usurp yourself; for what is yours to bestow, is 
bot yours to reserve. But this is from my com- 
mission: YF will on with my speech in your 
praise, and then shew you the heart of my mes- 
sage. 

du. Come to what is important in’t: I for- 


give you the praise. 
hiv. Alas, | took great pains to stndy it, and 
"tis poetical. 


Ou, It is the more like to be feigned ; I pray 
you, keep it ju. [heard you were sancy at my 
yates; and allowed your approach, rather to 
wonder at you than to bear you. If you be not 
mad, be gone; if you have reason, be bricf: 
"tls not that thme of moon with me, to make 
ene in so skipping a dialogne. 

Mar, Will you hoist safl, sir? here lies yoar 


way. 

Vio, No, awabber: I am to hall here a 
little longer. —Some mollification for your giant, 
sweet la Y. 

OK, Tell me your mind. 

Bio. | am a messenger. . 

Ok. Sure, you have some hideous matter to 
deliver, when the courtesy of It is su fearful. 
Speak your office, 

ito. Wt alone concerns your ear. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage ; Lhold 
the olive in my hand; my words are as full of 
peace as inatter. 

Ol, Yet you began rudely. 
what wonld yout? . 

Kio, The rudeness, that hath appear'd in me, 
have I learn’d from my entertainment. What 
Tam, and what I would, are as secret as maid- 
enhead : to your ears, divinity ; to any other's, 
profanation, . 

Oli, Give us the place alone; we will hear 
this divinity. [Eré¢ Mania.) Now, sir, what is 
your text? 

Pio. Most sweet lady 7A 

Ok. A comfortable doctrine, and much may 
be said of it. Where lies your text. 

Tio. In Orsino’s bosom ; 

Oli. Yu his bosom?) In what chapter of his 
bosom? 

Eso. To answer by the method, iu the first of 
his heart. _, 

Ol, O, T have read it; it is hercay. 
you no more to say? 

Fie. Good madam, Iet me see your face. 

Ol, Have you any commission from your 
lord to negotiate with my face? you are now 
out of your text: bat we will draw the curtain, 
and shew yon the picture. Look yon, sir, such 
a one as I was, this presents :—Is't not well 
done ? [ Uaretling. 

Vio. Bxcellently done, if God did all. 

Ol, Tis ip grain, sir; "twill endure wind and 
weather. 

Kio. "Tis beanty truly blent, whose red and 

white 


Nature’s own aweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruel’st she alive, 

if you will lead these graces to the grave, 

And leave the world no copy. 


What are you? 


Have 
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O4, O, air, | will not bh 
will give out divers sched 
shall be inventoried ; am 
atensil labelled to my will 
iudifferent red; item, two 
to them; item, one neck, o 
Were you seut hither to pr 

Bio. I see you what yo 

proad ; 
Bat, i you were the devil, 
My lord and master loves: 
Could be but recompens*® 
crown’d 
The nonparvil of beauty ! 

On, He 

Bro, With adorations, w! 
With groans that thunder lo 

O#, Your lord docs kno 

love him: 
Yet T suppose him virtnou: 
Of preat estate, of fresh an 
In voices well divalg’d, free 
And, in dimension, and th 
A gracious person; bnt ye 
He might have took his an 

Sto. If 1 did love you in 
With sach a suffering, snch 
In your denial | would fine 
I would not understand it. 

Oh. Wh 

Sto. Make me a willow 
And call upon my soul wit 
Write loyal cantons of con 
And sing them loud even | 
Holla your name to the re 
And make the babbling go 
Cry out, Olivia! O, you s 
Between the clements of a 
But yon shonld pity me. 

O&. You might do mact 

_, rentage f 

Vio. Above my fortunes, 
I am a gentleman. 

Ol, Get yo 
I cannot love him: let hia 
Unless, perchance, you cor 
To tell me how he takes it, 
I thank you for your pains 

Fie. Dam no fee'd post, bac 
My master, not myaclf, tac! 
Love make hi< heart of flint 
And let your fervour, like | 
Plac’d incontempt! Farewe 

Ok, What is your parent: 
«lbotve my fortunes, yet ste 
I am a gentleman.—V'll be « 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy 

spirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blazo 
soft { soft! 
Uoless the master were the 
Even so quickly may one c 
Methinks, I feel this youth’ 
With an invisible and subth 
To creep jn at mine eyes, 
What, ho, Malvolio!— 


Re-enter MAL\ 


Mal. Here, madi 

O&, Run after that same | 
The county's man: he left 
Would I, or not; tell him, | 
Desire him not to flatter wi 
Nor hold him np with hope: 
If that the youth will come t 
1711 give him reaxons for't. 

Mal. Madam, I will. 

O88. I do I know not wha 
Mine cye too great a flattere 
Fate, show thy force; oursel 
What is decreed, must be; : 
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Clo. What is lve ? is not hereafter; Ge A stl never be 
Present mirth hath present laughter ; ‘Sir’ dnd. Good, P faith! Co 
Igucty tre hs pow 
Thgn come tet mey meet ad ent, Eur Mam 

Youths a suff will mt endure. Mar, What a caterwanling 
Sir And. A mellifaoas voice, as 1 am true | If my iady have nct called up 
Keaight. votlo, and bid bim tara you € 


trust ime. 
To. 










‘nose, it is duicet in 
‘shall we make the welkin dance 





am’T not of ber blood? Ti 
t will draw three souls out of one weaver t| There diel « man in Babylon, 





chat ? 





‘Sir ‘Ind. An you love me, let's do’: Iam| | Cle. Beshrew me, the knig 
dog at a catch, fooling. 

ia, By’r indy, sir, and some doge will catch | Sir sind. Ay, he dogs well 

well, disposed, and v0 do 1 too; 1 


‘Sir And, Mort certain : let our catch be, Thou | better grace, but I do it more 


nae : ‘Siete. Oy the meade 
‘Clo. Held thy peace, chow inate, koight tL shall * we 
y to call thee knave, knight. | Mar, For the love o'God, 











erat 
. "Tis uot the Grat time I bave con. 
atraln’d one to call ine knave. Begin, fool; It Emer Matrou 
begins, Hold thy peace. | Aft, My masters, are yous 












yon? Have you no wit, mann 1 
at to gable like tinkers at thin time of nl “Te. “Ont ortime't sir 
Do you make an alehouse of my lady’s liouse, | more than a steward? Dos 
that ye sqnenk out your cozicre’ catches with: | thou art virtuous, there a 
Out any’ mitigation or remorse of voice? In | and alet 
ihere no respect of place, persons, nor time, in | Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne 
to ; . be hot the mouth too. 
We did keep time, sir, in our catches. | “Sir To, Thou'rt the 
chain with crams 


Clo, 0 mo, mo, oy m0, yor 
























ye 
ore. 





Sir Jind. Twere as good y , 


yr to 
the Bela; brea 
Take fot ot hn 
i Doty knight: 1 
1 ee Til delivee thy Taal 
gE ott be 
weet Sir Toby 
onth of the coumey 
she ie nach oot of gut 
Time atone with Bt 
‘enny-seord and maa 
recreation, do not think I ha 
je secght fm my eds 1 ns 









cl 

Mai. Is'teven wot 

Sir To, Bue I will never 
Sir Tot 
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sped wane. Wo . 


eeu iigeat nm 


Mer. 1 will drop in his way some « 
episties of love; wherein, by the colow 
beard, the shape of his leg, the manne: 
gait, the expreseare of hia rye, forches 
complexion, he shall find himself most fi 
persenated: I can write very like rr 
year plece ; ona forgotten matter we can 
nike dl. stinction of our hands. 

“ry To. Excellent! Temell a device. 

Ser sind. Lhave't in my nose toa, 

Sir Te. He -hall think, by the Ictte 
fon Wit drop, that they come from wy 
ei} treat she is in love with him. 

Var. My mirpuse: is, indeed, a horse 
wolsyr. 

Mur sind. And your horse now would 
Liin an ass. 

Mar, Aas, [ doubt noe, 

“er wind. O, "twill be admirable. 

Mar, Sport roval, [ warrant you: [ 
ms physick will work with him, I wi 
yortwo, and Jet the fool make a third, 
ne chall pod the letter; observe his const 
‘fir. For this aight, to bed, and dream 
event. Farewell, 

wr fe. Genal nicht, Penthesilva, 

Ser sind. Befoty inc, she’s a cou] wen 

wr de. She's a beagle, true bred, as 
Vat adores mes What o' that? 

‘er Jind. Twas wlored once too, 

we Tu. Let's to bed, koight.—Thou 
Pet send fur more money. 

Yu wind. If T cauuet recever your 
an a foul way ont. 

“wr Jo. Sead for money, knight; if the 

rroe i tbe end, call me Cat. 

Mir And. If I do not, never trust me, 
bow ven will. 

Sy Te. Cuoine,come; [Vil go barn some 
Te tow fate to goto bed now: come, kh 
me, knight. {d 


SCENE [V. 21 Room in the Duhe'a Po 





Gi 


The at fortune hath bestow’d upon her, 
Tell her, { hold as giddily as fortune; 
Bat ’tis that miracle queen of gems, 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my soul. 
Vie. But, if she cannot love yon, sir t 
Duke, I cannot be sv answer'd, 
_ Ve. *Sooth, but you must. 
Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; 
You tell her so ; Must she not then be answer’d ? 
. There is no woman’s sides 
Can bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As love doth Rive my heart ; no woinan’s heart 
So big, to bold so mach; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call’d appetite ,— 
No motion of the Jiver, but the patate,— 
That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 
Bat mine is all as hungry as the sea, 
And can digest as nuch ; make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me, 
And that I owe Olivia. 
W Ay, bnt I know ,— 


to. 
Duke. What dost thou kuow ? 
Vio. Too well what love women to men may 
owe; 

In faith they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov’d a man, 
Aa it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I should your Lordship. 

Dude. And what’s her history ? 

Bt. A blank, my lord: She never told ber love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i’ the bud 
Feed on her damask cheek ; she pin’d in thought ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She saat, like patience on a monument, 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed f 
We men may say nore, swear more ; but, indeed, 
Our shows are more than will; for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. Bat died thy sister of her love, my boy f 

View I am all the daughters of my father’s 

rowuRe, 

And all the brothers too ;—and yet I know not :— 
Sir, shall I to this lady % 

Duke. Ay, that’s the theme. 
To her in haste ; give her this jewel; say, 
My love can give no place, bide no ¢ re 


SCENE V. Olivia’s Garden. 


Entcr Sir Tosy Baetcn, Sm ANDREW AGUE- 
CHEKK, end FABIAN. 


Sir To. Come thy ways, signior Fabian. 

Fab, Nay, Pil come ; itl lose a scruple of this 
sport, let me be boiled to death with melancholy. 

Sir To. Wouldat thou not be glad to have 
the niggarily rascally sheep-biter come by some 
notable shame ? 

Fas. 1 wonld exalt, man: you know, he 
brought mne out of favour with my lady, about 
a bear-baiting here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear 
again; and we will fool him biack and blue :— 
Shall we not, Sir Andrew ¢ 

Sir sind. An we do not, it ts pity of our lives. 


Enter Mania. 


Sir Ts. Were comes the little villain :-~How 
now, iny nettle of India? 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box-trec; Mal- 
volio’s coming down this walk: he han been 
yonder i’ the sun, practising behavioar to his 
own shadow, this half hour; observe him, for 
the love of mockery; for, 1 know, this letter 
will make a contemplative idiot of him. Ciose 
in the name of jeating! [Tse men Aide themsefves. 
Lie thon there ; [edneaes down a letter.) for here 
comes the trout that mast be caught with tick- 

ling. Exi¢ Maria. 
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Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes vot (Auantity of dirty lauds; 


Enter MALY 


Mal, Tis but fortunes a/ 
once told me, she did affe 
heard herself come thus ne 
fancy, it should be one ¢ 
Besides, she uses me with 
spect, than any one else thal 
should I think on’t ? 

Str To. Here’s an overwe 

Fab. O, peace! Contemp! 
turkey-cock of him; how 
vanced plumes! 

Sir dnd. Slight, I could a 

Ser To. Peace, I say. 

Mal. To be couut Malvol 

Si To. Ah, ue! 

Sir sind. Pistol him, piste 

Sir Tu. Peace, peace 

Mal. There is example fc 
Strachy married the yeomam 

Sur sind, Fie on him, Jesse 

Fab. O, peace! now he’ 
how imagination biows hin 

Mal. Having been three 
her, sitting in my state,— 

Sir To. O, for a stone-bo 
ey 


re! 

Mal. Calling my officer 

branched velvet kown h- 

day-bed, where I lett Olivk 
y To. Fire and brimsta 

Fab. O, peace, peace! 

Mei. And then to have t] 
and after a demure travel 
them I know my place, as | 
do theirs,—to ask for my ki 

Sir To. Bolts and shackle 

Fab. O, peace, peace, pe: 

Meal, Seven of my peuple 
start, make out for him; I 
and, perchance, wind up 1 
with some rich Jewel. 
court’sies there to me: 

Mr To. Shall this fellow | 

fab. Though our silence 
with cars, yet peace. 

Mal. I extend my hand t 
ing my familiar smile with i 
control: 

Sir To. And does not To 
o’the lips then ? 

Mal, Saying, Cousin Toby 
cast me on your nicce, give » 


speech -— 
Sir Toy. What, what ? 
Mal. Fou senst amend your 
Sir To, Out, scab. 
Fab. Nay, patience, or w 
of oar plot. 
Mal. Besides, you waste the 
with a foolish knight ; 
Sir ind. That’s me, I wa 
Mal. One Sir cindrew: 
Sir And. I knew, twas I 
me fool. 
Mei. What employment ! 


Fab. Now is the woodcoc 
Sir Te. O, peace! and th 
intimate reading aloud to h 
Mal. By iny lite, this i 
these be her very C’s, ber U 
thas makes she her great / 
tempt of question, her hand 
Ser sind. Her C’s, her Ua 


that 7 

Mal. [reads] To the unkno 
wishes: her v 

leave, wax.—Soft!—and ¢ 

Lucrece, with which she us 

ladv: To whom should this 

fad. This wins bim, liver 





€6 
in my conscience, sir, | do not care for you: if 
that be tocare for nothing, air, 1 would it would 


make you invisible. 

Vee. Art not thou the lady Olivia’s fool ¢ 

Cle. No, indecd, sir; the lady Olivia has no 
folly: she will keep no fool, sir, til she be 
married; and fouls are as like husbands, as 
pilchards are to herrings, the husband’s the 

igger; | am, indeed, not her fool, but her cor- 
rapter of words, 
“so. | saw thee late at the count Orsino’s. 

Clo. Fooiery, sir, does walk about the orb 
like the sun; it shines every where. | would 
be sorry, sir, but the fool should be as oft with 
your master, as with my mistress: I think 1 
saw, your wisduin there. ri 

so. Nay, an thon pass upon me, I’ll no more 
with thee- Hold, there's expenses for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity af 
hair, send thee a beard ! 

Fw. By my troth, I’li tell thee; 1 am almost 
sick for one: though I would not have it grow 
on my chin. Is thy lady within? 

Cio, Would not a pair of these have bred, sir? 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 

Cf, 1 would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, 
sir, to bring a Cressida to thia Troilus. 

i ‘so. L understand you, sir; ’tis well beng’d. 

Ch. The matter, I hope, is not great, sir, + 
ging but a beggar; Cressida was a beggar. My 

ady is within, sir. I will construe to them 
whence you come ; who xn are, and what you 
would, are out of my welkin; I might say, cle- 
ment ; but the word is over-worn. Ess. 

Pio. Tul feliow’s wise cnough to play the 

oo e 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit: 
He muat observe their mood on whom he jests, 
The quality of persous, and the time ; 
And, like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice, 
As full of labuur as a wise man’s art: 
For folly, that he wisely shows, is fit; 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit. 


Enter Sin Tosy BELcH, and Sin ANDREW 
AGUB-CHEERK, 


Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir And. Dieu vous garde, monsicur. 

Vio. Et rous aussi ; votre serrviteur. 

Sir ‘ind. I hope, sir, you are; and [ am yours. 

Str To. Will you encounter the house? my 
niece is desirous you should enter, if your trade 

to Ber. 

¥'to. IT am bound to your niece, sir: I mean, 
she is the list of my voyage. 

_ Sir To. Taste your legs, sir, put them to mo- 
tion. 

Bio. My 
than [ understand what you mean by bi 
ine tuate my legs. 

Sir To. 1 mean, to go, sir, to enter. 

Feo. 1 will answer you with gait and entrance. 
But we are prevented. 


Enter Ouivia and Mania. 

Most excellent accomplish’d lady, the beavens 
rain odours on you! 

Ser sind. That youth’s a rare courtier! Ratz 
odours! well, 

io. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to 
your own most pregnant and vouchaafed ear. 

Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and vouchsafed — 
ri get "em all three ready. 

Of, Let the garden dvuor be ebut, and leave 
me to my hearing. 

(d-reent Sin Tosy, Sim ANDRLW, end MaRia. 

Give me your hand, alr. 
Feo. My duty, madam, and moet humble ser- 


legs do better understand me, sir, 
dding 


\ ice, 
Of, What ia your name ? 


TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILE, 


Veo. Cesario is your serv a_i 
cess. 
Oi, My servant, sir! *Tw 
world, 
Since lowly feigning was call’ 
You are servant to the count | 
Veo. And he is yoors, and } 
yours; 
Your servant’s servant is you: 
O#. For him, | think not 
thonghts, 
"Would they were blanks, rat! 
me 


Fio. Madam, I come to 
thoughts 
On his behalf :— 
On. O, by your 
I bade you never speak agai 
But, would you undertake a 
1 had rather hear you to sol: 
Than musick from the sphe: 
$0. 
O&. Give me leave, ’besee 
After the last enchantment 
A ring in chase of you; so 
Myself, my servant, and, I 
Under your hard constractl 
To force that on you, in at 
Which you knew none of 
you think ? 
Have you not set mine ho 
And baited it with all the w 
That tyrannous heart can*> 
your receiving ° 
Enoogh is shown; a cypress, | 
Hides my heart: So let me he 
i'w. 1 pity you. 
Oli, That’s a degree to love, 
Fie. No, vot a grise; for ti 
That very oft we pity enemies 
O«. Why, then, methinks, ’ 


anain ; 

0 world, how apt the poor ar 
If one should be a prey, how 
To fall before the lion, than ¢ 


The clock upbraide me with th 
Be not afrakl, good youth, I 5 
Aud yct, when wit and 5 outh | 
Your wife is like to reap a pi 
There lies your way, due we 


8%. 
Grace and good disposition 't« 
You'll nothing, madam, to 1 
Ol. Stay: 
I pr’ythee, tell inc, what tho 
Vw. That you do think, yo 


are. 
Ok. If T think so, I think 
bio. Then think you right 


atm. 
Ok. Lwould you were as J: 
Sto. Would it be better, n 

I wish tt might; for now J 
Ok. O, what a deal of scol\ 
In the contempt and anger o | 
A murd’rous guilt shows not A 
Than love that would ecem big 

noon. 
Cesario, by the roses of the ®pr; 
By maidbood, honour, truth, g, 
I lové thee so, that, maugre al] 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my pg 
Do not extort thy reasons from 
For, that I woo, thou therefore 
But, rather, reasou thus with ny 
Love sought is guod, but giv. 
_ better. 

Vio. By innocence | swear, w 
J have aoe heart, onc bosom, a 
And that no woman has; nor: 
Shall mistreas be of it, save |g 
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You have desire to purchase ; and your store, 
thinly fe not for idle marketoy si 
‘Seb. Vilbe your purse-bearer, and eave youfor 
Agu” To the Elephant. 
me To _ 
Se 1 do remember. 
Taeen 


SCENE IV. Olivia's Gerden. 
Enter OTA and Mal 





Hows 
For youth fs bonght mory oR, than beg’ 
*forrow'd. 








1 speak (00 loud, — 

‘Where is Malvolio?—he is sad, and civil, 

And sults well for a servant with iy fortabes;— 
Where is Malvoliot 








‘Mar. He's coming, madam; batin very strange 
manner, “He i sessed, mada 
‘Ob. Why, what's the matter t does he rave? 








Ader, Noy madam, he dors nothingbut amile; 
four ladyship were best to have sume goa 
About you, if he comes for sure, the maa ta 
fainted in bis i 
‘Ot, Go calt him bither.—I'm as mad as he, 
Af sad and merry madness equal be— 
Enter MaLvous0, 
‘How now, Malvoliot 
‘al, Sweet lady, bo,ho. | Smiles fantastically. 
Of, ‘Smil*st thou't 
1 seni for thee upan a sad oceasl 
"Mat 



















O14, Why, how dost tou, man? what 
amatter with thee t 
‘Mal. Not black in my m 





nd, though yellow in 


any legs :Itdid come to his bands, and commands 
tall beexecated. 1 think, wedo know the sweet 
Roman hand. 

‘Gli, Wilt thon go te bed, Mintveliot 

Mai, To bed ay, sweetheart, and P' come 
to thee. 








» Malvolio? 
‘es; Nightingales an. 


this ridiculous 





appear you w 
boldness bef Ey lady t 
‘Maks Be nor afi grearnet—PT wan well 


eit, 
Gli, What meanest thon by that, Malvotiot 
Mal. Some are born great,— 

Oh. Hat 

Mai. ‘Some achieve greatness — 

Oh, What sas'at thou T 

Mai, “ind some have preatness chrwst upon them, 
Oli. theaven restore thee! 

_ Mai, Iememder who commended thy yell sock. 


“Oli Thy yellow stockings? 

Mai. CIA oho dose the cove gartred. 
Cross-gartered? 
Fanart made, ifthe derrrto be 9 — 
A nts ete ee the a servant stil 

ott tie bth a server, 
“ wy this is Very midsummer madness. 


Enter Servant. 


w 














Orsino’ 





M 
Cousia Toby? Let tome of my. people have & 
Garvor him? L would not have him 


pec 
iy forthe lr of ny ows nam, 















7 
fume sah mys 
ough, ways she 3 be op 

rly wih srt thy h 
iment Wf states Agel tn 
‘iy >and, consequently, ne 
Brow y asp sad facey a reer 
ov the tabi of tom 

1 have timed bers ba 
tnd Jove make me thaaka 
Went away mow, Let thirJel 
Tow! ‘not Salvolioy nor-at 
Fellow. Why, every thing 
hhodramn of 'scruple, noser 
credtious ort 








come between tke and the 
wopes. Well, Jove, 10! I, 
‘and he is to be thaaked, 


Recenter Manin, with Sin TOE 
Sir To, Which way is b 
sanctity’? 1 all the devile 4 
iitte, aud. Legion himself 
Vil speak to 1 
Fab. Here 
yous sie how is't'with you 
‘lal, Go of: T discard yo 
private; go off 
r. L0, how hollow the 
him aid hot T tell yout 
have a tare of 




















fal. Do you know what 
You, an you a 

takes it'at heart! E 
bewitched! 

ity his water tot) 
Alar. Marry, and it shall 
morning, if Vive, My lady 
tor more than T'll say, 

‘Mal. How mow, mistress 

Bar, O lord! 

‘Sir To. *Pr’ythee, hold th 
the way? Do You Bot see, 
ine alone with him, 

Fad. No way but gentlen 
the fiend Is rough, aud will } 

‘Sir To. Why, how now, 




















Get faim fo aay bi 

aetna 

My Trager, winx 

Mer. No, warrant sou, 

godliness. 

“Male Go, bang yourselvs 
din'not ot 








yk comer i a a fy 
‘Sir Ty. Miawery geniuabat 
of the devioe, wait 

Nay, prsue bun mw 







Come, we'll have 
My niece is a 





tbat he is mad; we may ct 
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surely as your feet hit the ground they step on: 
They say, he has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Ser sind. Pox on't, Pil not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified; 
Fabiau can scarce hold him youder. 

Str And. Plague on’t; an I thought he had 
been valiant and so cunning in fence, I'd have 
seen him damned ere I’d have challenged him. 
Let him let the matter slip, and 1°l! give bim 
my horse, gray Capilet. 

Sir To. Vil make the motion; stand here, make 
a good show on’t; this shall end without the 
perdition of souls; Marry, Vil ride your horse 
us weil as I ride you. [.dasde. 


Re-enter FARian and VIOLA. 


I have his horse (co Fas.|to take up the quarrel ; 

I have persuaded him, the youth’s a devil. 
Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him; and 
ants, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 
eels. 

Sir To. There’s no remedy, sir: he will fight 
with you for his oath’s sake: marry, he hath 
better bethought him of his quarrel, and he finds 
that now scarce to be worth talking of: there- 
fore draw, for the supportance of his vow; he 
protests, be will not burt yuu. 

Vio. Pray God defend ine! A little thing would 
make me (ell them how much I lack of a man. 

«bside, 

Fab. Give ground, if you see him fori 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, there’s noremedy ; 
the gentleman will, for his honour’s sake, bave 
one bout with you; he cannot by the ducllo 
avoid it: but he has promised me, as lic is a 

ntleman and a soldier, he will not burt you. 

ome on; to’t. 

Sér cind. ’Pray God, he keep his oath! 

{ Drazs. 
Enter ANTONIO. 

Pio. I do assure you,’tis against my will. 
Drases. 
Art. Put up your sword :—If this young gen- 

tleman 
ilave done offence, J take the fault on me ; 
IY you offend him, I for hin defy you. 

; [ Drawing. 

Sir To. You, sir? why, what are you ? 

Ans. One, alr, that for his love dares yet do 

more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir Ju. Nay, if you be an uudertaker, | am 

fur you. [ Drax. 
Enter Two Officers. 


Fad. O good Sir Toby, d&old ; here come the 
officers. 
Sir To. Pil be with you anon. [To Antonio. 
Vw, Pray, sir, put up yoursword, if you please. 
. {Jo Sin ANDREW. 
Sir And. Marry» will I, sir ;—and, for that I 
promised you, I'll be as good as my word: He 
will bear you easily ; and reins well. 
1 OF. his is the man; do thy office. 
2 OF. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino, 
Jiat, You do mistake me, sir. 
1 Of. No, sir, no jot; I know your favour well, 
Thoagh pow you have no eca-cap on your head.— 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 
Aut. | must obey.—This comes with sceking 


you; 
But there’s no remedy ; J shall answer it. 
What will you do? Now my necessity 
Makes me to ask you for my purse: It grieves me 
Much more, tor what I cannot do for yon, 
Than what befalls myself. You stand amaz’d; 
But be of comfort. 
2 OF. Come, sir, away. 
‘int, must entreat of you some of that money. 
bso. What money, sir? 
For the fair kindoess you have show’d me here, 
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Anod, part, being prompte 
trouble, 
Out of my lean and low abi, 
I’llJend you something : my h 
Vil make division of my pre: 
Hold, there is half my coffer 
ng 


Is’t possible, that my deserts 
Can lack persuasion? Do not 
Lest that it make me so unm 
As to upbraid you with thos 
That I have done for you. 
$0. 

Nor know I you by voice, o 
I hate ingratitude more ina 
Than lying, vainness, babbi 
Or any taint of vice, whuse 
Inhabits our frail blood. 


ane. h 
2 Uff. Come, sir, I pray y 
Ang. Let me speak a ied 
‘ou see here, 

{ snatcle’d one half out of tl 
Reliew’d him with such san 
And to his image, which, me 
Most venerable worth, did 


1 OF. What's that to us ? 
away. 
-Ant. 


y 
But, O, how vile 

god! 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done 
In nature there’s no blein)} 
Noue can be call’d deform 
Virtue is beanty ; but the © 
Ave smbty trunks, o'er flor 

1 Of. The man grows n 
Come, come, sir. 

“Int. Lead me on, [Exe 

Sito. Methinks, bis wor 

sion fly, 
That be believes himself; 
Prove true, imagination, 
That I, dear brother, be 1 

Sir To. Come hither, kn 
bian; we'tl whisper o’era 
sage saws, 

Vio. He nam'd Sebastian . 
Yet living in my glass; eva) 
In favour was my brother , 
Still in this fashion, colour, 
For himn [ imitate: O, if it I 
Tempests are kind, and salty 


Sir To. A very dishonest pz 
a coward than a hare: his ¢ 
in leaving his friend here in 
nying him; and for his cowa 

Fab. A coward, a inost di 
gious in it. 

Sir sind. "Sid, PU after bh 
him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him soun 
thy sword, 

Ser cind, An I do not, 

Fab. Come, let's see the ¢ 

Str To, I dare lay any mon 
yet. 





ACT I 


SCENE I. The Street bef 


Enter SEBASTIAN 4 

Clo, Will you make me | 
sent for you f 

Sed. Go to, go to, thou a 
Let me be clear of thee, 

Cla, Well held out, i’faith 

ou; vor | ain not sent to 

id you come speak with | 
ia nat master Cesario; no! 
neither.—Notbing, that is 
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Clo. She loves another—Who calls, haf 

Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve 
weil at my band, help me to a candle, and pen, 
ink, and paper; as [ am a Sentlemen, 5 will 
live to be thankful to thee for’t. 

Cio. Master Mavolio! 

fel. Ay, good fool. 

Cie. Alas, sir, how fell you besides your five 
wits 

Afal. Fool, there was never mab 90 notoriously 
abused; I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou 
ert. 

Ch. But as weil? then you are mad, indeed, 
if be no better in your wits than a fool, 

. They have here propertied me: keep me 
in darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do 
all they can to face me out of my wits. 

Cle. Advise you what you say; the minister 
is here,—Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the hea- 
vens restore! endeavour thyself to sleep, and 
leave | th was bibble babble. 

e r opas,---— 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, fellow. 
—Who, I, sir? not [, eir. God b’wi’you, d 
Slr Topas.— Marry, amen.—lI will, sir, I will. 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I say 

Cle. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sir? 
I} am shent for speaking to you. 

Mai. Good fool, help me to some light, and 
some paper; I tell thee, [ am as well in nry wits 
as any man in Ilyria. 

Ch. Well-a-day ,—that you were, sir! 

Mai. By this hand, I am: Good fool, some 
ink, paper, and light, and convey what I will 
set down to my lady; it shall advantage thee 
more than ever the bearing of letter did. 


Cie. I will help you to’t. Bat tell me true, 
are you not mad, ndeed f or do you but coun- 
terfeit f 


Mai. Believe me, I am not; I tell thee true. 
Cl. Nay,J’ll ne’er believe a madman till I 
see, his brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, 
a n e 
Mat. Fool, (ll requite it in the highest degree : 
I pr’ythee, begonc. 


Clo. I am gone, sir, 
And anon, sir, 
Pil be with you again, 
In a trice ; 
Like to the old vice, 
Your need to sustain ; 


Whe with dagger of lath, 
In his rage and hss wrath, 
Cries ah, ha! to the devil: 
Like a mad lad, 
Pare thy natls, dad, 
Adieu, goodman drivel. [Esie. 


SCENE III. Olivia’s Garden. 


Enter SERASTIAN. 


Sed. This is the air: that is the glorious sun; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel’t and see’t: 
And though ’tis wonder that enwraps me thas, 
Yet ’tis not madness. Where's Antenio then ? 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 

Yet there he was; and there I foand this credit, 

That he did range the town to seek me out. 

His counsel now might do me golden service ; 

For though my soul disputes well with iny sense, 

That this may be some error, but no madness, 

Yet doth this accident and tluod of fortune 

So far exceed all instance, all discourse, 

That I am ready to distrust mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 

To any other trust, but that I am mad, 

Or else the lady’s mad ; yet, if *twere so, 

She could not sway her house, command ber 
followers, 

Take, and give back affairs, and their dispatch, 

With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing, 


TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YC 


As, I perceive, si 
That is deceivab 


Enter 
. Oli. Blame not 


Plight me the fu 
That my most je 
May live at peac 
Whiles you are \ 
What time we w 
According to my 
Sed. I'll follow 
And, having swi 
Olt. Then lead 
heavens « 

That they may f 


SCENE Il. 7i 


Exnter 
Fad. Now, as 
letter. 
Cle. Good ma 
uest. 
ab. Any thin 
Cb. Do not d 
Fab. That is, 
pense desire my 


Enter Dux 
Duke. Belong 
Ch. Ay, sir; 
Duke. [know 

good fellow 7 
Clo. Truly, si 
the worse for m 
Duke. Just th 
friends. 
Clo. No, sir, t 
Duke. How ci 
Clo. Marry, si: 
ass of me; now 
an ass: so that 
knowledge of m 
abused; so that 
your four negatl 
why, then the 
better for my fo 
. Why, tl 
Cio. By my t 
you to be one o 
Duke. Thou s 
there’s gold. 
Cio. But that: 
I would you cor 
Duke, O, you 
Clo, Put your 
this once, and h 
Dude. Well I 
a double dealer: 
Clo. Primo, se 
the old saying is 
plez, sir, is a goo 
of St. Bennet, si 
two, three. 
Duke. You ca 
me at this throw 
I am here to spe: 
with you, it ma: 
Cio. Marry, 
come again. I 
yon to think, thi 
of covetonsnesa 
bounty take an 
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sp 8 ahs 
Enter Sik ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK, icith Ats Acad vol vone to tgs t 
broke. Neb, A} 
Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon; | But am in that dimension 
send one presently to Sir Toby. Which from the womb I 
O&, What's the matter? Were you a woman, as the 
Str And. He has broke my head across, and | I should my tears let fall u 
has given Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb tvuv: for | And say—Thrice welcome, 
the love of God, your help: I had rather than Vio. My father had a mc 
forty pound, I were at home. Seb. And so had mine. 
Oli. Who has done this, Sir Andrew ? Veo. And died that day ' 
Sir And. The count’s gentleman, one Cesario: birth 
we took him for a coward, but he’s the very | Had number’d thirteen 
devil tncardinate. Sed. O, that record is liv 
Jute. My gentleman, Cesarzio? He finished, indeed, his m 
Sir And. Od’s lifetings here he is :—You | That day that made my si: 
broke my head for not ing; and that that I Vio. If nothing lets to n 
did, I was set on to do’t by Sir Toby. But this my masculine usuq - 
bie. Why do you speak to me? I never hurt | Do not embrace me, till eq, & 


yous ; Of place, time, fortane ws 
You drew your sword upon me, without cause; | That I am Viola: which t 
But I bespake yon fair, and bart you not. ill bring you toa captain “™& 
Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you | Where lie my maideu wee 
have hurt me; I think you set nothing by a help ‘ 
bloody coxcomb. I was preserv’d, to serve ys 


Enter Sim Tosy Bsicn, drunk, led by the Clown, fiath been betereen thin inde 
Here comes Sir Toby halting, you shall hear Sed. So comes it, lady, yor 
more: but if he had not been in drink, he took : 
would have tickled you othergates than he did. | But nature to her bias drew i 
How now, gentleman? bow is’t with | You would bave been contrac 
you? Nor are yon therein, by my 1 
Str To. That’s all one; he has hart me, and | You are betroth’d both to a 5 
there’s the end on’t.—Sot, didst see Dick sur- Dute. Be not amasz’d; r. 
geon, sot? blood.— 
Clo. O he’s drunk, Sir Toby, an hour agone ; | If this be so, as yet the glass 
his eyes were set at eight i’ the morning. I shali have share in this mo: 
Sir To. Then he’s a rogue, and a passy-mea- | Boy, thou hast said to me at 
sures pavin; I bate a drunken rogue. 
Of. Away with him: Who hath made this | Thon never should’st love w 


havock with them? Kto. And all those sayings 
Sir And. Pll help you, Sir Toby, because | And all those swearings kee; 
we'll be dressed together. As doth that orbed continent 
Sir To, Will you belp ?—An ass-head, and a | That severs day froin night. 
coxcomb, and a knave?t a thin-faced knave, a Duke. ( 
nu? And lect me see thee in thy + 
Ok. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look’d B’so. The captain, that dic 
to. [Exes Clown, Sin Tosy, and Sin ANDREW. shore 


' i » Wl ° 
Enter SEBASTIAN. Hath Hed maid 6 garments; 
S.4. 1 am sorry, adam, I have hurt your | Is now in durance, at Malv« 


kinsman ; A gentleman and follower o 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, Os. He shall enlarge hin 
1 must have done no less, with wit and safety. hither: 


You throw a strange regard upon me, and And yet, alas, now I :remen 

By that I do perceive it hath offended yon ; They say, poor gentleman, 

Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows . 
Re-enter Clown, w 


We made each other but so late ago. 
Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and | A most extracting frenzy 01 


two persona; From my remembrance cle 
A natural perspective, that is, and is not. How does he, sirrah ? 

Seb, Antonio! O, my dear Antonio, Ch, Truly, madam, he he 
How have the hours rack’d and tortar'd me, stave’s end, as well as a m 
Since I have lost thee. do; he has here writ a lett 

Int. Sebastian are ont have given it you to-day : 

ear’st thou that, Antoniof | madman’s cpistles are no 


Seb. 
‘lint. How have you made division of your- | not much when they are de 
self 7— Ols, Open it, and read it 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin Ch, Look then to be we 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian? | fool delivers the madman 
Oli. Most wonderful ! lam — 
Seb. Do I stand there? I never had a broti.er; Ok, How now! art thou 
Nor can there be that deity in my natare, Clo, No, madam, | do bi 


(of here and every where. I had a sister, your ladyship will have it ¢ 
Whom the blind waves and surges have de- | must allow ros. 
vour’d :— Ok, ?Pr’ythee, read |’ th: 


Of charity, what kin are you to me? [Jo Viota. Clo. 80 I do, madonna; 

What countryman! what namef what paren- | wits, is to read thus: the 
tage t princess, and give ear. 

ito. Of Measaline ; Sebastiau wax my father ; O&. Read it you, sirrah. 

Such a Sebastian was my brother too, Fab. (Reads.| By the Lo 
So went he suited to his watery tomb ; me, and the world shall 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 





YVicraeio, Dubs of Vienna. 
Avanio, Lord Deputy iu the Dube's absence, 
scat ancl Lard, Jind with Angelo in 
CLAUDIO, « young Gentleman, 

Lvci0, a Fantestck. 

‘Two siher like Gentlemen. 

Vinhivs,« Gentlemen, Seren the Dude. 
THOM Too Fri 

Papas, } Tee Friar, 





‘simple Constable. 





Issnri2a, Sister t¢ Claudio. 
Manian, betroched to Ai 
Jour, beloved by Claudlo, 
Francisca, a Nex. 

Musrams Ovaz-ponr, « Band, 


Larés, Gentlemen, Guards, ( 
‘Attendants, 


SCENE—Vienna, 


oki 


ACT I. 
SCENE 1. An Apartment in the Duke's Palace. 
Enter Dake, Escatos, Lords, and Attendants. 


ord. 
ferament the properties to unfold 
Wouldscemin me oaflect speech abd diecouree | 
Bince I'am pet to leoow, that your own scleace 
Exceeds, in that, the Inia of all advice 
‘My strength can give you: Then no more remaing 
Bucthatto your suficlency,aayour worthis able, 
‘And let thm work. The'aatare of oar people, 
er els tntatlony, aod the terms 
“or cotumon Jaatice, you are aa pregnant In, 
Av art and practice bath enriched any 
‘That we remember: ‘There Is our commission, 
From which we would not have You warp. 
i bkther, 
1 aay, Bld come before us Angelo — 
sti on Attendant. 
What agure of as think you be will bear? 
For you must know, we bave with special soul 
Eiccled fin’ oar abcence to supply { 
Lent blo oar terror, dreat him with ovr love ; 
‘ad given hls depatatlon al the orgeas 
Of our own powers Want think you of tt 
‘Scat Taby Viena be of doth 
‘To undergo such ample grace and honoar, 
Its lord Angelo. 


Enter Anam. 











Ane ‘to your grace’s will, 
1 come to know your pleasure. 
Duis. Angelo, 


—™ AN 








‘There is a kind of character 
‘That, to the observer doth 
ally antold : Thyselt and tt 
‘Are not thine own so proper 
Thyself upon thy virtues, tb 
Heaven 

Not light them f 
Did not go forth of na, *twer 
‘Asif we had them not. By 












Bot to fine issues: nor nate 
‘The smallest scrupte of her 

at, like a 
Herself the glory ofa eredlt 
Both thanks and use. Bet f 
‘To one that can my part in 
Hold therefore —A ngelo ; 
In our remove, be thos at ( 
Mortality and Merey in Vie 
Live in thy tongue and heat 
Though frat in question, is 
Take thy commlasion. 

‘4 No 


Let there be some more test 
Before s0 noble and so gres 
Be stamp'd upon it. 

‘Dubs. Nom 


We have with a leaven’d a! 
Procecded to you ; therefor. 
Our haste from hence is of 
That it prefers itself, and 
Matters of necdful value. W 
‘As time and our concerain, 
How it goes with us: and: 
‘What doth betall you bere. 
To the hopeful exeention d 














Of your commissions. 
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Claud. Thus can the demi-god, Authority, Claud. I thank you, good 
Make us pay down for our otience by weight.— Lucie. Withia two hours 
The words of heaven;—un whom it will, it} Clend. Come, officer, aw. 


SCENE IV. A 
Enter Duke and 
Duke. No: holy father 


thought ; 
Believe not that the dribbi q 
Can pierce a com 
















will; 
On whom it will not, 20; yet still ‘tis juss. 
jo. Why, how now, Claudio! wheace 
comes this restraint ? 
Claud. From too mach liberty, my Lucio, 


liberty 
As surfeit is the father of much fast, 


So every scope by the immuderate use 3 
Turns to restraint: Our natures do pursue, re ive me acere’ barbeat S 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane) Orb. dir a outh thy 
A thirsty evil; and when we drink, we die. Fee ay vem 
Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under an Date My holy sir, none Ret 


How I have ever loved the / 
And beld in idle price to hau 
Where youth, and cost, an 


ee e 

I have deliver'd to lord Ange 
A man of stricture, and firm 
My absolute power and place 
And he supposes me travell’d 
For so | have strew’d it in th 
And 0 it is receiv’d: Now, | 
You will demand of me, w! 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Date. We have strict statute 


| 
(The needful bits and curt 


steeds, ) 

Which for these fourteen yeari 
Even like an o'e wn lon 

at goes not out to prey: No 
Having bound np the threat’s 
Only to stick it in their child 
For terrur, not to ase; in tin 
Becomes more mock’d than 


crees, 

Dead to infliction, to themse 

And liberty plucks Justice b: 

The baby beats the nurse, ar 
Goes all decorum. 

vi It rested 


rt, 
To unloose this tied-up juatice 
And it in you more dreadfat\ 
Than In lord Angelo. 
Duke ldo! 


Sith "twas my fault to give t 
*Twould be my tyranny to st 
For what I bid themdo: For: 
When evil deeds have their: 
And not the punishinent. 
my father, 
I have on Angelo impor’d tl 
Who may, in the ambush c 
home, 

And yct my nature never in 
To do it slander: And to be 
I will, as "twere a brother o 
Visit both prince and people 
Sapply me with the habit, a 
How I may formally in per 
Like a true friar. More rea 
At our more leisure shall 1: 
Only this one :—Lord Angel 
Stands at a guard with envy 
That his blood Nows, or tha 
Is more to bread than stone ; 
If power change purpose, w 


arrest, | would send for certain of my creditors : 
And yet, to say the treth, I had as Ilef bave the 
foppery of frecdom, as the morality of impri- 
sonment.—What's thy offence, Claudio ? 

Claud. bat, but to speak of would offend 
again. 


f.ueto, What is it? murder ? 
Claud. No. 
Lueto. Lechery t 
Claud. Call it so. 
Prov. Away, sir; you muet go, @ 
Cleud. One word, good fri :—Lacio, a word 
with fou. [Takes hem aside. 
Lucio. A bandred, ifthey’ll du you any good.— 
Is lechery so luok’d after ? 
Cland. Vhus stands it with me :—Upon a true 
contract, 
I got possession of Julletta’s bed ; 
You know the lady > She is fast my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order: this we came not tu, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the cotfer of her friends: 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our 


ove, 
Till time had made them for us. Bot it chances, 
The stealth of oar most mutual entertainment, 
With character tuo gross is writ on Juliet. 
Lucio. With child, perhaps ? 
Claud. Unhappily, eveu so. 
And the new deputy now for the dnke,— 
Whether it be the fault and glimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the seat, that It may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur: 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I stagger in :—Bnt this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled nalties, 
Which have, like unscour’ armour, hang by 
the wall 
So long, that ninetcen sodiacs have gone round, 
Aud none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
Now pats the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me :—'tis sarely, for a name. 
fucto. 1 warrant, if is: and thy head stands 
#0 tickle on thy shoulders, that a inilk-maid, if 
she be in love, may sigh fe off.—Send after the 
duke, and appeal! to hin. 
Claud. i have done so, but he’s not to be found. 
I priythee, Lucio, do me this kind service: 
This day my sister should the cloister enter, 
Aud there receive her approbation: 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict tlepaty ; bi if assay him; 
I have great hope {n that: for in her youth 
There is a prone and peerless alialect, SCENE ¥. A; 
uch as moves men ; beside, she hath prosperous , ° ° 
, Pe Enter \xamgua and 
Tsad. And have you nuns m 
ign. Are not une large ; 
sab, Yes, truly: I spea rf 
But rather wishing a nore avy 


art 
When she will play with reason and discourse, 
And well she can nade, 

vo. | pray, she may: as well for the en- 
couragement of the like, which else wonld stand 


under grievous imposition ; as for the enjoying | Upon the sisterhood, the vot 
of thy life, who I would be sorry should be thus | Lweiv. Hol! Peace be in th, 
fovlishly lost at a game of tick4tack. Piltoher.! Joad, Who’, 


q 
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guod people in a common-weal, that do nothing 
but ose their abuses in conimun houses, I know 
nu law; bring them away. 

ng. How now, sir! What's your nainef and 
what's the matter f 

Els. if it please your honour, I am the poor 
duke’s constable, and my name is Elbow ; [ do 
Jean upon justice, sir, and do bring in here be- 
fure your good honour two notorious benefactors, 

-ing. Benefactors! Well: what benefactors 
are they ? are they not malefactors? 

Lb. Uf it please your honour, I know not 
well what they are; but precise villains they 
are, that Lam sure of; and void of all profana- 
tion in the world, that good christians ought to 
lave, 

6 Escal. This comes off well; here’s a wise of. 
cer. 

‘ing. Go to: What quality are they of! El- 
bow Is your name? Why dost thoa not speak, 
Elbow? 

Cé. He cannot, sir? he’s ont at elbow. 

ding. What are yuu, sir? 

Es. He, sir? atapster, sir; parcel-bawd; one 
that serves a bad woman; whose house, sir, 
was, as they say, plucked down in the subarbs: 
and now she professes a hot-house, which, I 
think, is a very ill house too. 

Escal. How know you that? 

Eis, My wife, sir, whoin | detest befure hea- 
ven and your honour,— 

Excal, How! thy wife t 

£4, Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an 
honest woman,— 

Freal. Dost thon detest her therefore f 

Eis. 1 say, sir, | will detest myself also, as 
wellas she, that this house, if it be nut a bawd’s 
house, it is a pity of her life, for it is a naughty 
house. 

Escal, How dost thou know that, constable ? 

El. Marry, sir, by my wife; who, if she had 
been a woman cardinally given, might have 
been accused in fornication, adultery, and all 
uncleanliness there. 

Escal. By the woman’s means? 

Els, Ay, sir, by mistress Over-done’s means: 
but as she apit in his face, so she defied him. 

Cé, Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Eb, Prove it before these varliets bere, thou 
honourable man, prove it. 

Exscal. Do you hear how he misplaces 7 

do ANGELO. 

Ch, Sir, she came in great with child; and 
longing (saving your honour’s reverence), for 
stew’ prines: sir, we had but twoin the house, 
which at that very distant time stood, as it were, 
in a frult-dish, a dish of some Unree pence: your 
honours have seen such dishes; they are not 
China dishes, but very good dishes. 

escal. Go to, goto; no matter for the dish, sir. 

Clo. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin; you are 
therein in the right; but, to the point: As 1 
say, this mistress Elbow being. aa | say, with 
child, and being great belly’d, and longing, as 
I said, for prunes; and having but two in the 
dish, as I said, master Froth bere, this very man 
having eaten the rest, as I said, and, as | say, 
paying for them very honestly ;—for, es you 

now, master Froth, I cou’d not give you three 
pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Ch. Very well: you being then, if you be 
remember'd, cracking the stones of the afore- 
said pranes. 

Froth. Ay, 80 I did, indeed. 

Ch. Why, very well: I telling you then, if you 
be remember'd, that such a one, and such a one, 
were past cure of the thing you wot of, unless 
they kept very good diet, as I told you. 

voth. All this is true. 

Cla. Why, very well then. 

Escal. Cuine, you are a tedious fool: to the 

purpuse,— What was done to Elbow’s wife, that 
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he hath cause to compla 

what was done to her. 
Cé. Sir, your honour cat 
Excal. Nop sir, nor I me 


Cle. Sir, bat you shall 
honour’s leave: And, I th 
master Froth here, sir; 
pound a year; whore fathe 
—Wase’t not at Hallowmas 

Froth. All-holiond eve. 

Cio, Why, very well; I 
He, sir, eitting, as I say, i 
*’twas in the Bunch of Gr 
you have a delight to sit: 

Froth. Thave so; becaut 
and good for winter. 

Cl. Why, very well, th 
truths, 

Ing. This will last ont ; 
When nights are longest the 
And leave you to the bear 
Hoping, you'll Gnd ood c1 

Escal, | think no less; ¢ 

lordship. 
Now, sir, come on: What 
wife, once more? 

Cw. Once, sirt there v 
her once, 

Els. 1 beseech 
man did to my wi 

Clo 1 beseech your hon 

Escal, Well, sir: What ¢ 
her ? 

Clo. | beseech you, sir, 
man’s face :—Good maste 
his honour ; ‘tis fur a good 
honour mark his face Y 

Escal. Ay, sir, very wel 

Ch, Nay, I beseech you 

Escal. Weil, 1 do so. 

Clo. Doth your honoar set 

Escal. Why, no. 

Ch. Vii be supposed up 
the worst thing about hin 
face be the worst thing al 
master Froth do the consta 
i wonld know that of yon! 

Escal. He’s inv the right: 
yon to it? 

£46. First, an it like yo 
spected house: next, this i 
and his mistress is a respe 

Co. By this hand, sir, h 
spected person than any o 

fib. Variet, thou liest 
varict: the time is yet to 
ever reapected with man, 

Clo, Sir, she was reapee 
he married with her. 

Escal, Which is the wit 
Iniquity? Is this true? 

£46. © thou caitift! O 
wicked Hannibal ! I respe 
I wae married to her? If « 
with her, or she with me, 
think me the r duke’s 
thou wicked Hannibal, or 
of battery on thec. 

kscal. If he took you § 
might have your action of 

4b. Marry, I thank yo 
it; What is’t your wors q 
do with this wicked caiti 

Escal. Truly, officer, b 
offences In him, that thou 
thon couldat, let him con 
till thou know'st what the: 

Eb’. Marry, I thank yo 
Thoo acest, thou wicked 
come upon thee ; thou art ¢ 
varlet; thou art to contin 

Escal. Where were you | 


you, sir 





82 
Why, every fault's condemn’d, cre it be donc: 
Mine were the very cipher of a function, 
To fine the faults, whose fine stands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

sab, O Jost, bat severe law! 
I had a brother then.—Heaven keep your ho- 


nour! Retiring. 
Lucio. [7° Isan.} Give’t not o’er 80; to him 
again, entreat him ; 


Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold: if you should need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tongue desire it : 
To him, I say. 
Isab. Must he needs die ft 
° Maiden, no remedy. 
Is «Yess I do think that you might pardon 


m, 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the 
mercy. 
Ang. 1 will not do’t. 
Isaé. But can you, if you would ? 
Ang. Look, what I will not, that [ cannot do. 
Isab. But might you do’t, and do the world no 
wrong, 
If so your heart were touch’d with that remorse 
As mine is to him? 
ding. He’s sentenc’d: ’tis too late. 
Lucio, You are too cold. (To IsaBeLia. 
Isab. Too late? why, no; I, that do speak a 


word, 
May call it back again: Well, believe this, 
No ceremony that to great ones ‘longs 
Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed sword, 
The marshal’s truncheon, nor the judge’s robe, 
Become them with one half so good a gracc, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you 
And you as he, you would have slipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have been so stern. 

Ang. ’Pray en: begone. 

Isaé. 1 would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were Isabel! should it then be thas? 
No; I would tell what ’twere to be a judge, 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. Ay, touch him: there’s the vein. | 

side. 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the lew, 
Aud you but waste your words. 

Isab. Alas! alas! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once; 
And He that might the vantage best have took, 
Found out the remedy : How woald you be, 

If he, which is the top of judgment, should 
But judge you as yoa are? O, think on that; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother: 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son, 

{it should be thas with him ;—he must die to- 
morrow. 

Isab. To-morrow? O, that’s sudden! Spare 

him, spare him: 
He’s not prepar’d for death! Even for our 
chens 
We killthe fowl of sexzson: shall we serve heaven 
th less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves? Good, good my jord, bethink 


ou: 
Who re it that hath died for this offence ? 
There’s many have committed it. 
iO. Ay, well said. 
‘Ang. The.law hath not been dead, though it 
hath slept: 
Those many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
If the first man that did the edict infringe 
Had answer’d for his deed: now, ’tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like e prophet, 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remissness new-conceiv’d, 
And s0 in progress to be hatch’d and born), 
Are now to have no successive degrees, 
But, where they live, to end. 
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tsaéb. 

Ang. I show it most: 
For then I pity chose 
Which a dismise’d of 
And do him right, : 


wrong, 

Lives not to act anotl 

Your brother dies to- 
Isab. So you must | 

sentence : 

And he, that suffers: 

To have a giant’s stre 

To use it like a giant. 
Lucie. 


te Jove himsel 
or every pelting, pe 
Would Wve his heaven 
thander.—— 
Merciful heaven ! 
Thou rather, with thy 
Split’et the unwedgea 
Than the soft myrtle 
Drest in a little brief 
Most ignorant of wha 
His ylassy essence ,—| 
Plays such fantastick 
As make the angels we 
Wouald all themselves 
Lucio. O, to him, t 


Isab. Conld great Ls) 
’ 


Hl lent ; 1 
e’s comin perce 
Pree op 


Jsab. We cannot w 
aclf: 
Great men may jest w 
But, in the less, foul 
Lucw. Thou’rt ia tk 
Isaé. That in the 


word, 

Which in the soldier 
Lacio. Art advis’d | 
Ang. Why do your 
Isad. Because aut 

others, 

Hath yet a kind of m 

That skins the vice 0’ ( 

Knock there, and as! 


know 
That’s like my broth 
A nataral guiltiness 
Let it not sound at 
Against my brother’s 


Ing. 
Such sense, that my # 
you well, 

Isab. Gentle my lo 
fing. 1 will bethink 


row. 
Isab. Hark, how I’ 
turn back. 
Ang. How! bribe: 
Isab. Ay, with suc 
share with you 
jo. You had ma 
Jsab, Not with fonc 
Or stones, whuse rat 
As fancy values ther 
That shall be ap at h 
Ere sun-rise ; prayer: 
From fasting maids, 
To nothing temporal 
Ang. 
To-morrow. 
Lucso. Go to; it is 


Isab. Heaven keep 


For Lam that way g 
Where prayers cross, 


gab. 
Shall I attend your k 





a | 


As to pat metal in restrained means, 
To make a false one. . 

Isab. tis set duwn so in heaven, bat not in 

earth. 

Ang. Say you sof then I shall pose you quickly. 
Whic hal you rather, That the most just law 
Now took your brother’s life; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to such sweet ancleanness, 
As she that he hath stain’d? . 

sab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my socal. 
‘lng. I talk not 


your soul: Our compeli’d 
sins 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

Isab. How say you? 

fing. Nay, Ull not warrant that; for I can speak 
Againet the thing I say. Answer to this — 

I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronoance a sentence ou your brother’s life: 
Might there not be a ch wy in sin, 

To save this brother's life 

Tsad. Please you to do’t, 
Ili take it as a pefil to my soul, 

It is no sin at all, but charity. 

sing. Pleas’d you to do’t, at peril of your soul, 
Were equal poise of sin and charity. 

Isab. That I do his life, if it be sin, 
Heaven, Ict me bear it! you granting of my suit, 
If that be sin, Ul make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your answer. 

«Ing. Nay, but hear me: 

Your sense pursues not mine: either you are 
ignorant, 
Or scem so, craftily ; and that’s not good. 

Isa. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
Bat graciously to know I am no better. 

‘Ang. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most 

right 
When it doth tax itsclf: as these black masks 
Proctaim an enshicld beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could display'’d.—But mark me; 
To be received plain, 1’l! speak more gross: 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab. So. 

fing. And bis offence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

Isab, True. 

‘Ing. Admit no other way to save his life, 
(As I subscribe not that, nor any other 

nt in the loss of question), that you, his sister, 
Finding yourself desir’d of auch a person, 
Whuse credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your b: other from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that cither 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this sapposed, or else to let him suffer; 
What would you du? 

Isaé,. As much for my poor brother, as myself; 
That is, Were | ander the terms of death, 

The impression of keen whips I'd wearasrubics, 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been sick for, ere U'd yield 
My body up to shame. 
wing. Then muat your brother dic. 
Isadé. And ’twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother died at once, 
Th that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. 

ding. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 

That you have slander’d so? 
. ignomy in ransom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houses; lawfal mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 
“ing. You seem’d of late to make the law a 
tyrant; 
And rather prov’d the sliding of your brother 
A incrriment than a vice. 

Isab, O pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out, 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we 

mean; 
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. | something do excuse the 
For his advantage that I Qe, 


sing. We are all frail. 
Tas Elee & 


If not a feodary, bet only he, 
Owe, and succeed by weakm 

wing. Nay, we 

Trad. Ay, as the glasses whe 

aclves; 

Which are as easy broke as t! 
Women !—Help, heaven | met 
In profiting by them. Nay,ca 
For we are soft as our comp! 
And credulous to false print: 


aln ° 
And from this testimony of : 
(Since, I suppose, we are ma 
Than paults may shake our 


I do arrest your words; Be 
That is, a woman; if you be 
If you be one (as you are w 
By all external warrants), 3 
By putting on the destin’d ' 
Isad. Lhave notongae bat 
Let me entreat you speak t 
«Ing. Plainly conceive, | 
sad, My brother did love 


me 

That he shall dic for it. 

sing. He shall not, Isabel 

sad. I know, your virta 
Which seems a little fouler 
To pluck on others. 

«Ing. Believe | 
My words express my pur 

Isab. Ha! little honoar | 
And most pernicious purp: 

ng !— 

I will proclaim thee, Ange 
Sign me a present pardor 
Or, With an ontstretch’d th 
Aloud, what man thou art. - 

‘Ang. Who will be 
My unsoil’d name, the aAURe, 
My vouch against you, and m 
Will so your accusation Over 
That you shall stifie in your. 
And smell of calumny. [ ha 
And now [ give my sensual , 
Fit thy consent to my sha ; 

ay by all nicety, and proliy 
That banish what they sue fo) 


ther 
By yielding up thy body tor 
Or else he must not only die 
But thy unkiodness shalt bis 
To lingering sufferance: ansy 
Or, by the affection that now 
Pll prove a tyrant to him: A 
Say what you can, my false 0’ 


Isad. To whom shall I comp! 
Who woukd believe me? O f 
That bear in them one and 
Either of condemnation or a 
Bidding the law make conrt’ 
Huoking both right and wro. 
To follow as it drawa! I'll t 
Thongh he hath fallen by pror 
Yet hath he in him aach am 
That had he twenty heads tc 
On twenty bloody blocks, ty 
Before hia sister should ber’ 
To snch abhorr’d pollution. 
Then, Isabel, live chaste, an 
More than our brother is ou: 
ll tell him yet of Angelo’s 
And fit his mind to death, f;) 
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ir to) be worse than worst 
ind uncertain thoughts 
(v0 horril 


Clan, Sweet sister, 
What sin you do to save a bral . 
Nature dispenses with the deed #0 far, 
‘That it becomes a virtue, 

‘on bet 


Quy 
covrant! Op disdent wretch! 











o take li 
a sister's shame t What should 1 





Heaven 5 
or wach a warped 
Never lnsoed fron 


Jd, my mother play’ 
ati of wil 
ood. Ta 


“d my father fair 
my de 

Die ; peri bbut my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed: 
Vit prays thousand prayers for thy death, 

No word to save thee, 





ance: 






















‘lena: Nayebear ne, Tendo 
“Tiy'aa's not accidental, but atzade! Ot 9! 
Met hee wed pave ell «bad: 
Tie Gent that thou dies quickiys ‘eine. 

Claud. AG titer me, Habel 


Re-enter Dake. 
Dube. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one 
word, 


thre satiefacti 

own benefit. 
Teab. 1 bave no supertiuons 

must begtolen 

attend you awhil 

neat, Fe E 





my sty 
Both wil 


















pfactise hie eget 
to practise his Judgment 
i having the crath of honeur in her, 
gracions denial which lie 
A orecelve: Lam confessor to AU- 
clo, and | kuow thie to be true ; therefore pre: 
Pare yourself to death: Do not 
folution with hopes that are fallible: t 
on mnet die ; goto your ki 
Cheud, Let ine asic miy 

















‘Duke. Hold you there: Farewel 
(Bie CLavvo, 
Re-enter Provost. 
Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. What's your willy father ? 

‘Duds. That ow you are come, you will be 
gone: Leave meawhile withthe maid: iy mind 
Prrimisc seth my’ babi, no lors sll touch ber 
hs my company. 

‘Prov. Tn gon time, [Exit Provost 

rhe hand that hath voade you fair, bath 

vd? the goodness, that ie ehcap, 
re beauty brief in gooduess; but 
ithe sonl uf your complexion, shoal 
wody of it ever fair. ‘Whe asaault that 
‘on, fortune hath convey 

id but that fealty hath 

shold wonder at Au- 


































‘Suitute, and to eave'your brother ? 





Joab, Vaan now going to resolve him: 1 bad 









That shall not | 
the matter now stand 








fasten your ear om my 
Lave 1 doing good, & 
Ldo make myself belie 


Uprightevaaly do a poor 
Benet; redcem your t 





{ire eal ever retare 
aninesa, 

Toad Let me hear 
spirit io do any thing t 
ihe rath of my. spit 

‘ake, Wirtac ie bold a 
ful. "Have you not bear 
tinter of Frederick, the 

ediat wnt 














went 
Dade. Her should this 
was affianced to her by 0 
pointed: between whlel 
and litnit of the solemn 
Fick was wrecked at sea, 
vessel the dowry of his 
heavily this beiell to th 
there she lost a noble ams 
his love toward her ever 
ith him the portion ap 
her marriage dowry ; wi 
husband, this well-scem! 
this be aot D 

























Date. Lett ber in tear 
thom with lis cotnfort 
whole, pret 

oar few 

tation, w ewer 
Sinarble to her tears, 
Feleuts not. 


Leah, What a 
this poor maid from the ¥ 
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Clo. Proof. 

Abhor. Every true man’s apparel fits your 
thief: If it be tuo Little for yoar thief, your true 
mano thinks it big enough; if it be too big for 
your thief, your thief thinks it little enough ; so 
every trae man’s apparel fits your thief. 


Re-enter Provost. 


Proc. Are you agieed ? 

Clo. Sir, I will serve him; for I do find, your 
hanginan is a more penitent trade than your 
bawd; he doth oftener ask forgivencas, 

Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and 
your axe, to-morrow four o’clock. 

lbhor, Come on, bawd; FI will instruct thee 
in my trade; follow. 

Cw. 1 do desire to learn, sir; and, I hope, if 
you have occasion to use me for your own turn, 
you shall find me yare; for, truly, sir, for your 

indneas, I owe you a good turn. . 

Proc. Call hither Barnardine and Clanidio: 

[ Eseunt Clown and ABHURSON. 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a marderer, though he were my brother. 


Enter CLACDIO. 


Look, here’s the waryant, Claudio, for thy death: 
’Tis now dead midnight, and by cight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal. Where's Bur- 
nardine? 
Cland. wis fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless 
abour 
When it lies starkly in the traveller’s bones : 
He will not wake. 
Pror. Who can do good on him? 
Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what noise? 
Anockhing within. 
Heaven give your spirits comfort! [Exe Ciac- 
pio.) By and by :— 
| hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, 
For the most gentle Claudio.— elcome, father. 


Enter DUKE. 


Duke. The best and wholesomeast spirits of 
the night 
Envelupe you, good Provost! Who call’d bere 
of late ? 
Pror. None, since the curfew rung. 
Dake. Not Isabel? 
Proc. No. 
Duke. They will then, ere 't be long, 
Prov. What comfort ts for Claudio ! 
Duke, There's suine in hope. 
Prov, It is a bitter deputy. 
Duke. Not so, not sv} his life is parallel’d 
Fven with the stroke and line of his great jus- 
tice ; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himeclf, which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others: were he meal’d 
With that which he correcta, then were he ty- 
rannous; 
But this being so, he’s Just.—Now are they 
come.— 
. (Anocking within.—Provost gues out. 
This ia a gentle provost: Seldom when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men.— 
How now? What noise ? That spirit’s possess’d 
with haste, 
That wounds the unsisting postern with these 
strokes. 


Provost returns, speading t one at the door, 


Proc. There be must stay, ontil the officer 
Arise to let him in; he is call’d up. 
Dake. Wave you nu countermand for Claudio 


yet, . 
But he must die to-morrow ? 
Prat. . None, sir, pone. 
Duke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it is, 
You shall hear more ere morning. 
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Pru. 
You something know; yet, 
comes 
No couatermand ; no such ex 
Besides, upon the very siege : 
Lord Angrlo hath to the publi 
Profese’d the contrary. 


Enter a Messen 


Duke. This is his lordship’s 
F rove And here comes Clay 
Mess. My lord hath sent y 
by me this farther charge, th: 
from the smallest article of i 
matter, or other circumatana 
for, as I take it, it is almost: 
Pror. 1 shail obey hit. 
Duke: This is his pardon; 
sin, 
For which the pardoner him 
Hence hath offence his quicl 
When it is borne in high aut 
When vice makes mercy, Dy 
That for the fault’s love, is‘ 


Now, sir, what news? 
Prov. 1 told you: 
thinking me remiss in mine 
with this unwonted putti 
strangely; for he hath not ¢ 
Duke. Pray you, let's he 
Pror, [Reads.] it hatsgeu 
contrary, let Claudio be erecuk 
and, in the afternoon, Tarn 
satisfaciton, let me have Cla 
Ave. Let this be duly perf 
that more depcads on it thar 
Thus fail net to dv your office 


at your peril, 
What say you to this, sir? 

Dake. What is that Barr 
executed in the afternoon! 

Prev. A Bohemian born 
and bred: one that isa pri 

Duke. How came it that 
not either deliver’d him to” 
ecuted him? T have hearg 
Inanner to do av. 

Prov. His frieuds atill wre 
him: Aud, indeed, his fact, 
verniment of Lord Angelo, 
nndoabtful proof, 

Dade, 1s it now apparent 7 

Prov. Most manifest, and 


if, 

Duke. Hath he borne hir 
prison ¢ Ilow seems he to be 

Prov. A man that apprehe: 
dreadfully, but as a drunke 
reckless, and fearless of what 
to come; insensible of mn 
perately mortal. 

Duke. He wauts advice. 

Prov, He will hear none: 
had the liberty of the prison ; 
escape hence, he would not: 
a day, if not many days en 
have very often awaked him 
to execution, and show’d hi 
rant for it: it hath not move 

Dide. More of him anon. 
in your brow, Provuat, hone: 
if fread it not truly, ny anc 
me; but in the boldness of 1 
lay myself in hazard. Claad. 
have a warraut to exccnte, i: 
to the law than Angelo wi 
him: To make you underata 
feasted effect, I crave but fou 
the which you are to do me 
a dangeroys courtesy. 


amecht as i . it with my hie. 


whore it, Pvc. Pardon me, goo father; it is aga 
os oe <a ny sath. 
ere® ower B5 OT! Dade. Were you sworn to the duke, or to 
is thar oer? ae : de watt t . . . 

° —_ Prec. To him, and te bis substitutes, 


Diie. You will donk sou have made ne 
eo ., leace, if the dake aveouch the justice of | 
-ecahin ? 


‘ - Pres. But what likeliliod is in that? 
ae Lids. Not a resemblance, but a certai 
eae ° Yet since Tosee sou teartul, that acithe 

coat, Ute 2th, Ber NIN pPersnasion, can 
oo. cose attempt sven. Do will go further th 


bn ant, tes pluck all tears out of vou, hook 
oir, hece is the baad sand seal ot the duke, 
Lace the chvadetc, Pdeouby uot; and the si 
_ a= Met sare to Saott. 
, Peer. Dhues them both, 
Dede. The cone nt- of this is the retar 
: the danke: sem shall ane overread it at 
tna lon ote. pleasure; where you shall find, within t 
' two dave he sodtte here. This is a thing 
ee - Angele heows et: torhe this very day reve 
lege letters Of sane tener; perchance, of 
ru wee duke’s death: perchance, entering mites 
oe ea . ienastery; bat, by chanee, nothing of wh 
re wars Ort. Look, tin unfolding ster calls up 
. Shiphersd, Put net verse If inte amaczer 
wre lc how these things should be: all diticnttics 
weet a te buteass When thes are knows. Call vom 
ete teleacs, cand off with Basnardine’s frevasc 
WIN gave hina ‘a present shraut, and advise 
ye? fea better wlace, Yet von are am zed: 
ada thoi hie hall alientutels te-alve you. Coie av 
Mss alamese clear dawn. _ fate 


to eo SCENE [I clucther Room in the sant. 
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To save me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive? 
Duke. Let this be done :—Put them in secret 


olds, 
Both Barnardine and Claudio: Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal Preeting to 
The under generation, you shall fod 
Your safety manifested. 
Prov. 1 am your free dependant. 


e Quick, despatch, 
And send the head to Angelo. [Esie Provost. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo,— 

The provost, he shall bear them,—whose con- 


tents 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home; 
And that, by at injunctions, I am bound 
To-enter publickly: him I’ll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount 
A league below the city ; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 


Re-enter Provost. 


Proc. Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself. 

Duke. Convenient is it: Make a swift return; 
For I would commune witb you of such things, 
That want no ear but yours. 


Pree. lil make all Pasi 
Exit. 


Isab. [Within.] Peace, ho, be here! 
Duke. The tongue of lsabel :—She’s come to 


now, 
If yet ber brother’s pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep her ignorant of her Good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 
When it is least expected. 


Enter Isa BELLA. 


Isab. Ho, by your leave. 
Dute. Good morning to you, fair and gra- 
cious daughter. 
Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon? 
. He hath reicas’d hum, Isabel, from the 


, , World; 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. 
Isab. Nay, but it |s not so. 
. It is no other: 
Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close 
patience. 
Isab. O, 1 willto him, and pluck out his eyes. 
Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 
Jsaé. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Isabel 
Injurious world |! Most damned Angelo! 
~ This nor hurts him, nor profits you a 


at; 
Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to heaven. 
Mark what I say, which yuu shall find 
By every syllable a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to-morrow ;—nay, dry 
our eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confessor 
Gives me this instance: Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo j 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace 
your wisdom 
In that good path that I would wish it go; 
And you shall have your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And general honour. 
Isab. I am directed by you. 
Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
’Tis that he sent me of the duke’s return; 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana’s house to-night. Her cause, and 


ours 
I'll perfect him withal; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 

Accuse him home, and homc. For my pvor 


self, 
lam combined by a sacred vow, 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


And shall be absent. Wend you 
Conunaud these fretting- water 
With a light heart ; trust not r 
If I pervert your course.—Wh< 


Enser Lucio. 


Lucto. 
Friar, where is the Provost? 


¢. 

Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, I 
heart, to see thine eyes so rn 
patient: I am fain to dine ar 
and bran; I dare not for my h 
one fruitful meal woald set n 
say the duke will be here to. 
troth, Isabel, I low’d thy br 
fantastical duke of dark cuz 
home, he had lived. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is m: 
holden to your reports; but t 
not in them. 

Iacio. Friar, thon knowet 
well as I do: he’s a better w 
takest him for. 

Duke. Well, you'll answer 
ye cies N rll 

io. Nay, t ; I'll go 
can tell thee pretty tales of | 

Duke. You have told me 
already, sir, if they be true 
were enongh. 

Lucio. | wan once before 
wench with child. . 

Duke. Did you such a thingy 

Lucto. Yes, marry, did I; py 
forswear it; they woald else ha 
to the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is 
neat: Rest you well. 

Lucio. By my troth, Ill go w 
lane’s end: If bawdy talk off 
have very little of it: Nay, fri 
of burr, I shall stick. 


SCENE IV. A Roomin An 


Enter ANGELO and Es 


Escal. Every letter be hath 
youch’d other. 

ing. In most uneven and dir 
His actions show much like to 
heaven, his wisdom be not ta 
meet him at the gates, and re-d 
rities there? 

Ese. 


al, I guces not. 

Ang. And why should we p 
hour before his entering, that, 
dress of injustice, they should 
titions in the street tf 

al, He shows his reason 
a despatch of complaints; ai 
from devices hereafter, which 
no power to stand against us. 
ng. Well, [ beseech you te - 
Betimes i’ the morn, [fl cally, 
Give notice to such men of 207; 
As are to meet him. t 
Escal. I shall, sir, 


Ang. Good night.— 

This deed unshapes ine quite, , 
pregnant, 

And dull to all proceedings. A de 

And by an eminent body, that e 

The law against it !—But that he, 

Will not proclaim against her m, 

How might she tongue ‘mef Ye 
her f—no: 

For my authority bears a creden 

That no particular scandal once 

But It confounds the breatber. } 

v'd, 
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To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother’s pardon. 

Isab. That's he, indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Lucio. No, my good lord, 
Nor wish’d to hold my peace. . 

Duke. I wish you now then; 
’Pray you, take note of it: and when you have 
A business for yourself, pray beaven, you then 
Be perfect. 

Taucio. 1 warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warrant’s for yourself, take becd to 


it. 
Joab, This gentieman told somewhat of my tale, 
Lucio. Right. 
Duke, It may beright; but yon are in the wrong 
To speak before your time.—Proceed. 
Isa. I went 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 
Duke. That’s somewhat madly spoken. 
Isab. Pardon it: 
The phrase is to the matter. 
Duke. Mended again: the matter ;—Proceed. 
Isab, In brief,—to set the needless Process by, 
How I persuaded, bow I pray'd, and knecl’d, 
How he refeil’d me, and how [ reply’d ; 
(For this was of much length), the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter: 
He would not, but by gift of ny chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust 
Release my brother; and, after much debate. 
ment, 
My sisterly remorse confates mine honour, 
Aad 1 did yield to him. But the next morn be- 
mes, 
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother’s head. 
Duke. This is most likely ! 
Iseb. O, that it were as like an it is true! 
- By heaven, fond wretch, thou know’st 
not what thou speak’st ; 
Or else thou art suborn’d against his honour, 
In hateful practice: First, his integrity 
Stands without blemish :—next, it imports no 


reason, 
That with auch vehemency he should purane 
Faults proper to himself: 1f he had so offended, 
He would have weigh’d thy brother by himself, 
And not have cut him off: Some oue hath set you 
on ; 

Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam'st here to complat . 

Ant is this all? 


oa. e 
Then, oh, you blessed ministers above, 
Keep me in patience; and, with ripen’d time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance !—Heaven shield your grace 
from woe, 
As I, thna wrong’d, hence unbelieved go! 
. [know, you'd fain be gone :—An officer ! 
To prison with her :—Shall we thus permit 
A bDiasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near ns? This needs mast be a practice. 
—Who knew of your intent, and coming hither? 
Isas. One that | would were bere, friar Lodo- 
Ww ¢ e 
Duke. A fhostly father, belike:—Who knows 
that owick f 
Lucio. My lord, I know him; ’tis a meddling 


friar; 
I do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, | had swiug’d him sonndly. 
. won against me? Tbis a good friar 
ike 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute !—Let this friar be found. 
ee But yesternight, my lord, she and that 
riar 
I saw them at the prison: a saucy friar, 
A very scurvy fellow. 
f. Pater. Blessed be yoor royal grace ! 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


I have stood by, my lord, am 
Your royal ear abus’d;: First, 
Most wron lly accus’d you 
Who is as {ree touch or 
As she from one ungot. 
Duke. Wed 
Know you that friar Lodowick 
F. Peter. 1 know him for ; 
holy ; 
Not scurvy por a tem ry) 
As he’s reported by this gent 
And, on my trust, a man thai 
Did, as he vouches, misre 
to. My lord, most villar 
F. Peter. Well, be in times 
himself ; 
But at this instant he is sick, 
Of a strange fever: Upon bis 
(Being come to knowledge tl 


plaint 
Intended ’gainst lord Angelo 
To speak, as from bis mouth, 
Is true, and false ; and what 
And all probation, will make 
Whensoever he’s convented. 


man 
(To justify this worthy nobl, 
© vulgarly and personally q 
Her shall you hear disprovea 
Till she heraelf confess it. 
Dude. _G 
[ISABELLA és carre, 
MARIANA cx 
Do you not smile at this, lon 
O heaven! the vanity of wre 
Give us some seats.—Come, 
In this Pll be impartial; be: 
Of your own cause.—Iis this t 
First, let her show her face; 
Mari. Pardon, my lord; 


face 
Until my husband bid me. 
Dukes What, are you marr 
Mari. No, my lord, 
Duke. Are j 
Mari, 
Duke. A widow then? 


Mari. Neither 
Duke. 
Are nothing then :—Neither 
wife ¢ 


Lucio. My lord, she may be 
of them are neither maid, wi 
Duke. Silence that fellow; I 
cause 
To prattle for himself. 
cio, Well, my lord. 
Mari, My lord, I do confes 


ried ; 
And, I confess, besides, J an 
I have known my husband 
knows not, 
That ever he knew me. 
Lucio. He was druvk then 
be nou better. 
Dake. For the benefit of sil 
wert £0 too, 
Ixcio, Well, my lord. 
Duke. This is no witness fi 
Mari. Now I come to’t, m 
She, that accuses him of forr 
In selfsaine nanner doth ace 
And charges him, my lord, ¥ 
When Pll depose [ had him 
With all the effect of love. 


cing. Charges s 
Mari, Not that I know. 
Duke. No? yous 


Maré. Why, just, my tord,: 
Who thinks, he knows, that | 


body, 
But knows, he thinks, that h 
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cee yen make that iny tcepert: yeu, indeed, spoke 


so Of him 3 and much more, Inuch worse, Tiecunr ANGELO, MARINA, P 
Lucw. O thon damnable fellow! Did not F Jsah. I 

pluck thee ty the nose, for thy speeches ? _ Dude. For this new-marrie 
Deke. 1 protest, Lluse the duke, as FE love iy. ' here, 

self, , Whose salt imayiuation yet? 
wing. Hark! how the villain would close now, Yon wellalefended honour, 

ater his treasonable abuses, For Mariana's sake: bot as 
L-eal, Such a fellow is net to be talk'd with- brother 


a!:— Away with him to pricsod:—Where is the Being criminal, in double v 
provost —Away with hin to prison; lay bolts Of sacred chastity, and of pr 
enongh apan him :—Let him apeak av ners :— = Theieon dependent for your 
Away with those giglots too, and with the other The vers merey of the law | 
confederate companion. * Most audible, even from his 
(The Provost days aids on the Dudes la _dazelo tur Claudiv, death , 
Daule, Stay, sir; stay a while, Haste still pas chaste, and leis 
Ing. What! resias he? Help him, Lacio. Like doth quit like, aad ra 
Lecto. Come, siry come, sir: cume, sir; foh, © Then, Angelo, thy tanit’s th 
‘ir: Why, son baid-pated, tying rascal! vou Which thengh thou would’s 
innet be hooded, nimest yon? Show your knave's Vantave : 
Visige, With a pox tu you! show vour sheep. We do condemn thee to the 
binning face, and be hang’d an hour! Wilt not) Where Clindio stoop’d to ¢ 


on? (Pudls of the Friar's hued, and discove: 3 haste ;— 
the Duke. Away with bin. 

Dude. Thou art the fret hnave that e’er made Mars, QO, my m™ 
duke,—— E hope you will nut mock 
First, Provost, let me bail these centle three :— Dade. Wis vour hasbamdy’ 
Sucak not away, sir; (To Luci.) for the friar, husband : 

and yon Consenting to the safegoar 
Must have a word apon :—lay hold on him. ‘ Ltheught your marriage fit; | 


Lucio, This may prove worse than hanging, Vor that he knew you, night 

Dude. What you have spoke, | pardon; sit | And choke svur good to con 
you dowl.—— [Ze Escanes. sions, . 

We'll borrow place of him :—Sir, by your leave: Altheagh by confiscation the: 

(do ANGELO. We du instate and widow yor 


Kast thon or word, or wit, or impudence, To buy yon a better husband 
That yetean do thee office? If thou hast, 1 Man. 

Rely upon it till iny tale be head, I crave no other, nor no bette 
And hold no longer out. , Dake. Never crave hit; w 
wing. 0 my dread lord, (Mars. Gentle, my liege,— 

1 should be gniltier than my guiltiness, Duke. You do but 
To think LE can be undiscernible, Away with him to death—Ne 

When I perceive, your grace, like power divine, : to vou. 

Hath look'd npon my passes: Then, good prince, Mari. O, my good lurd!—! 

No longer session hold upon my shame, my pitrt; 

But let my trial be mine own contession ; Lend ine your knees, and, al 

Tininediate seutenee then, and sequent death, | Pllend son all my hte to do 

Teall the grace TP beg. Dek. Againstall schist yOu 
Duke. "Came hither, Mariana;— Should she kneel down, in m 


Say. wast thou e’er contracted to this woman? Her brother's ghost his paved 
lng. Lwas.iny lord, And take ber hence in horras 


Dude. Go take her henee, and marry her in. | Murr. 
stuithy. — » Sweet Isabel, do yet bat hne 
Do you the otice, friars which cousnmmate, 9 Hold up your hams, say noth 


Retacn him here again :—Go with him, Provost. They say, best nen are moul 
[Faun ANckiao, Matians, Perea, And. forthe most, become mn 


and Provost, : For being a little bad: so ang 
Faecal, My tord, Lam more amazed at his dis. 0, Isabel! will you uot lend 
hononr, | Dukes He dies tor Claudio’ 
Than at the strangeness of it. Isab. M) 
Duke, Come hither, Isabel : 
Your friar ic now your prince: As FE was then | Look, if it please you, on thi 
Advertising, and holy to yanr business, | As if my brother fiv’d: 1 par 
Not changing heart with habit, [am still , A due sincerity govern’d his 
Attorney’d at your service. : Till he did LooR on me : sine 
Isab, QO, give me pardon, . Let him not die: My brother 
That I, your vassal, have employed and pain’d | To that he did the thing for y 
Your nuhnown govereignty. For Angelo, 
Duke, You are pardon’, Taabel: | His act did not o’ertake his 


And now, dear maid, be you as free to na , And must be buried bat as 3 
Your brotber’s death, I know, sits at your heart; . That perish’d by the way: tl 
And you may marvel, why J obsenred myself, | jects 5 

Labouring to save his life; and wonld not rather ; Intents but merely thoughts. 





Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power, j Wars. 
Than Ict him so be fost: O, most kind maid, Duke. Your suit’s unproti 
It was the -witt celerity of his death, RAV. 


Which | did think with slower foot came on, — | Lhave bethought ine of annoy 
That brain’d my purpose; But, peace be with Provost, how came it Claud 


him! At an unusual hour f 
That life is better life, past fearing death, Prer, It way 
Than that whieh lives to fear; make it your Duke. Wad yon a apecial wy 


comfort, 1 Prev. Na, my good lord; 
So happy is your brother, INESDAILC. 
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, Team, What is he that you 
ACT I. paje: My cousin mente lg 

oa. 
SCENE 1, Before Leonato’s Howe. “em 0, he in returned; a 


Enter Laonaro, Haso, Buarnice, and othert, with | ever he was. 
* ‘Bi his ills her 


r 
Leonate, I uann io this etter, that Don Pedro ized Cupid at the igh: 
of Arragon comes this aight to Messin. fool, readingthe challenge, eal 
‘Mens He ls very nearby this; be was not | and challenged him at the bird 
hive leagues off whea T lett bi how many hath hekilled ande 
faon. How many gentlemen bave you lost in | But how many hath he kilt 
action promised toveat all of his ki 
‘Aless, Bat few of any sort, and none of name, |" Leon. "Faith, niece, ¥ 
Lom. A victory Is twice itself, when the | too much ; but he'll be meet 
achiever brings hoine full numbers. ‘Ind here, | it pot. 
that Don Pedro hath bestowed mach honoar on | | Aes. He hath done gooc 
4 young Florentine, called Ciaadio. these 
“rr Mach deserved on Bt pat, nd equally 
imc Seyond the promise ot is age} dotee | be 
imac ¢ promise _ 
In the figute of a lamby the feats of & Hon: Ie 
hath, lndeed, better bettered expectation, than 
yon invet expect of me to tell you how: 
pebamma ite Hath an Uncle herein Mensine wilt 
‘Rica, T have alvcady delivered. bm letters, 
and there appears much Joy in him; even so 
much, that Joy could not show itself modest 
enough, without badge of bitterness, ‘You mast not, sir 
“Egon. Did he break out Into tears? there fa # kind of meny 
eae. An great meannre. and 
Lam, A Find overflow of kindness: There 
fare no faces trucr than those that are so washed. | " Bast. Alas, he gets nothl 
How much better is Ito weep at Joy, than to | last condlct, four of bis & 
Joy at weeping! off, and. now bole 
“Beat. I pray ¥o0, issignlor Montanto retarned | on¢ vo that if 
from the wars, or BOT 
‘Miers. I koow none of that name, lady; there | tween himecif and his hone 
was nope such in the army of any’ sort. ‘wealth that be hath 


a 
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Claud. You speak thia to fetch me in, my 


ord. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I spoke mine. 

Bene. And, by my two faiths and truths, my 
lord, I spoke mine. 

Claad. That I love ber, I feel. 

D. Pedro. That she is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feel how she shonld be 
loved, nor know how she shoald be worthy, is 
the opinion that fire cannot melt out of ine; I 
will die in it at the stake. 

D. Pedro. Thou wast ever an obstinate herc- 
tick in the despite of beauty. 

. never could inaintain his part, 
bat in the force of his will. 

Bene. That a woman concelved me, I thank 
her; that she brought me ap, I likewise give 
her most humble thanks: but that I will have 
a recheat winded in my forehead, or bang my 
bugle in an invisible baldrick, all women shal! 
pardon me: Because | will not do them the 
Wrong to mistrust any, I will do myself the 
right Co trust none; and the fine is (for the which 
i may & the finer), I will live a bachelor. 

D. Pedre, 1 shall see thee, ere I die, look 
pale with love. 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with 
hunger, my lord; not with love: prove, that 
ever [ lose more blood with love, than } will 
get again with drinking, pick out mine eyes 
with a baliad-maker’s pen, and hang me oP at 
the duor of a brothel-honse, for the sign of blind 
Cupid. 

. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dost fall from 
this faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

ne. If 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a eat, 
and shoot at me; and he that hits me, ict him 
be clapped on the shoulder, and called Adam. 

D. Pedro. Well, as time shall try : 

. In time the savage bull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The savage bull may ; but it ever the 
sensible Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull’s 
horna, and sect them in my forehead: and let 
ime be vilely painted; and in such great letters 
as they write, [Here is good horse to hire, let them 
signify ander my siyn—ZLlere you may sce Bene- 
dick the married man, 

Claud. If this should ever happen, thou 
wonuld’st be horn-mad. 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all 
his quiver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this 
shortly. 

Beny. T look for an earthquake too then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the 
hours. Inthe mean time, good signior Benedick 
repair to Leonato’s; coinmend me to hiin, an 
tell him, I will not fail him at supper; for, in- 
deed, he hath made great preparation. 

Bene. ( have almost matter enongh in me for 
such an embassage: and so I commit you— 

Claud. To the tuition of God : Prom my hoase, 
(if 1 had it)— 

D. Pedre. The sixth of July: Your loving 
triend, Benedick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not: The bod 
of your discourse is sometime guarded wit 
fragments, and the guards are but slightly basted 
on neither: ere you flout old ends any further, 
examine your conscience, and so I leave you. 

[sit BENEDICK. 

Claud, My liege, your highness now may do 

me good, 

D. Pedro. My tove is thine to teach ; teach it 

but how, 
And thou shalt see how apt it is to learn 
Any hard Icason that may do thee good. 
“aud, Uath Leonvato any son, my lord? 
D. Pedw. No child but Hero, she’s his only 


heir; 
Doat thon affect her, Claudio ? 
Claud, 


O my lord, 
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When you went onward 
I look’d apon her with ; 
That lik’d, bat had a ro 
‘Than to drive liking to! 
But now | am return’d, 
Have left their places vi 
Come thronging soft am 
All prompting me how | 
Saying, I lik’d her ere I 
D. Pedro. Thou wilt b 
And tire the hearer witt 
If thou dost love fair He 
Ami I will break with h 
And thou shalt bave ber 
That thon beg in’st to tv 
Claud. How sweetly d 
That know love's grief | 
Bat Icst my liking migh 
I wonld have aatw’d it 
D. Pedro. What need t 
than the flood ? 
The fairest grant is the 1 
k, what will serve, 
lov’st ; 
And I will fit thee with 
I know we shall have re 
I will assame thy part { 
And tell fair Hero I am 
And in her bosom I'll a 
And take her hearing pr 
And strong encounter of 
Then, after, to her fathe 
And, the conclusion is, 
In practice let us put it 


SCENE II. 4 Room 


Enter LEONATO 
Lem. How now, brot 
sin, your son? hath he 1 
-lat. He is very busy : 
[ can tcll you strange ne' 
not of. 
Dron. Are they good | 
“int, As the event 8 
have a good cover, thi 
The prince and Count 
thick-pleached ally in 
much overheard by a m 
discovered to Claudio, ' 
your daughter, and me 
this night in a dance; % 
cordant, he meant to ta 
the top, and iustantly b 
Toon. Hath the fetlov 
this ? 
éint. A good sharp fi 
him, and question him: 
. No, no; we wil 
it appear itself: but I wi 
withal, that she may be 
an answer, if peradvei 
you, and tell her of it. 
stage.} Cousins, you ki 
do.—O, I cry you merc 
me, and I will use you 
have a care this busy til 


SCENE III. .1nother R 


Enter Don JOH: 

Con, What the good 3 
you thus out of measure 

D. John. There is no | 
that breeds it, therefore 
litnit. 

Con, You should hear 

. Joie, And when 

blessing bringeth it? 

Con. If not a present 
sufferance. 

D. John. 1 wonder, th 
say’st thou art) born an 
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Enter Dos Parpeo, CLacoiw, Bexevick, Batrna- 
zar; Dox Jonny, Boracuio, Maagcaakt, U'asc- 
LA, and others, masked. 


D. Pedro. Lady, will you waik about with 
your frieod? 

Here. Su you walk softly, and look sweetly, 
and say nothing, | aim pours for the walk; and, 
eapecially, when | walk away. 

D. Pedro. With me in your company f 

Hicro. | may say so, when [ please. 

D. Pedro, And when please you t» say so? 

Here. When I like your favour; for (sod de- 
fend, the tute shoald be like the case ! . 

D. Pedro. My vizoris Philemon’s roof; within 
the house is Jove. 

Hers. Why, then yoar visor should be thatch’d. 

D. Pedro. Speak low, if you speak love. 

Takes her aside. 

Bene. Well, { would you did like me. 

Marg. Sv would not {, for yonr own sake; for 
I have many ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 

Marg. | say my prayers aloud. 

Bene. | love you the better; the bearers may 
ery, Amen, 

Marg. God mateh me with a good dancer ! 

Balth. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of iny sight, 
when the dance is done !—Answer, clerk. 

Balth. No inore words; the clerk is answered. 

Urs. | knuw you well enough; you are signior 
Antoniv. 

«ing, At na word, I am not. 
bh Uns. I know you by the waggling of your 

vat . 

Ant, To tell yon true, I connterfeit him. 

Urs. You could never do him sv ill-well, unless 
you were the very man: Here’s his dry hand up 
and down; you are he, you are he. 

zine. Ata word, Lam not. 

Urs, Coine,come ; do you think I do not know 
you by your excellent wit? Can virtue hide it- 
self? Go to, mum, you ae he: graces will ap- 
pear, and there’s an end. 

Beat, Will you not tell me who told you 60 t 

Bene. No, you shall pardon ine. 

Beat, Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

Bene, Not now. 

Beat. That I was disdainfal,—and that [ had 
ny goal wit ont of the Hundred Merry Tales ;— 
Weil, this was signior Benedick that said so. 

Bene. What's he ? 

Beat. 1 am sure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not [, believe me. 

Beart. Did he never make you langh? 

Bene. I pray you, what is he? 

Beat. Why, he is the prince’s jeater ; a ver 
dull fool; only his gift is in devising impossible 
slanders: none but libertines delight in him; and 
the commendation ia not in his wit, but in his 
villany ; for be both pleaseth men, and angers 
them, and then they laugh at him, and beat him : 
I am snre, he is in the fleet: I would he had 
boarded me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, Ill tell 
him what you say. 

Beat. Do, do: he'll bunt break a comparison or 
two on me; which, peradventure, not marked, 
or not liughed at, strikes him into melancholy ; 
and then there’s a partridge’ wing saved, for the 
tool will eat no supper that night. P Musicd within.) 
We must follow the leaders, 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Reat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
them at the next torning. 

t@. ‘Then exeunt all dnt DON Jonn, 
CHIO, and Ciacuio. 

D. John. Sure, my brother isamoruvus on Hero, 
and hath withdrawn her father to break with 
hiin about it: The ladies follow her, and but 
one vizor remains, 
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Bora. Aud that is Claadio: 
his bearing. 

D. John. Are not you higuio 

Claud. You know me weil; 

D. John. Signior, you are ¥ 
ther in bis love: he is enanx 
pray you, dissuade him from h 
for his birth: you nay do the 
man in it. 

Claud. How know you he } 

D. Joba. L beard him swea 

Bora. Sv did I too; and b 
marry ber to-night. 

D. John. Come, let us to d 

Lseunt Don Jt 

Claud. Thus answer [ in n: 
But hear these ill news with th 
"Tis certain so ;—the prince ' 
Friendship is constaut in all 
Save in the office and affairs 
Therefore, ail bearts in lo 

tungoes ; 
Let every eye negotiate for } 
And trust no agent: for bea 
Agaiost whose charms faith 
This is an accident of hourls 
Which I mistrasted not; 

Hero! 

Re-enter BENt 

Bene. Count Claadio? 

Cland, Yea, the same. 

Bene. Come, will you go 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene. Even to the next wirg 
own business, count. What fz 
wear the garland of f About yc 
usnrer's chain? or under your e 
tenant’s scarf? You must Wear 
the prince hath got your Hero. 

Cland, 1 wish him joy of her. 

Bene, Why, that’s spoken like 
ver; so they sell bullocks. Ba 
the prince would have served y 

Claud. T pray you, leave me, 

Benue. Ho! now yon strike like 
*twas the boy that stele your 1 
beat the post, 

Claud, If it will nut be, VIL Tc 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl! N 
intosedges. But, that my lad: 
know me, aud not know me! 7 
—Ha! it may be, I go under tl 
Tam merry.—Yea; but so; I 
sclf wrong: [am not so repute 
the bitter disposition of Beatri 
world into her person, and so giy 
[ll be revenged as JT may. 


Re-enter Don PEI 


D. Pedro, Now, signior, wt 
Did you ace him? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I hav 
of lady Fame. I found him he 
as a lodge in a warren; [ toldt 
T told him trae, that your grace 
will of this young lady; and | 
company to a willow tree, cit! 
a garland, as being forsaken, « 
a rod, as bein worthy to be + 

DD. Pedro, "To be whipped ! 

Bene. The flat tranagressior 
who, being overjoyed with fin 
shows it his companion, and \. 

\ 





LD. Pedro. Wilt thou make a\" 
sion? The transgression is in t 

Bene. Yet it had not been a,* 
been inate, and the garland ton, 
he might have worn bimself; 
might have bestowed on you, yw), 
have etol'n hia bird's nest. 







restore thein to the owner. 


LD. Pedro. bE will but teach “™“\ 


1g 


“SS 


ag 


BESGRST SALADS NOT N BUSE EET Ae FEE yg YUM, Oe 


te we asc Cher € have clett his club to inake the Gre too. Com 


it itseif, talk pot of her; you shall Sud ber the Infcern 
wail. aR be Ate in guod appar’. 1 would te God, son 
ite tieiket. cab: 2 scholar would conjure ber; fur, certainly, whi 
aly pred sbe ts bere, a man inay live as quict in hell, 
ble Le in a sanctuary; and people ain upon purpes 
~ ° becanae they woul! vo thither: se, indeed, ¢ 
Tr Lequiet, borat, and perturbation follow her. 


Recatye CLAUD, Bevtricr, Hero, end LeoNAT 
DD, Pedro. Lan, here she comes, 


. oe teas. Will SOUr EMice command me any s¢ 
; vice tothe worid’scad (0 will goon the slighte 


" we ar : orraml now te the Vutipodes, that you van devi 
an . ty sent me on; J will fetch yan a toutlipich 
- on} - aew troin the tarthe-t ineh of Asia; bring ve 
yours , the length of Prester John’s foots feteh you 
t we “oe *. hajr él tbe great cham’s beard: do sou any et 
Hie. beseaze to the Piginies, rather than hold thn 
e ; Ie woo a weds’ couferenee with this lua py: You ha 
wt Rete ; Te pmphiy inet for ime? 
a oe rane true None, but te desire your good cur 
thea booth kiear, O Gual, vir) here’s a dish [love not; 
_ a ene’ codure iny lady Tongue. [ ber, 
D, Pedra, Cone, lady, come; yon have lo 
boi heart uf sizniog Beucdick, 
Naw tee Beat. indeed, ny lord, be lent it me a while 
picts He gts et aad I gave bim one for it, a double heart for h 
de Db) 2 os te = Egle ope: marry, once before, he wou it of 1 
Meet tian te te. oe Nil false dice, therefore, your grace Uiay we 
Pree cere © : = Ry, I bave leet “. . 
Coeete boete ts) 0 + ge Pedro. You have put him down, lady, yo 
Ho cciee Tone _. hme pet him down. 
abe ciwesate oc oF Beat. So I woukd not he should do me, my lore 
‘C lee I should preve the mother of fools, TD hav 
. esht count Claudio, “hom you sent me t 
WN Prone rh, 
cad WHat wee D. Pedrs. Why, how now, count? wheretur 
, &: yun ead f 
Lobe gb ot C . Not sad, my lord. 
Tain hers tee ott D. Pedre. Uow then? sick 2? 
Leelctame aut. De. Céen@, Neither, ny lord. 


1 Ya ” Ieee The cenint in neither aad omar aiebk one 
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SCENE Il. -lnether Rovian in Leonate’s Honse. 
Enter Dux JOHN and Boascnio. 

D. John. It is so: the count Claudio shall 
marry the daughter of Leonato. 

Bora, Yea, my lord 5 but I can cross it. 

D. John, Any bar, any cross, any impediment 
will be inedicinabie to ine: [ain sick in displea- 
sure to him; and whatsoever comes athwart his 
affection, ranges evenly with mine. How canst 
thou cross this marriage 

Bora, Not honestly, iny lord; but so covertly 
that vo dishonesty shall appear in me. 

. . Show me briefly how. 

Bora. 1 think, I told yourlordship,a year since, 
how inuch | ain in the favunr of Margaret, the 
waiting-gentlewoman to Hero. 

DD). John. 1 remember. 

Bera, | can, at any unseasonable instant of 
the night, appoint her to look out at her lady’s 
chamber-window. 

DD. John, What life is in that to be the death 
of this marriage ? 

Bora. The puison of that lies in you to temper. 
Gy you to the prince your brother ; spare not to 
tell him, that be hath wronged his honour in 
marrying the renowned Claudio (whose estima- 
tion do you mightily hold ap) to a contaminated 
stale, snch a one as Hero. 

D. John, What proof shall I make of that f 

Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to 
vex Claudiv, to undu Hero, and kill Leonato: 
Look yon for any other isane ? 

D. Juha. Only to despite them, I will endea- 
vour any thing. 

Bora. Go then, find me a mect hour to draw 
Don Pedro and the count Claudio alone: teil 
them, that you know that Hero loves me; intend 
a kimd of zeal both to the prince and Claudio, 
as—in love of your brother’s heveur, who hath 
made this inatch; and bie friend’s reputation, 
who is thas ike to be cozencd with the seim- 
blance of a maid,—that you have discovered 
thus. They will scarcely believe this without 
trial: offer them instances; which shall bear no 
less likelihoed, than to sce me at her chamber- 
wiuduw; hear ine call Margaret, Hero; hear 
Margaret term me Claudio; and bring them to 
sce this, the very night befure the intended wed- 
ding; for, inthe mean time FI will eo fashion the 
matter, that Heroshall be absent; and there shall 
appear such aceming truth of Hero’a disloyalty 
that jealousy shall be call’d assurance, and all 
the preparatiou overthrown, 

DD. Juhn. Grow this to what adverse iasue it 
can, I will put it in practice: Be cunning in the 
working this, and thy fee is a thousand ducats. 

Bere. Be you constant in the accusation, and 
my cunning shall not shame me. 


Juan. | will presently go learn their day of 
jmaitiage. [ Ercunt. 


SCENE III. Leonato’s Garden. 
Enter BENEDICK and a Boy. 

Bene. Boy ,— 

Dew. 8i nior. 

Bene. In my chamber-window lies a book ; 
bring it hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. 1 am here, already, alr. 

Bene. I know that ;—bdut 1 would have thee 
hence, and here again. (Lsi¢ Boy.}—I do mach 
wonder, that one man, secing how much ano- 
ther man is a fool when he dedicates his beha- 
viours to love, will, after he hath langhed at 
euch shallow fullice in others, become the argu- 
ment of his own scorn, by falling in loye: And 
sich a man be Claudio. [ have known, when 
there was no musick with him but the dina and 
fife; and now had he rather hear the tabor and 
the pipe: I have known, when he would have 
walked ten mile afoot, to see a guod armour ; 
and now willhe lie ten nighta awake, carving 
the fashion of a new de “as Wont to 
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speak plain, and ( 
man, and a soldier 
cree vas his wort 
quet, just sO many 
converted, and se 
tell; [ think not: 
may transform ux 
my oath on it, till 
me, he shall neve 
woman is fair; ye 
ret Pam well: anc 
t till all graces 
shall not come in) 
that’s certain; wi: 
1il never cheapen 
on her; mild, orc 
not | for an angel: 
lent masician, and 
jour it please God. 
Love! | will hide 


Fater Don Pan 
D. Pedra. Come 
Claud. Yea, my 

evening is, 
As hush’d on parp 
I), Pedro. See yi 
himseclf ¢ 
Claud. O, very 
emled, 
We'll fit the kid-fo 
Eater Bau 
D. Pedro. Com 
song again. 
Bath. O good m 
To slander mnsick 
D. Pedro. Wit 
To put a strange fi 
I pray thee, sing, i 
th, Because 
sing: 
Since many a won 
To htr he thinks 1 
Yet will he swear 
D. Pedro. 
Or, if thoa wilt he 
Do it in notes. 
Balth. N 
There’ snot a note ¢ 
D. Pedro. Why 
he speaks ; 
Note, notes, forsot 
Bene. Now, Drei 
ed!—Is it not stra 
hale souls out of 
for my money, wh 


Ba 


Balth. Sigh no = 
Men we 


Converting 
Into Ee 


Sing no m 
OF dum 

Tae fran 
Since an 


Then 


D. Pedre. By m:' 
Raith. Aud an tl 
DD. Pedro. Hat 
well enough for as 
Bene. [.dstde.) A 
ehanid have howl’d 
hin: and I pray Gc 


wt ie. hae ‘ 
ya ele, Lay - 
a oh el 
Nat ‘ryaus f 
oat dow os 


ye thre Te tt 
. . - 
minee ee 


ieee 2 t ) 


was as ‘ 
jody ales thes 
ALEHALS SE Ee” 


1. 


eet 
ry '- 


‘Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell wh 


to think of it; but that she loves him with ane 
ed affection —it is past the infinite of thougt 
“>. Pedro. May be, she doth but connterteit 

Claud. ’Faith, ike cnongh. 

Lea. QO God! counterteit! There never w 
cunnterteil of passion caine sy near the life 
pestiun, as che discovers it. 

D. Pedro. Why, what effects of passion sho 
she { 

Cieud. Bait the bouk well; this fish will bi 

viel 

Tem, Whate tects, my lord! She will sit ‘ ou 
Yeu beard ons daughter tell you haw. 

Claxd. She did, indeed, 

D. Petra. Now how, | pray you! You am: 
me: | wouk! bave thought fier «pirit had be 
invincible agaiu-t all assaults of attection. 

Leon. Lo woukd have sworn it had, my lo 
capecially again-t Beuedick. 

Bene, jderde. A should think thir a gull, 
that tbe white bearded tellow speaks it: kiay 
cannot, anre, bide itself in such resercnee, 

Ciavd. He beth ta’cn the intection; hob 
Pp. | . Is 
D. Pedro. Wath she made her aticetion kine 
to Be-ueddick ! 

Lon, Nos amd swears she never will: th 
her toetse ut. 

Claud.’ Listrme indeed: so yonrdanghter 3 
Rel q, savs she, thar hare su oft cncoanter'd , 
awh scorn, write ts hin that JT love him! 

Lees. This says she now when she ix beginn 
towrite to hin: for she'll be ap twenty tu 
Saight: and therc will she tin ber smock, 

ve vsit a sheet of paper s—inv dangl 
tells 34 all. ° 

(laud. Now yea talk of a sheet of paper, I 
ember a pretty jest your daughter told os 
_ boon, OV hen she had writ it, and was re 
lez it over, she found Benedick and Bean 

tween the sheet !— 

Chiod, [hat. 

,fgoa, OF alae tore the letter into a thons: 
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be horribly in love with her, | may chance 
have some odd quirks and remnants of wit 
bruken on me, because I have railed so long 
against marriage :—Bat doth not the appetite 
alter A man loves the meat in his youth that 
he cannot endare in his aye: Shall qnips, and 
sentences, and these paper bullets of the brain, 
awe a inan from the carcer of his hamour; No: 
The world must be peopled. When I said, I 
would die a bachelor, I did not think I should 
live dll | were married.—Here comes Beatrice: 
By this day she’s a fair lady: I do spy some 
niarks of love in her. 


Enter BEATRICE. 

Beat, Against my will I am sent to bid you 
come in to dinner. 

Bene, Fair Beatricc, I thank you for your pains. 

Beat. 1 took no more pains for those thanks 
than you take pains tu thank me; if it had been 
painful, I would not have come. 

Bene. You take picasure then in the message ? 

Beat, Yva, just so much as you may take upon 
a knife’s point, and choke a daw withal :—You 
have no stomach, signior ; fare you well. [E-xér. 

Bene. Ha! cigainst my will I am sent to bid you 
come to dinner—there’s a double meaning in that. 
J tovk no more pains for those thanks than you tovk 
pains tv thank me—that's as much as to say, Any 
pains that [ take for you is as easy as thanks: 
—If Ido not take pity of ber, | am a villain; 
if I do not love her, | am a Jew: I will go get 
her picture. ) 





ACT ITI. 


SCENE 1. Leonato’s Garden. 


Enter Hero, MARGARET, and Urst'La. 
Here. Good Margaret, run thee into the par- 
our; 
There shait thou find my consin Beatrice 
Proposing with the Prince and Clandio: 
Whisper her ear, and tell her, I and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse 
Is all of her; say, that thon overheard’st us; 
And bid her steal into the pleached bower, 
Where honcy-suckics, ripen’d by the sun, 
Forbid the snn to enter ;—like favourites, 
Made prond by princes, that advance their pride 
Against that power that bred it:—there will she 
hide her, 
To listen our propose: This is thy office, 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg. Vil make ber come, I warrant you, 
presently. [fre 
Hero. Now, Ursata, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk must only be of Benedick ; 
When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praise him more than ever man did merit: 
My talk to thee must be, how Benedick 
Is sick in love with Beatrice: Of this matter 
Is little Cupid’s crafty arrow maie, . 
That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 


Enter BuaTrick, dchind. 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, rnns 
Close by the und, to hear our conference. 

Urs. The pleasant’st angling is to sec the fish 
Cat with their golden oars the silver streain, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait ; 
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodhine coverture ; 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lose 


nothing 
Of the false sweet bait, that we lay for it.— 
They advance to the bower. 
No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 
I know her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


Urs. B 
That Benedick loves Beat: i 
Hero. So says the princ 
trothed lord. 
U'rs. And did they bid you| 
Hero. They did entreat me 
But | persuaded them, If th 
To wish him wrestle with : 
And never let Beatrice kno 
Urs. Why did you sot Dot 
Deserve as full, as fortanate 
As ever Beatrice shail couc! 
Her. O God of love! [ki 
As much as may be yielded 
Bul nature never fram'd a' 
Of prouder stuff than that c 
Disdain and scorn ride spa 
Misprising what they } ( 
Valnes itself so highly, that 
All matter else seems weak 
Nor take no shape nor prof 
She is so ecif-endeared. 
Urs. Su 
And therefore, certainly, it 
She knew his love, lest she 
Hero. Why, you speak tr 


man, 
How wise, how noble, yor 


tur’d, 
But she would spell him ba 
She’d swear the gentleman 
If black, why, nature, dra 
Made a foul blot: if tall, s 
If low, an agute very vilel 
tf speaking, why a vane b 
If silent, why a block mov 
So turns she every man th 
And never gives to truth i 
Which simpleness and me 
Crs, Sure, sure, such car 
able. 
Hero. No: not to be 
fashions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be 
But who dare teli her sot 
She’d mock me into air; ¢ 
Ont of myself, press me t 
Therefore let Benedick, li 
Consume away in xigha, \ 
It were a better death the 
Which is as bad as die wr, 
Urs. Yet tell her of it; he 
Hero. No; rather [ wiht 
And counsel him to fight q 
And, truly, 11 devise some 
To stain iny cousin with: ¢ 
How much an ill word may 
Urs. O, do not du your ¢ 
She cannot be so much wit 
(Having so swift and excel 
As she is priz’ to have), a; 
So rare a gentieinan as sign 
Hero. He is the only maa 
Always excepted my dear ( 
Urs, | pray you, be not ang 
Speaking my fancy ; Signic 
For shape, for bearing, are 
Goes foremost in report thr 
Hero. Indeed, he hathane 
Urs. His excellence did 


tt. 
When are you married, ma 
Hero. Why, every day ;- 


go in; 
Pil show thee some attir 


counsel 
Which is the beat to furnish 
Crs. She’s lim’d 1 warr 
caught her, madam. 
Tlero, If it prove so, then | 
Some Cupid kills with arron 
{ Exenn 
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SCENE IL. 21 Street. 


Enter DOGBERRY and Vences, with the Watch. 

Dogs. Are you good men and true f 

Ferg. Yea, or else it were pity but they 
shonld suffer salvation, body and soul. 

Dogs. Nay, that were a ponishment too good 
fur them, if they should have any allegiance ip 
them, being chosen for the prince's watch. 

Ferg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 


Dogberry. 

Trgh. First, who think you the most «desart- 
less man to be constable ? 

1 batch. Ungh Oatcake, sir, or George Sea- 
coal: for they can wiite aud read. 

Dogs. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal. God 
hath bicseed you with a good name: to be a 
well favoured inaa is the gift of fortune ; but to 
write and rvad comes by nature. 

2 Watch, Both which, master constable,— 

Dogs. You have; [ knew it would be sour 
auawer. Well, for your favour, sir, why, give 
God thavhs, and make no boast of it; and for 
your writing and reading, ict that appear when 
there is no need of auch vanity, You are thought 
here to be the most senseless and fit man for 
the constable of the watch; therefore bear you 
the lantern: This is your charge: You shall 
comprehend all vagrom men: you are to bid 
any man stand, in the prince’s name, 

Werck. How if be will not stand { 

Dogs. Why then, take no note ot him, but let 
him go; and presently call the rest of the watch 
together, and thank God you are rid of a 
knave, 

Berg. Uf he will not stand when he is bidden, 
he is pone of the prince's subjects. 

Dogs. Truc, and they are to meddle with 
none but the prince's eubjects :—Yon shall also 
make no noise in the streets; for, for the watch 
to babble and talk, is most tolerable and not to 
be endured. 

2 Watch. We will rather sleep than talk ; we 
know what belongs to a watch. 

Dogs. Why, you speak like an ancient and 
most quiet watchman; for | cannot sce how 
sleeping should offend; only, have a care that 
your bills be not stolen :—Well, you are to call 
at all the alehouses, and bid those that are 
drunk eet them to bed. 

2 Watch. How if they will not? 

Dogs. Why then, let them alone til they are 
eober; if they make you not then the better 
answer, you May say, they are not the men you 
took them for, 

2 Watch. Well, sir. 

Dogs. If you meet a thief, you may suspect 
him, by virtue of your office, to be no tue 
man: and, for sach kind of men, the less you 
meddle or make with them, why, the more is 
for your honesty. 

2 Warck. Uf we know him to be a thief, shall 
we not lay hands on hini? 

Dogs. ‘Truly, by your office, you may; but I 
think, they that tonch pitch will be defiled ; the 
most peaceable way for you, if you do take a 
thief, is, to Ict him show himself what he is, 
aud steal out of your company. 

Ferg. You have been always called a merciful 
man, partner. 

Dogs. Truly, | would not hang a dog by my 
will; munch more a man, who hath any honesty 
in him. . 

berg. If you hear a child cry in the night, 
yon muet call to the narse, and bid her still it. 

2 Watch. How if the nurse be asicep, aud 
will not bear ust? 

Dogé, Why then, depart in peace, and Iet the 
child wake her with crying: for the ewe that 
will not hear ber lamb when it baas, will never 
answer a calf when he bieata, 

Berg. ’Tis very true. 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


Dogs. This is the end 
constable, are to preacat 
son; if yon meet the pri 
may stay him. 

erg. Nay, by’r lady, 


not. 

Dogéd. Five shiilings 1 
man that knows the stati 
Inarry, bot without the | 
indeed, the watch ought | 
it is au offence to stay a) 

Verg. By’r lady, 1 thin 

Dogs. Ha, ha, ha! Wel 
au there be any matter ¢ 
up me: keep your fello 
own, aud g night.—C 

2 Watch. Well, inasten 
let us go sit here upon 
two, and then all to . 

Degs. Une word more 
pray you, watch about ai 
for the wedding being t 
is a great coi! to-night: 
beseech you. E-xeunt 


Enter Boracuto 


Bora. What! Conrade, 
Watch. Peace, stir not 
Bora. Conrade, | say! 

Con, Here, man, I am 

Bora. Mass, and my el 
there would a scab follos 

Coa. I will owe thee a 
now forward with thy ta 

Bora, Stand thee clos 
honse, for it drizzles ra 
true drunkard, otter all t 

Watch. (slsde.) Some 
stand close, 

Rora. Therefore know 
John a thousand ducats. 

Con. Is it possible that 
so dear? 

Bora, Thou shouldst 
possible any villany al 
when rich villains hay: 
peor ones may make wi 

Con. TL wonder at it. 

Bora. That shows thon 
knowest, that the fashio: 
or a cloak, is nothing to 

Con. Yes, it ia apparel 

Bora. | mean, the fast 

Con. Yes, the fashion 

Bora. Tush! | inay as 
fool. But seeat thou not 
this fashion ist 

Watch. 1 know that LC 
a vile thief this seven 
down like a gentleman ; 

Bora. Didet thou not: 

Con. No; ’twaa the vi 

Bora. Seest thou not, 
thiefthi« fashion is? hav 
all the hot bloods, bets 
and thirty? sometime, 
Pharaoh’s soldiers in 
sumctime, like god Bi 
church window; some 
Hercules in the smirche 
where his cod-piece m 
club { 

Con. All thia T sees as 
wears ont more apparel 
not thon thyself giddy 
that thon hast shifted ou 
me of the fashion. 

tora. Not so neither: 
to-night wooed Margare 
tlewoman, by the pame 
ont at her mistrees’ char 
a thonsand times good 
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any man living, that is an old man, and no ho- 
nester than I. 


neighbour Verges. 
- Neighbours, you are tedious. 


Dogs. 1 pleases your worship to say so, but 
we are the poor duke’s officers; but, truly, for 
mine own pt if Il were as tedious as a ing, 
I could find in my heart to bestow it all of your 


worship. 

Taon. All thy tediousness on me! ha! 

4. Yea, and ‘twere a thousand times more 
than ’tis; for I hear as good exclamation on your 
worship, as of any man in the city ; and though 
I be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Verg. And so am I. 

Laon, I would fain know what you haveto say. 

Verg. M sir, our watch to-night, except- 
ing your worship’s presence, have ta’en a couple 
of as arrant knaves as any in Messina. 

Dogd. A good old man, sir; he will be talking; 
as they say, When the age is in, the wit is out ; 
God help us! it is a world to see !—Well said, 
i’faith, neighbour Verges :--well, God’s a good 
inan; an two men ride of a borse, one must ride 
behind :—An honest soul, i’faith, sir! by my 
troth he is, as ever broke bread : t, God is to 

: All men are not alfke ; alas! 


be wors' 
good neighbour | 
Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short 


of Ae 
gs. Gifts, that God gives, 

Leon, 1 must leave you. 

Dogs. One word, sir: our watch, sir, have, 
indeed, comprehended two aspicious persons 
and we woald have them this morning examine 
before your worship. 

Izon. Take their examination yourself, and 
bring it me; I am now in great haste, as it may 
appear unto yon. 

Boys. It shall be suffigance. 

Leon. Drink some wine ere you go; fare you 
well. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, they stay fur you to give your 
daoghtcr to her husband. 

Leon, { will wait upon them; I am ready. 

[Ereunt Leonatu and Messenger. 

Dogs. Go good artner, go, get you to Francis 
Seacoal, bid him ring his pen and inkhorn to 
the gaol; we are now tu cxamination these men. 

erg. And we must do it wisely. 

Dogs. We will spare for no wit, I warrant 
yous; here’s that (Joxching his forehead.) shall 
drive some of them to a non com: only get the 
learned writer to set down our excommiunica- 
tion, and meet me at the gaol. Exscunt, 


——E 


ACT IV. 


SCENE [. The Inside of a Church, 


Ener Don Pgpro, Don JOHN, LeONATO, Friar, 

Cvaupio, BENEDICK, HERO, end BEATRICE, Sc. 

Leon. Come, friar Francis, be brief; only to 
the plain form of marriage, and you shal! recount 
their particular duties afterwards. 

Friar, You come hither, my lord, to marry 
this lady ? 

Claud. No. 

Leon. To be marricd to her, friar; you come 
to marry her. 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be married 
to this count ? 

Hero. 1 do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward im. 
pediment why you should not be conjoined, | 
charge you, on your souls, to utter it. 

Claud. Know yon aby, Herot 

diero. None, my lord. 


some be of lau 


O, what anthority, and 
Can cunnin 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


Friar. Know you any, ( 

Leon. | dare make his s 

Claud. O, what men dai 
do! what men daily do! pn 

o 

Bene. How now! Inte 


as, i 
Claud. Stan thee by, fi 
leave! 


Will you with free and ai 
Give me this maid, your 


Leen. As freely, son, as 
Claud. And t have 
wheee worth 


May counterpoise this ric 


Pedro. Nothing, wu 
again. 
Cc Sweet prince, you 


falness.— ™ 


There, Leonato, take her 
Give not this rotten ora 
She’s but the si 


and sem X 
Behold, how like a maid 

sin cover itm, 
Comes not that blood, as moc 


To witneas simple virtue? Wo 


All you that see her, that she 


BY these exterior shows f_—B: 
She 


knows the heat of a luxa 
Her blush is guiltiness, not m 
What do you mean, ; 


Not to knit my soul to an ap; 
Leon. Dear my lord, if you, 
Have vanquish’d the resistan 
And made defeat of her virgi 
Claud. I know what you we 
known her, 
You'll say, she did embrace 1 
And so extenuate the ’foreha 
No, nato, 
I never tempted her with wo 
But, as a brother to his sister 
Bashful sincerity, and comel: 
Hicro. And seem’d I ever o 
Claud. Out onthy seeming! 
it: 


You seem to me as Dian in | 
As chaste as is the bud ere it 
But you are more intemperal 
Than Venus or those pamper 
That rage in savage sensualit 
Hero. 1s my lord well, tha’ 
I. se y ri h 
fon. Sweet nee, why 8 
D. Pedro. Why 
I stand dishonour’d, that hav 
To link my dear friend to a: 
Leon. Are these things apc 
dream f 
D. John. Sir, they are spoke 
are true. 
Bene. This looks not like a 


ero, 
Claud. Leonato, stand T he 
Is this the prince? Is this the 
Is thia face Hero’s? Are our 
Lem, Allthis isso; Bat whi 
Claud. Let me but move on 
daughter ; 
And, by that fatherly and ki 
That you have in her, bid he 
Laon. I charge thee do so, as 
Hero. O God, defend me! | 
What kind of catechizing call 
Cland.To make you answer | 
Herv. Isit not Hero? Who: 
With any just reproach? 
Claud. M 


an 
Hero itself can blot out Hero 
What man was he talk’d with 





Wada 
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When he shall hear she died upon bis words, 
The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 

Into his study of imagination ; 

And every lovely n of her life 

Shall come apparell'’d in more precious habit, 
More moving-delicate, and fuil of life, 


Into the eye and t of his soul, 
Than when she lived indeed :—then shall he 


mourn, 
(If ever love bad interest in his liver), 
And wish he had not 50 accused her; 
No, thoagh he thought his accusation true. 
Let this be so, and doubt not but success 
Will fashion the event in better shape 
Than f can lay it down in likelihood. 
But if all aim but this be levell’d false, 
The supposition of the lady’s death 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy : 
And, if it sort not well, you may conceal her 
As best befits her wounded reputation), 
on some reclusive and religious life 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 
Bene. Stgnior Leonato, let the friar advise you : 
And though, you know, my inwardness and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Clauiio, 
Yet, by mine hononr, F will deal in this 
As accretly, and justly, as your soul 
Should with your .. 
Ton, ving that I flow in gricf, 
The smallicst twlue may lead me. 
Freer, Tis well consented ; presently away; 
For to strange sores strangely they strain the 


cure.— 
Come, lady, die to live: this wedding day, 
Perhaps, is but prolong’d; have patience, 
and endure. 
[Freat Friar, HERO, and LRoNATO. 
Bene. Lad , Beatrice, have yon wept all this 
while 
Beat, Yea, and J will weep a while longer. 
Dene. 1 will not desire that. 
Beat, You have no reason, ft do it freely. 
Dene. Surely. I do believe your fair cousin is 
wrong’d. 
Beat, Ali, how mach inight the man deserve 
of me, that would right her! 
. Is there any way to show such friend- 
ship? 
at, A very even way, but no such friend. 
Bene. May a man do it? 
Beat. It is a wnan’s office, but not yours. 
Bene. 1 do love nothing in the world so well 
as you? [s not that strange 7? 
at, As strange as the thing I know not: It 
were as possible for me to say, | loved nothin 
so well ax you: but believe me not; and yct 
lic not ; I conress nothing, nor I deny nothing: 
—I aim sorry for my cuusin. 
Bene. By my sword, Beatrice, thou lovest me. 
Beat, Do not swear by it, and eat it. 
Bence, | will swear by It, that you love ine; and 
1 will make hitn eat it, that says, E love not you. 
Beat, Will you not cat your wort 7 
Bene. With no sance that can be devised to it: 
1 protest, T love thee. 
Beat. Why then, God forgive me! 
Bene. What offence, sweet Beatrice ¢ 
Beat, You have staid me in a happy hour; J 
was ubont to protest, I loved you. 
Bene. And do it with all thy heart, 
Beat. U love you with so much of my heart, 
that nonce is left to protest. 
Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee, 
Beat. Kilt Clandio. 
Bene, Hal not for the wide world. 
Beat, You kill me to deny it: Farewell. 
Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 
Beat. | ain gone, though I am here :—There is 
no love in yon :—Nay, pray you, let me go. 
Beat, In faith, | will go. 
Bene. We'll be friends first. 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


Beat. You dare easicr be 
fight with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Clandlo thine « 

at. Is he not approve 
lain, that hath slandered, 
my kinswoman ft—O, that 
bear ber in hand until the 
and then with pubite a 
slander, unmitigated ram 
were aman! I would eat ! 
place. ; 

Bene. Hear me, Beatri 

Heat, Talk with a man 

roper sayin 
P Bene. Nay ut, Beatric 

Beat. Sweet Hero !—s 
slandered, she is undone. 

Bene. Beat— 

Beet. Prinees,and coun, 
teatimony,a goodly coum , 
lant, surely! Oo that vs 
or that ad any fric 
sake { Bat manhood is ne 
valouriuto comptiment,m _ 
into tongue, aud trim one: 
valiant as ficrcales, that 
swears it:—I cannot be a 
therefore [ will die a womua 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatri 
love thee, 

Beat, Use it for my love 1 
swearing by it. 

Bene. Think you in yours 
hath wronged Hero? 

Beat. Yea, assure asT haw 

Bene. Enough, | am enga 
him; I will kiss your hand 
By this hand, Clandio sha 
acconut: As you hear of 1 
Go, comfort your cousin; 
dead ; and so, farewell. 


SCENE If, < 
Entcr DOGBERUY, VERGES, @ 
and the Watch, with CONR 

Dogd, 1s our whole disse 

Ferg. O, a stool and a ca 

Sexton, Which be the ma 

Dogé, Marry, that am F: 

Derg. Nay, that’s certain 
bition to examine. 

Seston, But which are th 
to be examined ? fet them 
constable, 

Dogé. Yoa, marry, let th 
—What is your naine, friet 

Bora. Borachio. 

Jhogd. Pray write down— 
sirrah? 

Con. Lama gentleman, 
Conrade. 

Dogs, Write down—ma 
rade.—eMaaters, do you eer 

Cor, Bora. Yea, sir, ¥e 

Dogs, Write down—that 
God :—and write God firat 
God should go before snch 
is proved already that you 
false knaves; and it will 
so shortly. How answer J 

Con, Marry, sir, we say 

Dogs. A marvellons w 
vou; but I wiil go about ¥ 
hither, sirrah; a word iu y 
you, it is thonght yoo are | 

Bora. Sir, 1 say to yon, 

Dogs. Well, stand aside.- 
both ina tale: Have you: 
are noue ? 

Serton, Master constable 
to examine; yon must 
are their accusers, 





Il! 


Laéun, Canst thou so da! me? bbou hast kill’d 
my child; 
If thou kill’st me, boy, thoa shalt kill a man. 
aint. He shall kill two of us, and men Indeed : 
But that’s no matter; let him kill one first -— 
Win me and wear me-—iet him answer me,— 
Come, follow me, boy; come, boy, follow me: 
Sir boy, 1’! whip you from your foining fence ; 


Nay, as J am a gentleman, I will. 
“int. Content yourself: God knows, I lov’d 


my niece; 
And she Is dead, slander’d to death by villains; 
That dare as weil avewer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a serpent hy the tongue ; 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkaops !— 
Re Brother Antony ,— 
Aim. Hold you content; What, man! I kuow 
them, yea, 
And what they weigh, even tothe atmost seruple: 
Scambling, outfacing, fashion-mong’ring boys, 
That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave and slander, 
Go antickly, and show outward hideousness, 
And apenk off half a dozen dangerons words, 
How they might burt their enemies, ifthcey darst, 
And this is all. 
von. But, brother Antony ,— 
nf. Come, ’tis no matter; 
Do not you meddie, let me deat in this. 
D. Pedro, Gentlemen both, we will not wake 
your patience. 
My heart Is sorry for your daughter’a death ; 
But,on my hononar, she was chary’d with nothing 
Bul what was true, aud very full of pruof. 
Leon. My Jord, iny lord ,— 
1), Pedro, 1 will pot hear yoo. 
Laon, No? 
Come, brother, away :—I will be heard :— 
clat. And shall, 
Or some of us will amart for it. 
[ Exeunt Leonato and ANTONIO. 


Enter BRNEDICK. 


D. Pedro. See, see; here comes the man we 
went to seek. 

Claud, Now, siguior! what news ? 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Weicome, signior: You are almost 
coe tu part almost a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had onr two noses 
nnappes off with two old men without teeth, 

. Pedro, Leonato and his brother: What 
think’st thon? Had we fought, 1 doubt, we 
should have been too yonug for thent. 

Bene, Ina false quarrel! there is no true va- 
Jour. [came to seek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to scck 
thee ; for we are high-proof melancholy, and 
would fain have it beaten away : Wilt thou use 
thy wit! 

Bene. it is in my scabbard ; Shall I draw it? 

D. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy side 7 

Claud. Never avy did so, though very many 
have been beside their wit.—I will bid thee 
draw, as we do the minstrels ; draw, to pleasure 
uA, 

D. Pedro. As I am an honcst man, he looks 
pale :-—Art thon sick, or angry ? 

Claud. What! conrage, nan! What though 
care killed a eat, thou hast mettle enonvh in 
thee to kill care. 

. Sir, | shail meet your wit in the carcer, 
an you charge it against me :—I pray you, choose 
another subject. 

Claud, Nay, then give him another staff: this 
last was broke cross. 

D. Pedro. By this light, he changes more and 
more; J think, he be angry indeed. 

Claud, If he be, he knows how toturn his girdle. 

Bene. Shall 1 speak a word in your car? 

Claud. God bless me from a chailenge ! 

Bene, You are a viilain :—I jest not :—I will 


-evther, transsha 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING, 


make it how ya 
dares and whea you di 
wi sour cows 
a sweet lady? and her « 
you: Let me bear fron 

Claud. Weil, 1 will n 


cheer. 
D. Pedre. What, a fe 
Claud, Vfaith, I thar 
to a caifs head and 4 
du not carve most ca 
nanght.—Shall I pot fii 
Bene. Sir, your wit ar 
D. Pedro. Vil tell th 
thy wit the other day: 
wit: True, saya she, 4. 
a great wit; fight, oa 
Nay, said la good wit 
nobody: Nay, said I, ¢ 
tam, said she, a wise g 
hath the tongues ; That 
swore a thing to me on ] 
swore on Tuesday mornin 
Th 
' thy 
at last, she concluded \ 
properest man in Italy 
Claud. For the whic 
said, she cared not. 
1, Pedro. Yea that 
that, an if she did m 
woald love him dearly 
told us all. 
Claud, All, alls and 
uhen he was hid in the g 
D. Pedro, But when 
bull’s horus on the ser 
Claud. Yea, and tex 
Benedick the married m 
Bene, Fare you we 
mind : I will leave you 
humour; you brea é 
blades, which, God 
lord, for your many ¢ 
inust discontinue your 
the bastard, is fled fi 
among you, killed as 
For my lord Lack-bea 
ineect; and till then, fF 


D. Pedro. He is int 
Cland. In most prot 
warrant yon, for the | 
D. Pedro. And hath 
Claud. Moat sincere 
D. Pedro. What ap 
he goes in his doublet 
his wit. 
Claud. Heis then a 
is an ape a doctor to 
D. Pedro. But, sofi 
ny heart, and be sad! 
ther was fled f 


Eater DOGBFRRY, VFI 
CUNRADE 4 

Dogs. Come, you, & 
yon, she shall ne’er w 
valance: nay, an yo 
once, you inuat be loc 

D. Pedro. How no 
men bound ! Borachh 

Cland. Hearken att 

D. Pedro, Officers, 
men done ? 

Dogs. Marry, sir, tk 
report ; moreover, the 
secondarily, the 
they have belled a lad 
rified unjust things! 
lying knaves. 

D. Pedro, First, I : 


there’s tau tongues. 


ler, Whee soa should marry her: my villany 
thes bave npou record; which [had rather seal 
with sons death, than repeat over to my shame: 
the fady is dead apen mine aud my” master’s 
fare accusation; and, brieily, Po derire sothing 
but the ro ward of a villain. 
D, Pedro. Runs net thi speech like iron 
threach Sour Lele raced id 
( fae. hase druatk poron, whileshentter’ tit, 
Dt, Pete. Buetlid my beother set thee on te 
tee? 
Hive. Yea,aned paid ine ciebly for the practice 
at 4, 
fa. Pete Me is coinpos’d and fram’ of tren 
cher. :— 
Aste flee} tse ds mpeste this villaay. 
(4-4, SWeet Hero! gow thy image deth ap 
jear 
Bache rare semllance unt Ploved it fist. 
feos, Come, orig away the plaintitts : by 
Uns time eur «eaten tath relorned stunior Le 
sarteas ook Csr Quattor: Aad narsteps dar net forse 
to eceeits, when time aud place shall serve 
t'rat J aus ta aes, 
beeg. Here. here cannes taster siznior Leo 
£36) aud Che Sexton too, 


Be ergee Lrexate ead UNTUINIO, 2th the Sexton 


Len, Whichisthe sifain ? Let mesce hiseyes 
Thee when Pate another man dike him, 
Eimas avetd dain: which of these ts he / 

Leva, Uf sau would hnow sour wren zer, look 

eola Baue. 

Leas Ast Geen the slave, that with thy bret! 

hast hats 
Mieke snaeeent child? 

barre, Yer, even Eitlone, 

fee Sow mot ae, Villar: Chet beds st thy self 
Her stand a pair of heneourable ine, 
AitesesD is sleet. that toed a biased an it. - 
[tink sou, pounce, tor my dancshter's death 
ficcorel ct ween seuc high and worthy deeds; 
“Ewa. bravely done, it vou bethink you of it. 
fit Pow net how to pias sont pationce, 
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Bene. If you ase them, Margaret, yoo must 
put in the pikes with a vice; and they are dan- 
gerous weapous for maids. 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, 
I think, hath Icgs. [£ss¢ Mancarsr. 
Bene. And therefore will come. 


(Singing. 


I mean, in singing ; but in loving,—Leander the 
od swimmer, Trolins the first employer of pan- 

ers, and a whole buuk full of these quondam 
carpet-mongers, whose names yet ran smoothly 
in the even road of a blank verse, why, they were 
never so truly turned over and over as m 
aclf, in love: Marry, | cannot show it in rhyme; 
{ have tried; I can find out no rhyme to tady bat 
baby, an innocent rhyme; for scarn, horn, a 
rhyme ; for school, fool, a babbling rhyme; very 
ominous endings: No, I was not under a 
rhyming planet, nor I cannot woo in festival 
terms. 

Enter BEATRICE. 


Sweet Beatrice, would’st thou come when I 
called thee ? 

Beat. Yea, Signior, and depart when you bid 
me. 

Bene. O stay but tlil then! 

Beat. Then, 1s spoken; fare you well now :— 
and yet, ere I go, let me go with that I came 
for, which is, with knowing what hath passed be- 
tween you and Claudio. 

Bene. Only foul words: and thereapon I will 
hiss thee. 

Beat. Foul words is but fonl wind, and foul 
wind is but foul breath, and foul breath is noi- 
some; therefore I will depart unkissed. 

Bene. Thou hast frighted the word out of hie 
right sense, so forcible is thy wit: Bat, [ must 
tell thee plainly, Claudio undergoes my chal.- 
lenge : and either I must shortly hear from him, 
or [ will subscribe him a coward. And I pray 
thee now, tell me, for which of my bad parts 
didst thou firet fall in love with met 

Beat, For them altogether; which maintained 
80 politic a state of evil, that they will not ad- 
mit any good part to interminygle with them. 
Bat for which of my good parts did you first 
sutfer love for me ? 


Bene. Suffer love ; a good epithet! I do suffer 
love, indeed, for I love thee against my will. 


Beat. In spite of your heart, I think 5 alas! 
poor heart! If you spite it for my sake, I will 
spite it for yours; for 1 will never love that 
which m end hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wise to woo peace- 


ably. 

. It appears not in this confession: there’s 
not one wise man among twenty that will praise 
himself. 

Bene. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that 
lived in the time of good neighbours: if a man 
do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he 
dies, he shall live no longer in monument, than 
the bell rings, and the widow weeps. 

Beat. Aud how long is that, think yon ? 

Bene. Question !—Why, an hour in clamoar, 
and a quatter in rheum: Therefore it is most 
expedient for the wise (if Den Worm, his con. 
science, find no im ment to the contrary), 
to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as I am to 
myself: So much for praising myself (who, [ 
myself will bear witness, is praise-worthy), and 
now tell me, How doth your cousin ¢ 
Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you? . 

Beat. I too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend: there 
will 1 leave you too, for here comes one in haste. 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHIN 


Urs. Madam, } 
nder’s old coil 
Claudio mightily 
m 

author of fr its 
come presently f 
. Will ity 

Bene. 1 will th 
and be buried in 
go with thee tot 


SCENE Il 
Easter DON PEDM 


Claud. \s this 1 
éliten. It is, m 
Claud. [Reads j 
Done to dea 

ISas the 
Death sn g: 
Gives hei 

So the life, 

Lives tn de. 
Hang thou 
Praising h 

Now, musick, : 

bymn. 


Claud. Now, wu 
Yearly 
D. Pedro, Ga 
torches ou 
The wolvee hz 
tle day 
Before the whee 
Dapples the di 
Thanks to you a 
Claud. Gvuod | 
veral way 
D. Pedro. Co 
other wee 
And then to Lec 
Claud. And, E 
apeeds, 
Than this, for w 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Leonato, 
Ursu 
Friar. Did I1 
Leon. So are t 
cus’d her 
Upon the error 
ut Margaret w 
Although agains 
In the true cour 
Ant, Well, 1; 
well, 
Bene. And 80 | 
To call young £ 
Leon. Well, d 
aul, 
Withdraw into 
And, when [ se: 


The prince and 
To visit me —) 


oot dees Ia which, good friar, I shall desire your help. 


eens m. My beart is with your liking. 
Gamers attes Friar. And my help. 
, tee: Here cumes the prince, and Claudiu. 
eee Cee Enter Dox Pepan, and Craupio,: ith Attendants, 
rad To 1). Pedra, Goon) morrow to this fair assembly. 
: —_— Les. Guod morrow, prince ; yoo morrow, 
Chaudie, : 


! ° We kere attend you; are yon yet determin’d 
utlay temarry with iny brother's daughter? 
Ciad, al hold my mind, were she an Ethivpe. 


ae Lea. Call her forth, bruther, her:’s the friar 
horas Treaty, [ Erie ANTONIO. 
oof D. Pedr, Gens morrow, Benedick: Why 
hoes T What's the matter, 


Btvou hive snch a Febraary face, 
Se fasl of frost, of -tonnu, and clondiness ? 
Cad. 1 ttimk, be. thinks upon the savage 


woos sre bole 
7, Th, Ivar not, man, we'll tip thy horns with 
. told, 
habe =e tse. et int all Europe pl ruluice at thee; 
abies ode. Wi, pb at urty Jove, . 
beer te tt Nhe would play the noble beast in love. 
hehe oS exe. Bull Jove, air, had an amiable low : 
“hey les ae did some «uch strange ball leap’d your father’: 
. cow, 
hae. te) ae am Ant get a calf im that same noble feat, 
‘eel withoser cts be? Meh like to you, fer you have jast his bleat. 
2 Re-enter ANTONIOU, with the Ladics marked. 
Justis ac Claud. For this Lowe you: here come othe 
_, reckoninrs. 
Lous Mebeat. en Which is the Lady Eo mnt seize upon? 
clas, This same is she, and bdo give you her 
we Wow. Cland. Why, then she’s mine: Sweet, let om 
ee ee are Your face. 
Leon. Ns, that you shall not, till you take he 
whether dog is hand 


~ Betore this friar, aud swear to marry her. 
Clsed. Give me yout hand before this hol 
. friar; ; ; 
ao, Binkoe a. Feem lam yonr linshand, if yon like of nie. ; 
vine 2 fee. Here, Ami when I hiv'd, Pwas your other wife 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Tri Duke of Athens, Onsnon, Ki the Fa 
Tamed ater gure Sit 
Puce, or Rosix-cooorm 





PHuosrmate, Master of the Revels to Theseus, 
Quince, the 
SNUG, the Joiner. 


the Weaver. 





Hurrourrs, Queen of the Amazons, berthed to 


Theseus. Other Fairies attending 
Heaasia, Denghter of Egeus, ix ith Lysander. lttendants on Them 
Hitaat, ee ois Dementia ner 


Scene—Athens, and a Wood wot far from it. 

















ACT I. Enter Eorvs, Hanwta, Lr 
SCENE I. Athens. Ft: Happy be Thesea 

The: Thanks, good 
A Room in the Palace of Theseus, inthe " 
Eater Tons, Harourrn, Perna and | Eft; af yoxaons 
Attendants, Sifud forth, Demetriuss 
Tie. Now, fair Hippolyta, our noptlal hoor | This roan bush my conet 
Draws on apace! four happy: dave bring in | Stand forth, Lysander; 
‘Another moon : bat, ob, metbiaks how slow ‘hath bewiteh’d the 








‘This old moon wance! ahe lingers my desires, | Thoa, thou, Lysander, 
Like to a step-dame, or a dowage ‘ry 
oat @ young man’s revenue, | And Interchaay’d love te 









Long wit 7 

,, Pour days will quickly steep themselves | Thou hast by moon-light 

2 nigh With feigning voice, ven 

Four nights wi quickly dream away the time ;] And stol'n the impressio 

‘And then the mona, like to a allver ‘With bracelets orthy bait 

New beut in beaver, shall behold the night | Knacks, ‘rifles, nosegay 
ra 


‘Of our volemmnities, venger 
Tha, Go, Phitostrate, Of strong prevailment in 

Stir up the Athenian yodkh to merrimenta; | With cutning hast thou 

Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 

Torn melancboly forth to fanerale, 

The pale companion le Not for oar porp.— | Tostabbornhurshncaa!— 





auasrmats. | Be it s0 she will not her 
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with my sword, Consent to marry with I 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries; the ancient privile 





Bot Iwill wed thee in abotber Key e Ie mine, I may di 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling, | Which sball be either to 


Fe Ce as 
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My car should catch your voice, my eye youreye, 

My tongue should catch your tungue’s sweet me. 
otly. 

Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 

The rest Pil give to be to you tranelated. 

©, teach me how you look ; and with what art 

You sway the motion of Demetrios’ heart. 

Her. | trown apon him, vet he loves me still, 

Hel, O, that your frowns would teach my 

emiles ench ekill! 

Her. 1 give him curses, yet he gives me love. 

Hel, O, that ny prayers could such affection 

move 

Tiler. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 

Tiel. The more FT love, the more be hateth me. 

Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 

Hel, None, bat your beauty ; "Would that fault 

were mine! 

Tier, Take comfort; he po more shall see iny 

ace ; 
Lysander and myself will fly this place.— 
Before the time I did Lysander ece, 
Secim’d Athens as a paradise to me: 
O then, what graces in iny love do dwell, 
That he hath turn’d a heaven unto hetl! 

Lys. Helen, to yon our minds we will unfold: 
To-morrow night when Phebe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the wat’ry Elnss 
Decking with liqaid pearl the b aded grass 
(A time that lovers’ flights doth still conceal), 
Through Athens’ gates have we devi«'d to steal. 

Her, And in the wood, where often you and J 
Upon faint primrose beds were wouut (o lie, 
Einptying oor bosoms of their counsel sweet, 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet; 
And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes, 
To seek vew friends and stranger companies, 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thon for us, 
And goud luck grant thee thy Demetrius | 
Keep word, Lysander; we mast atarve our sight 
From loverw food, till morrow deep midnight. 

{Asi Herwa. 

Lye. C will, my Herwnia.—Helena, adieu ; 

As you on him, Demetrius dote on you! 
{Forse LYSANDER, 

Hel. How happy some, o’er other some can 


Through Athens I am thought an fair as she. 
But what of that? Demetrias thinks not so; 
He will not know what all but he do know, 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s cycs, 

So J, admiring of his qualities, 

Things base and vile, holding no quantity, - 
Love can transpose to form and dignity. 

Love louks nut with the eyes, but with the mind ; 
And therefore ia wing’d Cupid painted blind ; 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taste ; 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haste : 

Aud therefore is love daaid to be a child, 
Because in choice he is so oft beguil'd. 

As wagvzish boys in game themselves forswear, 
8v the boy love is erjurd every where ; 

Fur ere Demetrius look’d on Hermia’s eyne, 
He hail’d down oaths, that he waa only mine : 
And when this hai! some heat from Hermia felt, 
So he dissolv’d, and showers of oaths did melt. 
1 will go tell him of fair Hermia’s flight ; 

Then tu the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
Pursne her; and for this intelligence 

If U have thanks, it ia a dear expense: 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 

To have his sight thither and back again. [Zsst. 


SCENE II. The saint. .1 Room in a Cottage. 


Enter Sxvoa, Borrow, FLUTE, SNOCT, QUINCE, and 
STARVELING. 


Quin. Is all our company here ? 
- You were best to call them generally, 
man by man, according to the scrip. 
Quin. Here is the scroll of every man’s name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play | 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 


in our interlude before t 
his wedding-day at nigl 
Bet. First, Pete 
play treatson; then rear 
and 80 grow to a point. 
Quin. Marry, our pla 
able comedy, and moat 
and Thisby. 
Bot, A very good ple 
and a merry.—Now, § 
forth your actors by the 
yourselves. 
Quin. Answer, asIc, 
the weaver. 
Bot. Ready : Name w 
proceed. 
Quin. You, Nick Bay 
Pyramus. 
Bot. What is Pyramry 
Quin, A lover, that ki g 
for love. 
Bor, That will ask so 
forming of it: If I do it 
to their eyes; 1 will move 
in some measure. To th 
hamonr is foratyrant: [ce 
or a part to tear a cat in 
‘¢ The ragin; 

With shiveri 

Shali break 

Of prison 
And Phibbu 
Shall shine { 

And inake a 

The foolisl 

This was lofty [—Now 
players.—This is Ercles' 
a lover is more condolin 

Quix. Francis Flute, tl 

Fie. Here, Peter Quir 

Quin. You muat take ” 

itu, What is Thisby ? 

Quin, It is the lady th 

fin. Nay, faith, let me 
have a beard coming. 

Quin, That’« all one; 
mask, and you may spet 

Bor, An U may hide 
Thixby too: VI apeak 
voice ;— Thisme, Thitne— 
dear ; thy Thishy dear! an 

Quin, No, nos you mu 
Flute, you Thisby. 

Ber, Well, proceed. 

Qain, Robin Starvelin 

Star. Here, Peter Qui 

Clam. Robin Starvelin 
by’s mother.—Tom Suor 

Srout, Hore, Peter Qu 

Quin. You, Py ramus’st 
father ;—Snug, the joine 
—and, I hope, here is a 

Snug. Have you the bic 
you, if it be, give it ine, 

Quin. You may do it ¢ 
thing but roaring. 

Ror, Let me play the 
that I will do any man’s 
1 will roar, that Twill n 
Aim roar again, Let him n 

Quin. An you should 
would fright the duehe: 
they wonld shriek ; anc 
hang ua all. 

All. That would hang 

Bot, U grant you, frie 
fright the ladies out of 
have no more discretion 
will aggravate my voice 
as gently as any sacking 
an ’twere any nightinga 

Quan, You can play no 





Wiaw 6 OES UL DTUPETIICS, sUCH as our pl: y e 
ar- :n- nell = I yey OU. fail me not. r play wants 
1 Ure wha 3 + Wewill mect; andthere we may rehearse 
au-. P= 2 7 Moreobtcenely, and coorageously. Take palns: 
wary = be t. adienn geously, Take palns; 
fy. Foose 7 wis, At the duke’s oak we mect. 

sue . Enouzh; Hold. or cat buw-strines, 
: i .. _ fire ene, 
\ “et 
- ACT IF. 
royee. SCENE PF.  .2 Weed wear Athens, 
a a | 
fate” bee... Fairy af one dvr, and PUCK at another, | 
any ours ~ Padi. How now, spirit! whither wander you? 
Vay Vet fe. Over hill, over dale, " 
mo Thervagh bu-b, thorough briar, 
i a i Ove, park, aver pas 
ae _ Therough mul, therongh fire. 
mnieks feo wander every where, 
i Swifter than the moonrs sphere; 
Ww oPesu And f avrwe the fairy queen, 
wbe rat Te dew her orbs upon Che green: 
; The cowsiipe tall ber pensioners be; 
Swab ste bord Jn their gel coats spots you sve 5 
ahr etree ¢ Taser be rubies, fairy favours, 
yen falc. ie fo these feechies live Uheir savonrs : 
Pr re Pmost 29 seek some dew drops here, 
eit, Ped Aad hang a pearl iu every cowslip's ear. 
. : Farewell, thou lob of «pirits, PHL be gone ; 


mere Po Var een and all ber elves come hore anon, | 
, Pact. The king duth keep his revels here to- | 


nicht: 
ie cel tae ft Take bewt the qneen come not within his sight. 
pies. oc Ota run is passing fell and waath, 
mien ta 7 7 Beeaase that che, ae ber atendant, hath 
cet, Phe bh A tovels boy, -tol’n from an indian hing; 
geihse. She never had 90 sweet a chanzeling : 


“paper sctas: 7) Awd gealoas Oberon would have the child 
nea se Re K nivht of his train, to trace the forests wild: 
spiiw rth j Bur she, perfurce, withholds the loved boy, 
lotsa +7 * Crowne him with fluwer-, and makes biin all 
a her Joy : 

eT A ul now thes never meet in grove, or creen, | 
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By theit increase, pow knows not which is 
which; 

And this satne progeny of evils comes 
From our debate, from our dissension ; 
We are their parents and original. 

Ode. Do you amend it then; it lies in yon: 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman. 

] Set your heart at rest, 


Tita. 
The fairy laud buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a vot’ress of my order; 
And, In the spliced Indian air, by night, 
Full often bath she gossip’d by my side ; 
And sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands, 
Marking the embarked traders on the flood ; 
When we have laugh'd to sce the sails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind; 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait 
Following (her woinb, then rich with my young 
"auire), . 
Wonld itnitate : and sail upon the land, 
To fetch me tritles, and return again, 
As from a voyage, rich with meichandire. 
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 
Ani, for her sake, I do rear up her boy: 
Aud, for her sake, I will not part with him. 
Obese. How long within this wood intend you 
atay ft 
Tita, Perchance, till after Theseus’ wedding- 


day. 
If you wil patiently dance in our round, 
And sce onr moon-light revels, go with us; 
If not, shan me, and 1 will spare your haunts, 
Obe. tilve me that bey, and 1 will go with 
tace. 
Tita. Not for thy fairy kingdum.—Fairics, 
away: 
We shall chide down-right, if I longer stay. 
Exeunt Tirana, and Aer Train. 
Ode. Well, go thy way: thou shalt nut from 


this grove, 

Till { tomnent thee for this injary.— 

My gentle Puck,comchither: Thou remember'st 

Since once I aat upon a promontory, 

And heard a merinaid, on a dolphin’s back, 

Uttering such dulcct and harmonious breath, 

That the rade sea grew civil at her song; 

And certain etara shot madly from their spheres, 

To hear the sea-maid’s musick. 

Puck, I reinenber, 
Oébe. That very time I saw (bnt thou conld’st 

not), 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 

Cupid all arnv’d: a certain aim he took 

Ata fair vestal, throned by the west ; 

And loos’d hie love-shaft amartly from bis bow, 

As it should pierce a hundred thonsand hearts: 

Batl might see young Cupid's fiery shat 

Quench’d in the charte beams of the wat'ry 
incon; 

And the imperial vot’rceea pasacd on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy-free. 

Yet mark’d I where the bolt of Cupid fell: 

It tell apon a lite western hower,— 

Before, milk-white; now purple with love's 
wound— 

Am maidens cail it, love-in-idleness. 

Fetch me that flower: the herb I show’d thee 


once 3 

The juice of it on sleeping eyelids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature that it sees, 
Fetch me this herb: and be thou here again, 
Ere the leviathan can swim a league. 

Pack. Vil put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes, Firit Pccx. 
bc, Having once this jnice, 

Vl watch Titania when she is asleep, 
And drup the liquor of it in her cyes: 
The next thing then she waking looks npon 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 


pM 
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On ineddling monkey, « 
She shall purene it with 
And cre I take this chay 
(Aa l can take it with a 
I'll inake her render ap 
But who comes heret L 
And } will overhear the 


Eater Dewernius, H 


Dem, Llove thee not, & 
Where ia Lysander andl 
The one Pil play, the ot, 
Thou told’st me they wen 
And here ain IJ, and woo 
Becanse I cannot mvet w 
Hence, get thee gone, an 

Hel. You draw me, yon 
Bat yet you draw not tro 
Is true an stev]; Leave yo 
And [ shall have no pow 

Dem. Do T entice you! 
Or, rather, do I not in pi 
Tell you—I do not, nor I 

Hel. And even for that - 
J am your spaniel; and, 
The more you beat me, I 
Use me but aa your apanie 
Neglect me, lose me 3 on 
Unworthy as I am, to fol 
What worser place can | 
(And yet a place of high 
Than to be used as you d 

Dem, Tempt not too n 

spirit ; 

For TF am sick, when I dc 
Hel. And Tam sick, wl 
Dem. You do impeach y 

To leave the city, and co 

Tato the hands of one tha 

To trust the vpportanity 

And the ill counsel of ad 

With the rich worth of yc 
Hel, Your virtue ia my 

It is not night, when F de 

Therefore [think Damn 

Nor doth this wood lack 

For you, in my respect, a 

Then how cin it be said, 

When all the world is he: 
Dem. Vill ron trom the 

brakes, 

And leave thee to the me 
Hel. The wildest hath 1 

Run when you will, thes 

Ealte thes, and Daphne 

The dove pursues the gri 

Makes speed to catch the 

When cowardice pursues 
Dem. Ewill not stay thy 

Or, if thon follow me, do 

But [ ehall do thee misel 
Hel, Ay, inthe temple, 

You do ine mischtef. Fy 

Your wrongs do seta sea 

We cannot tight for love, 

We should be woo'd, and 

Vil follow thee, and mak 

To die upon the hand Th 


Obe. Fare thee well, nl 
this grove 
Thon shalt fy him, and t 


Re-enter 
Hast thon the flower tt 
derver. 
Puck, Ay, there It is. 
Obe. 


I know a bank whereon | 
Where oxlips and the no 
Qnite over-canopied with 
With sweet musk-+roees, | 
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And touching now the point of human skill, 
Reason becomes the marshal! to my will, 
$id leads me to your eyes; where I o’erlook 
ve’s storics written in love's richest book. 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery 
m 
When, at your handa, did [ deserve this scorn f 
Ix’t not enough, is’t not enongh, young man, 
That I did never, no, nor never can, 
Deserve a swect look from Demetrius’ cye, 
But you must float my insufficiency ? 
Guod trotb, you do me wrong, good south, you 


o 

In such disdainfal manner ine to woo. 

But fare yon well: perforce | must confess, 

I thought you lord of more true gentleness, 

O, that a lady, of one man refus'd, . 

Should, of another, therefore be abus’d! (Exit. 
Lys. She sees not Hermia!—Hermia, sleep 

thon there ; 

And never mayst thou come Lysander near! 

For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 

The deepest loathing to the stomach brings ; 

Or, as the heresies, that men do jeave 

Arc hated most of those they did decelye ; 

So thou, my surfeit, and my heresy, 

Of all be hated ; but the most of me! . 

And all my powers,address your love and mizht, 

To bonvar Helea, and to be her knight! [Ez7ie. 
Her. [starting.) Help inc, Lysander, help inc! 

do thy beat, 

To pluck this crawling serpent from my breast ! 

Ah me, for pity !—what a dream was here ? 

Lysanc er, look, how § do quake with fear: 
ethought a serpent eat my heart away, 

And you sat smiling at his crvel prey s— 

Lysander! what, remov'd? Lysander! lord! 

What, ontof hearing? Rone? no sound, no word f 

Alack, where are you! speak, an if you hear; 

Speak, uf all loves; I swoon alinost with fear. 

No t—then I well perceive you are not nigh; 

Either death, or you, I'll fiud immediately: ; 

writ 


ACT III. 
SCENE I. 

The same. The Queen of Fairies lying asleep. 
Enter Qutnug, SNcG, Borrow, FLUTE, SNvtr, 
aud STARVELING,. 

Bot, Are we all inet ? 

Quin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous con. 
venient place for our rebearsal; This green 
plot shall be our stage, this hawthorn brake our 
tyring honee; and we will do it in action, as 
we will do it before the duke. 

Bot. Peter Quince — 

Quin, What say’st thou, bully Bottom? 

Bor, There are things in this comedy of Py- 
ramus and Thisby, that will never please. First, 
Pyramas most dcaw a sword to kill himself ; 
which the ladies cannot abide. How answer 
yon that f 

Snowt, By’rlakin, a parions fear, 

Star. 1 believe, we must leave the killing ont, 
when all is done. 

Bot, Not a whit; I have a device to make 
all well. Write me a prologue: and let the 
prologue seein to nay we will do no harm with 
our swords; and that Pyramus is not killed 
indeed: and, for the more better assurance, 
tell them, that [ Pyramus am not Pyramua, 
bot Bottoin the weaver: This will put them 
out of fear. 

Quin, Well, we will have such a prologne ; 
and it shall be written in eight and six. 

Bot, NO, wake it two more; ict it be written 
in eight and eight. 

Snout, Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion ¢ 

Svar. J fear it, I promise yuu, 
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Bot, Master 
yourselves; tc 
among ladies, 
there is not a: 


lion, living; a 
Snout. Then 
he is not a io 
Bot. Nay,y 
his face must | 
and he himself 
or to the same 
would wish y: 
wonkd entreat 
my life for yo 
as a lion, it w 
such thiug; & 
and there, Ind 
tell them plah 
Quin. Well, 
bard things; 
into a cham 
Thisby meet t 

Same Doth 
play our play’ 

Bor. A ale 
manack; find 
shine. 

Quin. Yes, | 

Bor, Why, t 
the ervat chs 
open; and th 
ment. 

Quin. AY; 4 
bush of thor 
comes to dist 
moon-shine. 
must have a 
Pyramnus and 
throngh the cl 

Saug. You} 
say yon, Bott 

Bot. Some | 
and let him h 
or some rong 
or let bim tre 
that cranny al 

Quin. If tha 
sit down, ev 
your parts, 
lave spoken y 
and 80 every | 


Puck. Wha 
swagget 
So near the c 
What, a play 
An actor, too 
Quin, Speal 
Pyr. Vhisby 
Quin, Odor 
yr. ——a 
Sv hath thy r] 
But hark, avo 
clad by and 
Puck. A ati 
here! 
This. Muet 
Quin, Ay, | 
understand, ti 
heard, and is 
This. Mose 
Aue, 
Of colour lek 
Mast brisky Ju 
als true ata 
PU meet thee, 
Quix, Ninu 
speak that yt 
you speak all 
Pyramus, ent 
tlle. 
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Bot, TU shall dvsire you of more acquaintance, 
good master Cobweb: If l cut my finger, | shall 
inake bold with you.—Yuur name, honest gen- 
tlemant 

Peas, Peas-blossom. 

Bet, LT pray you, commend ine to mistress 
Squash, your mother, and to master Peascod, 
your father. Good master Peas-blossom, I shall 
desire you of more acquaintance tovo.—Your 
name, f bescech you, sir 

Afus, Mustard-seed. 

Bot, Good master Mastard-secd, I know your 
patience well: that same cowardly, giant-like 
ox-beef hath devoured many a gentleman of 
your house: I promise you, your kindred hath 
made my eyes water cre now, J desire you 
Inore acquaintance, good master Mustard-seed. 

Tita. Come, wait upon bim; fead him to my 


bower. 
The muon, methinks, looka witha watcry eye; 
And when she weeps, weeps every little flower, 
Lamenting some enforced chastity. 
Tie up my lover's tongue, bring hin silently. 
[Lreunr. 


SCENE II. Another part of the 1ood. 


Enter OBERON. 


Obe. I wonder, if Titania be awak‘'d ; 
Then, what it was that next came in ber eye, 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 


Enter Puce. 
Hlere comes my messenger.—How now, mad 
spirit? 

What night-rule now abont this haunted grove? 

Puck. My mistress with a monster ia in love. 
Near to her close and consecrated bower, 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rnde mechanicals, 
That work for bread upon Athenian stalls, 
Were met together to rehearse a play, 
Intended for great Theseus’ naptial day. 
The shailowest thick-skin of that barren sort, 
Who Pyramus presented, in their sport 
Forsook his scene, and entered in a brake: 
When I did him at this advantave take, 
An ass’s now! I fixed on fis head ; 
Anon, his Thisbe muat be answered, 
And forth my mimick comes: When they him 


apy, 
As wild geese that the creeping fowler eye, 
Or russct-pated choughs, many in sort, 
Rising and cawing at the gan’s report, 
Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 
So, at his sight, away his fellows fly: 
And, at our stamp, here o’er and oer one falls; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thas weak, lost with their fears, 
thn strong, 
Made senseless things begin to do them wrong: 
For briars and thorns at their appare! anatch ; 
Some, sleeves; some, hats; from yicldets all 
things catch. 
It led them on in this distracted fear, 
And left sweet Pyramus translated there : 
When in that moment (x0 it came to pass), 
Titania wak’'d, and straightway low’d an asa. 
Ube. This falls ont better than [ conld devise. 
But haet thon yet latch’d the Athenian’s eyes 
With the love jalee, as I did bid thee dof 
Pack. 1 took him sleeping,—that is finish'd 
too-— 
And the Athenian woman by his*side; 
That, when he wak’d, of force she must be ey’d. 


Enter DEMETRIUS and HERwIA. 
Ode, Stand close; this ie the same Athenian. 
Paced. Thisis the woman, but not this the man, 
Dem. 0. why rebuke yvu him that loves you 
a0 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 
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Ller. Now I ba 
worse; 


For thou, I fear, 
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Bein 
And 
The sun was not 
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From sleeping H 
This wh 


moon 

May through the 
Her brother's no 
It cannot be, bal 
So should a mar 


o’er shoes 
ill ine too. 
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Dem. So shou 
should I 


Piere’d through t 
Yet you, the ma 


As yondey Venu 
Ber. What’ ti 
e 


hounds. 
Iter. Out, a 
the bonix 
Of maiden’s nati: 
Henceforth n 
OT once tell tra 
Durst thou have 
And haat thoa | 
tuuch ! 
Could not a wo! 
An adder did it: 
Than thine, tho 
Dem, Yon ape 
mood: 
Iam not guilt 
Nor is he dead, 
Her. 1 pray th 
Dem. An if iI 
fore? 
Her. A privil 
Aad froin thy h 
See me pu more 


Dem, There i 
vein: 
Here, therefore. 
Sv sorrow’s hea 
For debt that ba 
Which now, in: 
If for his tender 


Ode. What has 
quite, 
And laid the | 
sight : 
Of thy misprisic 
Some true-lovet 
Pack. Then 
holding tt 
A million fall, ¢ 
Oébe. Aboutth 
And Helena of 
All fancy-sick 
With sigh» of | 
dear: 
By some illusio 
Wit charin his ¢: 
Puck. I ga, | 
Switter than ar 


Obe. Flov 
Hit with Ci 
Sink in apy 
When his le 
Let her shi 
As the Ven 
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treat ; 
Thy threats have no more strength, than her 
weak prayers.— 
Helen, I love thee; by my life I do: 
1 swear by that which I will lose for thee, 
To prove him false, that says I love thee not. 
m. I say, I love thee more than he can do. 
Lys. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come,— 
Her. Lysander, whereto tends all this? 


Lys. Away, you Ethiop! 
De No, no, he’ll—Sir, 


we. 
Seem to break loose; take on, as you would tul- 
ow; 
Bat yet come not: You are a tame man, fe! 
Lys. Hang off, thoa cat, thou burr: vile thing, 


et louse; 
Or I will shake thee from me like a serpent. 
Her. Wh yare you grown so rude? what change 
s this, 
Swect love f 
Lys. Thy love! out, tawny Tartar, out! 
Ont, loathed medicine! hated potion, bence! 
Ler. Do you not jest ? 
Hel. es,’sooth: and so do yon. 
Lys. Demetrius, I will keep my word with 


thee. 
Dem, I would, I had your bond; for, I per- 


ceive, 
A weak bond holds yer + Pil not trusfyoor word. 
Lys. What, should I hurt her, strike her, kiil 
her dead f 
Althongh I hate her, Pll not harm her so. 
Iter, What, can you do me greater barin than 


ate f 
Hate me | prherefore? O me! what news, my 
ove 
Am not I Hermiaf Are not you Lysander f 
f am as fair pow as | was erewhile. — 
Since night you lov’d me: yet since night you 
left me : ; 
Why, then you left me,—O, the gods forbid !— 
In carnest shail 1 say ? . 

ys. Ay, by my life; 

Ant never did desire to see thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, doubt, 
Be certain nothing trucr; ’tis no jest, 

That 1 do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her, O me, you juggler! you canker blossom! 
You thiefoflove! what, have you come by night, 
And atol’n my heart's love from him? ; 

el. Fine, i'faith ! 
Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 
No touch of bashfulness! What will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentie tongue { 
Fie, fie! you counterfeit, xo uppet you | 
Her. Puppet! why sot Ay, that way gocs the 
game, 
Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between oar statares, she hath urged her height; 
° find with her personage, her tall personage, 
cr height, forsooth, she bath prevail’d with 
im.— 
And are you grown so high in his esteem, 
Because i am so dwarfish, aud so low? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak; 
How low am If I am not Pi 80 low, 
Bot that my nails can reach unto thine cyea. 

Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentle- 

men, 
Let ber not hurt me: I was never curst ; 
I have no gift at all in shrewishness ; 
I am a right maid for my cowariice ; ; 
Let her not strike me: You, perhaps, may think, 
Becanse she’s something lower than myoelf, 
That I can match ber. 

Her, Lower! hark, again. 

Hel. Good Hermia, do not be so bitter with me, 
1 evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong’d yon ; 
Save that, in fove unto Demetrius, 
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Lys. Thou canst compel no more than she en-| [ told him of your steal 


He follow’d you; for Re, 
Bat he hath chid me be 
To strike me, eparn the, 
And now, 80 you will Bee, 
To Athens avill | bear my. 
And follow you no farther: 
You see how simple and he 
Her. Why, get you gone 


ers you? 
Hel, A foolish heart that 
Her, What! with Lysand 


et, 
Lys. Be not afraid: she: 

Helena. 
Dem. No, air; she shall! 


eT part. 
Hei. O, whem she’s ang 
shrewd : 
She was a vixen, when she 
And though she be but littl 
Her, Little again? nothing 
Why will you saffer her to 
Let me come to her. 


Lys. Get yc 
You minimas of hind’ring 
You bead, you acorn. 

mm, You 
In her behalf that scorns y: 
Let her alonc; speak not ¢ 
Take not her part: for if 
Never so little show of lov 
Thou shalt aby it. 

Lys. Now sl 
Now follow, if thou dar’st 
Or thine or mine, is most 

Dem. Follow? oay, PH 


by joule. 

Her, Yon, mistress, all 
Nay, go not back. 

tel, U will) 
Nor longer stay in your cu 
Your hands, than mine, an 
My legs are longer though, 

Her. Cam amaz’d, an kK 


Odbc. This is thy neglige 
tak’st, 
Or elsc committ’st thy kna 
Puck. Believe me, king of 
Did not yon tell me, U shot 
By the Athenian garments 
And so far blamelvas prove 
That I have ’nointed au At 
And so far am I glad it 0 q 
As this their jangling I este, 
Thou seest, these loy 
fight: 
Hie, therefore, Robin, overe 
The starry welkiu cover tha 
With drooping fog, as black 
And lead theee testy rivals » 
Aas one come not within anor 
Like to Lyaander sometime | 
Then atir Demetrius up with 
And sometime rail thou like 
And from each other look th: 
Till o’er their brows death-cc 
With leaden legs and batty w 
Then crush this herb into Ly 
Whose liquor hath this virtuc 
To take from thence all erro) 
And make bis eyeballs roll 
When they next wake, all th 
Shall secm a dream, and frai 
And back to Athens shail the 
With league whose date tillde: 
Whiles L in this affair do thee 
Dll to my qneen, and beg he 
And then Tf will her charmed 
From monster's view, and 1 
peace, 
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muneb good dry vats. Methiuks, | have a great 
desire to a bottle of hay ; goud hay, sweet hay, 
hath no feliow. 
Tita, 1 have a venturons fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel’s hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 
Bot. L had rather have a hauadful, or two, of 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your 
peuple stir me; Ihave au exposition of sleep 
come peu ine. 
Tita, Sleep thou, aud I wili wind thee in my 
arins, 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the awect honvysuckie, 
Gently cntwiat,—the female ivy so 
Earings the barky Singers of the elm. 
VU, bow I love thee! Low I dote on thee! 
[Lhey sleep. 


OBERON advances, Enter Puc. 


Obe. Welcoine, good Robin. Seest thor this 
aweet aight? 
Fler dotage now I do begin to pity. 
For meetiog her of late behind the wood, 
Seeking sweet savours for this hatefal fool, 
I did apbraid her, and fali out with her; 
For she his hairy temples then had rounded 
With corouet of fresh and fragrant flowers ; 
And that saine dew, which suinctime on the 
uds 
Was wont to swell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flonrets’ eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own disgrace bewail, 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 
And ashe, in mild terms, begg'd my paticnce, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child ; 
Which straight ehe gave me, and her fairy sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy Hawt. 
And now I have the boy, T will undo 
The hateful imperfection of her eyes, 
And, geatle Pack, take this trausfurmed scalp 
From off the head of this Athenian swain ; 
"That he awaking when the other do, 
May all to Athens back again repair; 
Anil think no more of this uight’s accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But first | will release the fairy queen. 
Be, aa thou wast wont to be. 
( ‘Louching her eyes with an herd, 
Sec, as thou wast wont to see; 
Dian’s bud o’er Cupid’s flower 
Hath such force and blessed power, 
Now, my Titania; wake you, my sweet queen. 
Tata, My Oberon! what visions have I scen! 
Methonght | was enamvar'd of au ass. 
Ode. ‘There lies your love. 
Tita, How came these things to pass ? 
0, how mine cyes do loathe his visage now! 
Ose. Silence, awhile.—Robin, take off this 
ead.— 
Titania, musick call; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five the sense, 
Tita, Musick, ho! mmusick ; such as charmeth 
sleep. 
Pack. Now, when thou wak’st, with thine 
own fool’s eyes peep. ; 
Ode. Sound, musick. [Still masick.] Come, my 
queen, take hands with me, 
And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity ; 
And will, to-anorrow midnight, sufemnly, 
Dance in Duke Theseus’ honse triumphantly, 
And bleas it to all fair posterity : 
There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 
Puck, Fairy king, attend and mark 5 
I do hear the morning lark. 
Obe. Then, my queen, in silence sad, 
Trip we after the night’s shade: 
We the globe can coinpass soon, 
Swifter than the wand’ring Moon, 
Tita, Come, my lord; and in our flight, 
Tell me how. it came this night, 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 


That [ siceping here wa 
With these mortals on t 


Enter Tresec's, HIPPoy: 
The. Go, one of you, 41 
For now our obsacrvation 
Aud since we have the va 
My love shall bear the mu 
Uncouple in the western ' 
Despatch, I say, and fiud 
We will, fair queen, ap to 
And mark the musical co. 
Of hounds aud echo In cu 
Hap. was with Hereal 
When in a wood of Crete 
With hounds of Sparta; 1 
Such gallant chiding ; for 
The skies, the fountains, : 
Seem’d all one mutual om 
So musical a discord, sa 
The. My hoands are br 
kind, 
So flew’d, so sanded ; auc 
With cars that sweep awa 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-l 
balla; 
Slow in pursuit, but matel 
Each under cach, A 
Was never holla’d to, nor 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor i 
Judge, when you hear.—B 
are these f 
Ege. My lord, this is my 
And this, Lysander; this 
This Helena, old Nedar‘s 
I wouder of their beiag h 
The. No doubt, they roa 
The rite of Nay; and, he 
Came here in grace of ou 
Bat, speak, Evens; is no 
That Hermia should give 
Fee. It is, my lord, 
The. Go, bid the hunts 
their horns, 
Llorns, and shout wit'an, 
Msnwit, and HELENA, 
The. Good-morrow, frit 
is past. 
Beyin these wood-birds L 
“ys. Pardon, my lord. 
[ te and th 
The. Ir 
I know you are two riva. 
How comes this gentle c¢ 
That hatred is so far fron 
To sleep by hate, and fez 
Lye. My lord, f shall r: 
Half ‘sleep, half-waking; 
{ cannot truly say how 
But, as 1 think (for truly 
And now I do bethink in 
I} came with Hermia hith 
Was to be gone from Athe 
Without the peril of the ¢ 
Lye. Enongh, enongh. 
enough ; 
I beg the law, the kiw, u 
They wonld have stol’n z 
metrius, 
Thereby to have defeatet 
You, of your wife, and n 
Of my consent that she s 
Dem. My lord, fair H 
stealth, 
Of this their purpose hit 
And I io fury bhithcr foil 
Fair Helena in fancy foll 
But, my good lord, I wo 
Bat by rome power It is 
Melted aa doth the suow 
As the remembrance of ¢ 
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In, More than to ua 
Wait on your royal Walks, your board, your bed ! 
Zé. Come now ; what masks, what dances 
shall we have, 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after supper, and bed time ? 
Where is our usual manager of mirth! 
What revels are in hand { ls there no play, 
To ease the anguish of a torturing hour tf 
Call Philostrate. 
halost. Here, mighty Theseus. 
The. Say, what abridgment have you for this 
evening ? 
What inask? what masick ? How shall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with some delight? 
Philost. There is a brief, how many sports are 


ripe ; 
Make chuice of which your highness willacc first. 


Ciivtng @ paper. 
The. [Reads.) The battle with the Centaurs, to be 
sun, 


Ff 
By an Athenian cunuch to the harp. 
We’ll none of that; that have [ told my love, 
ln flory of ny kinsman Hercules. 
he riot of the tipsy Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage. 
That is an old device ; and it was play’d 
When J from Thebes came let a conqueror: 
The thrice three Muses mourning for the death 
Of learning, late deceas'd in beggary. 
That is some satire, keen, and critical, 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 
A tedious brief scene of young Pyramus, 
dlnd his love Thisbe : very tragical mirth, 
Merry and tragical! Tedious and bricf! 
That is, hot ice, and wonderous strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of this discord % 
Philost, A play there is, my lord, sume ten 
words long; 
Which is as brief as J have known a play ; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious: for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, onc player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himself, 
Which, when I saw rebeara'’d, J must confess, 
Made mine eyes water; but nore merry tcars 
The passion of loud laughter never shed. 
The. What are they that do play it? . 
Philost. Hard-handed men, that work in 
Athena here, 
Which never labour d in their minds till now ; 
And now have toil’d their unbreath’d memories 
With this sane play against your nuptial. 
The. And we will hear it. 
Philosr. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you: I have heard it over 
And it Is nothing, nothing in the world : 
Unless you can find sport in their intents, 
Extremely atretch’d, and conn’d with cruel pain, 
Tu do you service. 
The. I will hear that play; 
For never any thing can be amiss, 
- When eimpleness and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in :—and take your places, ladics, 
Ckrit PHILOSTRATE. 
Hip. 1 love not to see wretchedness o’er- 
charg’d, 
And duty in bis service perishing. 
The. MH hy, gentle sweet, you shail see no such 
thing. 
Hep. He says they can do nothing in this kind. 
The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
nothing. 
Oar sport shall be, to take what they mistake ; 
And what poor duty cannot do, 
Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have seen them shiver and look pale, 
Make periods in the midst of sentences, 
Throttle their practis’d accent in their fears, 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT’S DREA? 


A nd, in conclusio 
NOt paying mea’ 
Out Of thle silence 
And in the modes 
I read as mach, @ 
Of saucy and aud: 
Love, therefore, a 
Iu least speak mo 


But with good-will, 
That ts the trua i 
Consider then, we 
Hic do not come « 
Our true intent ts. 
We are nut here. 
The actors are at he 
lion shall knox all, 
The. This fellow 
Lys. He hath ri 
colt, he knows no 
lord: Itis not enor 
dip. lndeed he 
like a child on ar 
goverument. 
The. His speech 
thing impaired, bu 


Enter PYRAMUS « 
ond Lic 


Proll. “ Gentles 
this show ; 
But wonder ¢ 
plain. 
« This nan is Py: 
‘© This beauteou 
This man,with lit 
« Wall, that vil 
sunder: 
‘6 And through wa 
content 
To whisper a 
*¢ This man, with ] 
‘6 Presentcth o 
know, 
« By moon-shine ¢ 
To mect at Ni 
‘ This grisly bear 
‘¢ The trusty This 
*¢ Did scare away 
6¢ And, as she fled 
© Which lion vil 
‘¢ Anon comes Py 
‘ And finds his 
“ Whereat with | 
blade, 
‘* He bravely 
breast 3 
« And, Thisby, ta 
“* His dagger dr 
« Let lion, moon- 
*¢ At large discourt 
Ere Prol. ' 
The. 1 wonder, 
Dem, No wond 
when many asses 
Wall, * tn this 
** That 1, one Sno 
‘* And such a wall 
** That had In it a 
‘* Throngh whicl 
Thisby, 
*< Pid whisper oft: 
*¢ This loam, this r 


show 
‘¢ That I am thats 
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Bor, | shall desire you of more acquaintance 
good inaster Cobweb: If I cut my finger, I shall 
make bold with you.—Your name, honest gen- 
tleman ! 

Peas. Peas-blossom. 

Bor. I pray you, commend me to mistress 
Squash, your mother, and to master Pcascod 
your father. Good master Peas-blossoin, | shall 
desire you of more acquaintance tov.—Your 
naine, [ beseech you, sir 

Afus. Mustard-seed. 

Bot. Guod master Mastard-seed, I know your 
patience well: that same cowardly, giant-like 
ox-beef hath devoured many a gentleman of 
your house: I promise you, your kindred hath 
made my eyes water cre now. I desire you 
more acquaintance, good master Mastard-sced. 

Tita. Come, wait upon him; lead him to my 

bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye; 
And when she weeps, weeps every little flower, 
Lamenting gome, enforced chastity. tent! 

Tie up my lover's tongue, bring hiin silently. 

py vs [ Eerennet 


SCENE Ii. Another part of the Wood. 


Enter ORERON. 


Obe. 1 wonder, if Titania be awak’d ; 
Then, what it was that next came in her cye, 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 


Enter Pvcx. 
Iiere comes my messenger.—How now, mad 
apiritt 

What night-rule now abont this haunted grove? 

Puck. My mistress with a monster is in love. 
Near to her close and consecrated bower, 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rnde mechanicals, 
That work for bread upon Athenian stalls, 
Were met together to rehearse a play, 
Intended for great Theseus’ naptial day. 
The shallowest thick-skin of that barren sort, 
Who Pyramus presented, in their sport 
Forsouk his scenc, and entered in a brake: 
When I did him at this advantage take, 
An ass’s now! I fixed on his head ; 
Anon, his Thiabe must be answered, 


And forth my mimick comes: When they him 


apy, 

Ac wild geese that the creeping fowler eye, 

Or russct-pated choughs, many in sort, 

Rising and cawing at the gun's report, 

Sever themsclves, and madly sweep the sky; 

Su, at his sight, away his fellows fly: 

And, at our stamp, here o’er and o’cr one falls; 

He murder cries, and help from Athens call«, 

Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fears, 

thus atrong, 

Made senseless things begin to do them wrong: 

For briars anc thorns at their apparel anatch ; 

Some, sleeves; some, hats; from yielders all 

things catch. 

I led them on in this distracted fear, 

And left sweet Pyramus translated there : 

When in that moment (so it came to pass), 

Titania wak’d, and straightway lov’d an ass. 
Ose. This falls out better than T could devise. 

But hast thon yet latch’d the Athenian’s eyes 

With the love Juice, as I did bid thee do? 
Puck. | took him siceping,—that is finish’d 


too 
And the Athenian woman by his‘side; 
That, when he wak’d, of force she must be ey’. 


Enter DEMETRIUS and HERNIA. 


Oébc. Stand cloae; this is the same Athenian. 
Puck, This isthe woman, but not this the man, 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you 


£0 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 


a 
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Her. Now 1 but chide, bu 


worse ; 
For thou, I fear, bast given 
If thou hast slain Lysander . 
Being o’er shocs in blood, p 
And 
The sun was not so true unt 
As he to me: Would he hav 
From sleeping Hermiat Fl 
This whole carth may be | 


moon 

May through the centre cre 
Her brother’s noon-tide wil 
it cannot be, but thou hast 
So abou 


ili me too. 


Id a marderer 
Dem. So should the mu 


should | 
Piere’d through the heart wi 


Yet you, the murderer, loo 
As yond 
he 


Venus in her gil 
i bat’s this to my 


Ah, good Demetrias, wilt 


Dem. I had rather giv 


hounds. 
Her. Oat, dog! out, car 
the bounds 
Of maiden’s patience. Has 


Henceforth never pum 
QO! once tell true, tell tra: 
Durst thou have look’d u 
And hast thoa kill’d hin 
touch | 
Could not a worm, an ad 
An adder did it; for with 
Than thine, thoa serpent, 
Dem. You spend your | 
mood : 

Iam not guilty of Lysam 
Nor is he dead, for aught 
Her. 1 pray thee, tell 

Dem. An if 1 could, whg 
fore ? 

Mler, A privilege, never : 

And from thy hated presen 

See me no more, whether | 


Dem. There is no follow 
vein: 
Here, therefore, for a whil 
So sorrow's heaviness doth 
For debt that bankrupt alec 
Which now, in some slight 
If for his tender here [ mal 


Obe. What hast thou done 
quite 
And laid the love-juice « 
sight: 
Of thy misprision must per 
Some true-love tarn’d, andi 
Pack. Then fate o’erra 
holding troth, 
A million fail, confounding 
Ode. About the wood gos 
And Helena of Athens lool 
All fancy-aick she is, and p 
With sighs of love, that c 
dear: 
By rome illusion sce thow ! 
Pil charm his cyes, against 
Puck. 1 go, | go; look, | 
Swifter than arrow from tl 


Obe. Flower of this | 
Hit with Cupid's arcle 
Sink in apple of his ey 
When his love he dot 
Let her shine as gloria 
Aa the Venus of the ak 
When thou wak’st, ifs 
Beg of her for remedy, 
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Lys. Thon canst compel no more than she en-| I 


treat ; 
Thy threats have no more strength, than her 
weak prayers.— 
Helen, | love thee; by my life I do: 
I swear by that which | will lose for thee, 
To prove him false, that says I love thee not. 
m. I say, I love thee morc than he can do. 
Lys. if thou say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come ,— 
Her, Lysander, whereto tends all this ? 


Lys. Away, you Ethiop! 
De yy No, no, he’ll—Sir, 


mM. 
Seem to break loose; take on, as you would fol- 
ow ; 
Bat yet come not: You are a tame man, go! 
Lys. Hang off, thoa cat, thou burr; vile thing, 
Ouse ; 


et ; 
Or I will shake thee from me like a serpent. 
Her. wh pare you grown so rude? what change 
s thia, 
Sweet love f 
Lys. Thy love! out, tawny Tartar, oat! 
Ont, loathed medicine! hated potion, hence ! 
Do you not dest t 
Hel, es,’sooth: and so do yon. 
Iys. Demetrius, I will keep my word with 


thee. 
Dem. I would, I had your bond; for, I per- 
ceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; [’ll not trusyour word. 
Lys. What, should I hart her, strike her, kill 
her dead f 
Although I hate her, I’fl not harm her so. 
iier, What, can you do me greater harm than 


ate f 
Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my 


ove 
Am not [ Hermia? Are not you Lysander f 
I am as fair vow as [ wasecrewhile. 
Since night you lov’d me: yet since night you 
left me: 
Why, then you left me,—O, the gods forbid !— 
In carnest shall I say f ; 

ys. Ay, by my life; 

And never did desire to sce thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, doubt, 
Be certain nothing truer; ’tis no jest, 

That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her. O me, you juggler! you canker blossom ! 
You thief of tove! what, have you come by night, 
And stol’n my heart’s love from him? 

Hel. Fine, i’faith ! 
Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 

No touch of bashfalness? What will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue { 
Fie, fie! you counterfeit, you puppet you | 
Her. Puppet! why sof Ay, that way goes the 
ame, 
Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between onr atatures, she hath urged her beight; 
° find with her personage, her tall personage, 
er height, forsooth, she hath prevail’d with 
m— 
And are you grown so high in his esteem, 
Because i am so dwarfish, and so low? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole?f speak; 
How low am [? [I am not yet so low, 
Bot that my nails can reach unto thine eyes, 

Hel. 1 pray you, though yoa mock me, gentle- 

men, 
Let her not hart me; | was never carst ; 
I have no gift at all in shrewishness ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice ; . 
Let her not strike me: You, perhaps, may think, 
Becanae she’s something lower than myself, 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lowcr! hark, again. 

Hel. Good Hermia, do not be so bitter with me. 
I evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep yonr counsels, never wrong’d you ; 
Save that, in fove unto Demetrius, 
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told him of your stealt 
He follow’d you; for lo 
But he hath chid me ben 
To strike me, spurn me 
And now, s0 you will le 
To Athens aill | bear x 
Aud follow you no farth 
Yon see how simple and 
Her. Why, get you go 
ders you f 
ITel. A foolish heart a 
Her. What! with Lys: 


€ e 
Lys. Be not afraid: st 
Helena. 
Dem. No, sir; she sha 


her part. 
Hel. O, when she’s a 
shrewd: 
She was a vixen, when | 
And though she be bat ti 
Her. Little again? noth 
Why will you suffer her 
Let me come to her. 


. et 
You minimus of bind’rit 
You bead, you acorn. 


In her behalf that scorns 
Let her alone; speak no 
Take not her part; for i 
Never ao little show of k 
Thou shalt aby it. 

Whe Now 
Now follow, if thou dar’ 
Or thine or imine, is mos 

Dem. Follow ft nay, 1 


by jole. 

Her. You, mistress, all 

Nan, Re not back. 
Kel. I wil 

Nor longer stay in your: 

Your hands, than mine, 

My legs are longer thea 
Her. lam amaz’d, an 


Obe. This is thy negli 
tak’st, 
Or clse committ’st thy k 
Pucd. Believe me, kin 
Did not you tell me, Is 
By the Athenian garmen 
And so far blameless pro 
That J have ’nointed an 
And so far am [ glad it 5 
As this their jangling Le 
bce. Thou seest, these 


fight: 

Hie, therefore, Robin, o' 
The starry welkin cover 
With drooping fog, as bl 
And lead these testy riva 
As one come not within 

Like to Lysander someti 
Then stir Demetrius up 5 
And sometime rail thoa | 
And fiom each othcr lool 
Till o’er their brows deat 
With leaden legs and bat 
Then crush this herb int« 
Whose liquor hath this vi 
To take from thence all ¢ 
And make his eyeballs rc 
When they next wake, a 
Shall seem a dream, and 
Aud back to Athena shal 
With league whose date til 
Whiles J in this affair do 
I'll to any queen, and be, 
And then U will ber chan 
From monster’s view, al 

peace, 
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tmnunch good dry oats. Methinka, I have a great 
desire to a bottle of hay ; guod hay, sweet hay, 
hath no fellow. 

Tea. | have a venturons fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel’s hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot. | had rather have a handful, or two, of 
dried peas. Bat, I pray you, let none of your 
people stir ne; [have an exposition of aleep 
come upon ine. 

Tira. Sleep thov, and I will wind thee in my 

arms. 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet honeysuckle, 
Gently cntwist,—the female ivy so 
Enorings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee! how I dote on thee! 
[ Lhey sleep. 


Osenon advances. Enter Puc. 


Obe. Weicome, good Robin. Seest tho this 
sweet sight 7 
Her dutage now I do begin to pity. 
For meeting her of late behind the wool, 
Seeking sweet savonrs for this hatcfal fool, 
I did apbraid ber, and fall out with her: 
For she hia hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers ; 
And that sane dew, which sometinie on the 
uds 
Was wont to swell, like ronud and orient pearls, 
Stoud now within the pretty Nourets’ eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own disgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleasure, taanted her, 
And she, in mild terms, begg’d my patience, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child ; 
Which straight she gave me, and her fairy sent 
To bear him to my bower iu fairy land. 
And now IU have the boy, T will undo 
The hateful impertection of her eves, 
And, gentle Pack, take this transformed scalp 
From off the head of this Athenian swain ; 
That he awaking when the other do, 
May all to Athens back again repair; 
And think no more of this night’s accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But firet I will release the fairy queen. 
Be, as thou wast wunt to be. 
[Touching her cyrs with an herb. 
Sec, as thon wast wont to sec: 
Dian’s bad o’er Cupid's flower 
Hath anch force and blessed power. 
Now, my Titania; wake vou, my sweet qneen. 
Tita. My Oberon! what visiona have I scen! 
Mcthought | was enamour'd of au ass. 
Oébe. There lies your love. 
Tita, How came these things to pass ? 
O, how mine eyea do loathe his visage now ! 
Ose. Silence, awhile.—Robin, take off this 
ead.— 
Titania, mnaick call; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five the sense. 
Tita. Musick, ho! musick : such as charmeth 
sleep. 
Puck. Now, when thou wak’st, with thine 
own fool’s eyes peep. . 
Oée. Sound, masick. [ Sti! musick.) Come, my 
queen, take hands with me, 
And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be. 
Now thon and J are new in amity ; 
And will, to-norrow midnight, solemnly, 
Dance in Dnke Theseus’ honse triamphantly, 
And bless it to all fair posterity : 
There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 
Puck. Fairy king, attend and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 
Ose. Then, my queen, in silence sad, 
Trip we after the night’s shade: 
We the globe can compass soon, 
Swifter than the wand’ripg moon. 
Tita. Come, my lord; and in our flight, 
Tell me how {t came this night, 
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That [ siceping here v 
With these mortals on 


Enter Tresevs, Hirrou 
Lhe. Go, one of yon, | 
Fur now our observation 
And alnce we have the + 
My love shall hear the n 
Uncouple in the western 
Despatch, I say, and fim 
We will, fair queen, ap { 
And mark the nmsical c 
Of honads and echo in ¢ 
Hip. l was with Herct 
When in a wood of Cret 
With hounds of Sparta ; 
Such gallant chiding ; fo 
The skies, the fountains, 
Seem ’d all one mutual ¢ 
So musical a discord, su 
The. My hounds are b 
kind, 
So flew’d, so sanded; ar 
With ears that sweep aw 
Crovok-knee’d, aud dew. 
bulls ; 
Slow in puarvuit, bat matc 
Each under each. A er 
Was never hoila’d to, nc 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor 
Judge, when you hear.—: 
are these f 
Ege. My lord, this ism 
And this, Lysander; thi 
This Helena, old Nedar’ 
I wonder of their beiag 
The. No doubt, they re 
The rite of Nay; and, b 
Caine here in giace of o 
But, speak, Egeuss is in 
That Hernia shonld give 
Free. Itis, my lord. 
The. Go, bid the hant 
their horus. 


Horns, and shout wit‘in. 
TLeRWIA, and EIRILENA 
The. Good -norrow, fri 
is past. 

Bevin these wood-birds 
Lys. Pardon, my lord 
[ 44e and a 

The. I 


T know you are two riv: 
How comes this gentle ¢ 
That hatred is x0 far fro! 
To sleep by hate, and fe 
Lys. My ford, f shathi 
Half ‘sleep, half-wahing 
I cannot truly say how | 
But, as I think (for truly 
And now I do bethink 1 
IT came with Herimia bit! 
Was to be gone from Ath 
Without the peril of the 
Lge. Enough, enongt 
enough: 
I beg the law, the law, 1 
They would have stol’n 
Inetrius, 
Thereby to have defeate 
You, of your wife, and r 
Of my conseut that she: 
Dem. My lord, fair E 
stealth, 
Of this their purpose hit 
And [ in fury hither foll 
Fair Helena in fancy fol 
But, my good lord, I we 
Bat by some power it i 
Melted as doth the snow 
Xs the remembrance of ; 


4AM. ANSE UDINE! SECTIE AUALA Arete UTM 
guishable, . 
Like faranf monnrsine turned into clouds, 
. Methinks, I «ee these things with parted 


eye, 
When every thing sec ms donble. 
Hel. _ Somethinks: , 
Aud P have fonnd Dome tries like a jewel, 
ime own, and pet mine Own. 


Dem: 
Tha we are awake ? Te aecing fa ne, 
vet we aleep, We dream—Do not sou 
(tine here, aud bid ue follow hin? 
Hee, Yoay and any Cather. . 
Med. And Hippolyta, | 
Tas. Apel he clit Lid os fellow te the temple, | 
lies,, Why then, we are: swathes ts Gallows 


; | 
{re you sure | 
I 


harass 
An}, hy the way, bet ne teconat our (reams. 
[ flac unt. 


als thee goiert, Bom avalos. 


Pee, When iny cne comes, call me, aud Twill 
Qnewse pim—iny Dent is, Mauer sate Pyranas—Hev, 
be, * Peter CJuisive ! Flute, the bellow eanende ' 
Broat, the taoher! Starseling! God’s iy lite! 
Stylen hence, and lett me asleep! Thav © had a 
Gaauet race vision. LT have had a dream —pact ! 
the wit of man to ey what dreain it was: Man | 

® bat an as-. Whe go about to expound this 

sean. Metbonght | wa—there is ne man can 
Rejl atat. Methongle PE was, and methought 
ad —Bet man is but a patched tool, it he will 
@w@er to say What methoucht Pbad. The ese 
© man hath net heard, Che car of nan hath oot 
Seren > man’s hand i< not able to taste, his tongne 
Ce, canerive, ner bis heart to report, what my 
icra was, | will get Peter Qainee to wiite a 
Reatlad of thiedram : it shall be called Bottom’s 
Wreamn, becanee it hath no bottom; and PE will 
Binz it in the latter end of a play. beture the 
June: Peradventure, to inake it the tuore 213. 
@jons, Deball sing it at her death. { boar. 


ar . . . 


a | 
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Tu More than to ns 
Wait on 2 our royal walks, your board, your bed ! 
The. Come now ; what masks, what dances 
shall we have, 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between var after supper, aml bed time ? 
Where is our naual manager of mirth? 
What revels are in hand { 1s there no play, 
To ease the anguish of a torturing hour ? 
Call Philostrate. 
Philost. Here, mighty Theseus. 
The. Say, what abridgment have you for this 
evening ? 
What mask? what musick ? How shall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with some delight? 
Philow. There is a brief, how many sports are 


ripe; 
Make choice of whieh your highness will see first. 
; [Croiny @ paper. 
The. [Reads.) The butsle with the Centaurs, to be 


sung 
By an Athenian ewruckh to the harp. 
We'll none of that: that have | told my love, 
fn plory of my kinsman Hercules. 
he rtot of the tipsy Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage. 
That is an old device ; aud it was play ’d 
When J from Thebes came last a conqueror. 
The thrice three Muses mourning for the death 
Of learning, late deccas’d tn beggary. 
That is some satire, keen, and critical, 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 
fl tedious brief scene of young Pyramus, 
And his love Thishe : very rragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical! Tedious and brief! 
That is, hot ice, and wondcrvuns strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of this discord % 
Philost, A play there is, my lord, some ten 
words fong ; 
Which is as brief as I have known a play ; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious; for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 
For Pyrainus thereip doth kill himself. 
Which, when I saw rehears’d, I must confess, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The passion of load laughter never shed. 
The. What are they that do play it! 
Philost. Hard-handed men, that work in 
Athena here, 
Which never labourd in their minds till now ; 
And now have toil’d their unbreath’d memories 
With this same play against your nuptial. 
The. And we will hear it. 
Philest. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for yon: I have heard it over 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Unless you can find sport in their intents 
Extremely stretch’d, and conn'd with cruel pain, 
To do you service. 
The. 1 will hear that play; 
For never any thing can be ainins, 
- When simplenessa and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in :—and take your places, ladies. 
Esit PH1ILOSTRATE. 
Hip. 1 love not to see wretchedneas o’er- 
charred, 
And duty 0 his service perishing. 
The. wey gentle sweet, you shail sce no such 
thing. 
Hip. He says they can do nothing in this kind. 
‘The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
nothing. 
Our sport shall be, to take what they mistake : 
And what poor duty cannot do, 
Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where } have seen them shiver and look pale, 
Make ods in the midst of sentences, 
Throttle their practis’d accent in their fears, 
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And, in concluslon, 
Not paying me aw 
Out of thls silence, 
And in the modesty 
I read as mach, as‘ 
Of saucy and audac 
Love, therefore, am 
Iu least speak most 


Enter 


Philost. So please 
atdrest. 
The. Let him app 


Ent 


Prol. If we offend 
That should tha 
But with good-will. 
That is the true be; 
Consider then, we com 
Ie do net come es 
Our (rue intent is. 4 
WW'e are not here. 1 
The actors are at han 
You shall know all, ¢. 
The. This fellow: 
Tys. He hath rid 
colt, he knows not ' 
lord: It is not enou 
Hip. Jadeed he 
like a child on a re 
goverument. 
The. His speech v 
thing impaired, but 


Enter PYaRaMcs ane 
and Lion 
Prol. “* Gentles, 
this show ; 
6 But wonder or 
plain. 
« This nan is Pyra 
‘6 This beauteous 
“This tman,withlim 
« Wall, that vile 
sunder: 
“ And through wall 
content 
To whisper; att 
*¢ This man, with la! 
*¢ Presenteth mic 


know, 
“By moon-shine di 
‘To meet at Nin 
‘¢ Thia grisly beast, 
“‘ The trusty Thisb: 
“ Did scare away, ' 
** And, as she fled, 
Which lion vile: 
« Anon coines Pyr: 
“ And finds bis t 
‘6 Whereat with bl 


lade, 
“ He bravely bi 
breast; 
“ And, Thisby, tar 
*¢ His dagger dre 
** Let lion, moon-sh 
*¢ At large discourse 
Exevnt Prol. T 
The. | wonder, il 
Dem, No wonde 
when many asses d 
Wall, ** In this se 
“ That I, one Soou 
‘6 And snch a wall, 
“(That had in it ac 
‘¢ Throngh which 
Thisby, 
‘« Did whisper ofte: 
*¢ This loam, this rot 
show 
‘¢ That I ain that ea 
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Pyr. “ O, wherefore, nature, didat thou iions 


*¢ Since lion vile hath here deflour’d my dear : 
4¢ Which is—no, no—which was the fairest dame 
<¢ That liv’d, that lov'd, that lik’d, that look'd 
with cheer. 
46 Come, teara, confound ; 
“ Out, sword, and wound 
«s The pa of F ramus: 
that pap 
ae Whe heart doth hop: 
¢¢ Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
* Now am I dead, 
ss Now am I fied; 
** My soul is in the aky : 
«¢ Tongue, lose thy ghe! 
*¢ Moon take th ight! . 
lie, die.” 


** Now die, die, die, . 
([ Dies.— Estt Moonshine. 

Dem. No die, but an ace, for him; for he is 
but one. 

Tyas. Less than an ace, man; for he is dead ; 
he is nothing. ; 

The. With the help of a surgeon, he might yct 
recover, and prove an ass. 

Hig. How chance moonshine is gone, before 
Thisbe comes back and finds her lover f 

The. She will Gnd him by star-light.—Here 
she comes; and her passion ends the play. 


Enter THISBE. - 


Hip. Methinks, she should not use a long onc, 
for such a Pyramus; I hope, she will be bricf. 
Dem. A mote will turn the balance, which 
Pyramus, which Thisbe, is the better. 
Lys. She hath spied him already with those 
sweet eyes. 
Dem. Aad thas she moana, videlicct. — 
This. *' Asleep, my love ? 
“¢ What, dead, my dove f 
*¢ © Pyramus, arise, 
‘* Speak, speak. Quite dam? 
*¢ Dead, dead? A tomb 
‘¢ Must cover thy sweet eyes. 
*¢ These lily brows, 
‘¢ This cherry nose, 
*¢ These yellow cowslip checks, 
‘¢ Are gone, are gone : 
s¢ Lovers, make moan ! 
*¢ His eyes were green as leeks. 
© © sisters thrice, 
** Come, come, to mc, 
‘¢ With hands as pale as inilk ; 
*¢ Lay them in gore, 
*¢ Since you have shore 
** With shears his thread of silk. 
*¢ Tongue, not a word :— 
** Come, trusty sword ; 
‘¢ Come, blade, my breast imbruc : 
‘¢ And farewell, frienda ; 
* Thos Thisby ends: 
® Adicu, adieu, adieu.” [ Dies. 
4 The. Moonshine and lion are left to bury the 
e e 
Dem. Ay, aud wall too. 

. No, I assnre you ; the wall is down that 
parted their fathers. Will it please you to see 
the epilogue, or to hear a Bergomask dance, 
between two of our company f 

The. No epilogue, I pray you: for your play 
needs no excuse. Never excuse; for when the 
players are all dead, there need none to be 

lamed. Marry, if he that writ it, had play’d 
Pyramus, and hang’d himself In Thisbe’s garter, 
it would have been a fine tragedy: and so it is, 
truly; and very notably discharged. But come, 
your Bergomask; let your epilogue alone. 

Here «a of Clowns. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told tweive: — 
Lovers, to bed; ’tis almost fairy time. 
I fear we shall outsleep the coming morn, 
As much as we this night have overwatch’d. 
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Ode. Through 
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Every clf, ani 

Hop as ligh 
And this ditty 
Sing and dan: 


Teta. First, 


To each word 
Hand in hand 
Will we sing, 


80: 
Obe. Now 
Through th 
To the bent 
Which by u 
And the iss 
Ever ahall | 
So shall all 
Ever true in 
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Shall not in 
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Or, having sworn too hard-a-keeping oath, 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If study’s gain be thas, and this be so, 

Study knows that, which yct it doth not know: 

Swear me to this, and I will ne’er say no. 
Amg. These be the stops that hinder stads 


quite, 
And train our intellects to vain delight. 
Biron, Why, all delights are vain; but that 
most vain, 
Which, with pain purchas’d, doth inherit pain: 
Aa, painfally to pore upon a book, 
To seek the light of truth; while truth the 


while : 

Doth falsely blind the cycsignt of his look : 

Light, seeking I ht, doth light of light begulle: 
So, ere you find where Ught In darkness Lies, 
Your light grows dark by losing of your eycs. 
Study me how to please the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye; 
Who dazzling so, that eye shall he his heed, 

And give him light that was it blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious sun, 

That will not be decp-scarct’d with saucy 


looks ; 
Small have continnal plodders ever won, 
Save base authority from others’ buoks. 
These carthly godfathera of heaven's lights, 
That yive a name to every fixed star, 
Have no more profit of their shining nights 
Than those that walk, aud wot aut what they 


Too much to know, is,to know nought bat fame : 
And every godfather can give a maine. 
King. Mow well he's read, tu reason against 
reading! 
Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- 
cecding! 
Long. He weeds the corn, and still let’s grow 
the weeding. 
Biron. The apring Je near, when green geese 


arc a breeding. 
Dum. How follows that! 
Birvn, Fit in his place and time. 


Dwan, In reason nothing. 

Biron, Soncthing then in rhyme. 

Long. Biron is like an envious encaping frost, 

That bites the first-born infants of the spring. 
Biron. Well, say 1 am; why should proud 
suinmer boast, 
Before the birds have any canse to sing? 

Why should I joy in an abortive birth ? 

At Christmas [ no more desire a rose 

Than wish a snow in May’s new-fangled shows; 

Bat like of each thing that in season grows. 

So yon, to study now It Is tvo late, 

Climb o’er the honse to unlock the Httle gate. 
King. Well, silt you ont: gohome Biron; adicu! 
Biron. No, my good lord; | have sworn to 

stay with yon: 

And, though I have for barbariam spoke more 
Than for that angel knowledge you cau say, 

Yet confident Vil keep what I have swore, 
And bide the penance of cach three years’ day. 

Give me the paper, let me read the saine: 

And to the atrict’st decrees (HU write ny name. 

eng. How well thia ylelding rescues thee 
from shame ! 

Biron, (Reads) tem, That no woman shall come 
within @ mile of my court.—Hath this been pro- 
claim’d? 

Lamg. Four days ago. 

Biron. Let's see the penalty. [Reads.] On pain 
of losing Aer tongue.—Who devis'd this penalty ? 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Birvn, Sweet lord, and why f 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread 

penalty. 

Biron. A dangerona law agninst gentility. 

[ Readr.) Item, If any man de seen tw talk xith a 
woman within the term of three ycars, he shall endure 


such public shame as the rest of the court can possi- | 


bly devise ~~ 
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This article, my liege, yo 
For, well you know, he 


The rench King’s dangl 
apea 
A maid of gr e, and ec 


About surrender-up of Aq 

To her decrepit, sick, a 

Therefore this article is a 

Or vainly comes the ad: 

King. What say you, | 
quite furgot. 

Biron. So study everme 
While it doth study to ha: 
It doth forget to do the tk 
And when it hath the thi 
"Tia won, as towna with | 

Aing. We must, of fors 

decree ; 
She must Hie here on mer 

Biron, Necessity will n 

Three thousand time 
years’ space ; 

For every man with his a 

Not by might master’ 

If I break faith, this wor 

I am forsworn on mere nb 

So to the laws at large 1: 


Anche, that breaks th 
Stands in attaluder of ete 
Saggestions are to ot! 
But I believe, alt I 
1 am the lest that will las 
But, is there no quick re 
King. Ay, that there is: 
ix haunted 
With a refined travel 
A man in all the world’s 
That hath a mint of] 
One, whom the musick © 
Doth ravish, like enc 
A man of compliments, v 
Have chose as umpir 
This child of fancy, that. 
For interim to our at 
In high-burn words, the w 
From tawny Spain, | 
bate. 
How you delight, my lor 
But, f protest, I love to! 
And J will ase him for a 
Baron. Armadu is a me 
A man of fire-new words 
Long. Costard the awai 


aport ; 
And, so to study, three y 
Enter Duis, uttha 1 


Dail, Which is the dunk 

Buron, This, fellow; W 

Dull. 1 myself reprehe, 
Tam his grace’s tharbor: 
his own person in flesh a 

Biron. This is he. 

Dall. Simuior Arme—A 
There’s villany abroad ; | 
more. 

Cost, Sir, the contempt 
ing me, 

Kong, A letter froin the 

Biron, How low sveve 
God for high worda, 

Long. A high hope fo 
grant us patience ! 

Biron. To hear? or for 

Tang. To hear meekly, 
derately ; or to forbear 

Biron. Well, sir, be it 
us cause to climb in the) 

Cost, The matter is to 
Jaquenetta, The manne 
with the manner. 

Biren, In what manne 


h the base vulgar do call three, 


‘sal in thinsuch a plece of study t 
x "three studied, ere you thrice 
‘Mink ; aun How 'eaey it is to pat years to the 
‘word three, and stady three years iit two Words, 
the dancing horse will tell Jou. 

“Arm. A most fine figure! 

‘Modi. “To prave you a cipher. (Arde, 

rm. wilt wereupon. confess, 1 aan i love : 
anid, as it Is base for a soldier to love, so am 1 
in love with a base wench, If drawing my 
sword against the hamour of affeetion would 
deliver me from the reprobate thoaght of ft, 1 
would take desire prisoner, and ransom him to 
any French courtierfor a new devised courtesy. 
F think scorn to sity: methinks, C shoold out- 
swear Cupid. Comfort me, boy: What great 
men have been in love? 

‘Mosh. Hi 

Arm. M More authority, 
dear boy, name more; and, sweet my child, let 
therm be men of good repite and carringe. 

‘Mock, Samson, master : he was a mau ot 
ccarrlage, great ‘eatringe! for be carried the 
town-zates om bis hack, like a porter: and he 
was in love. 

“arm. 0 well-enit Samson! strong join 
Samson! do excel thee inmy rapier, a3 1 
as thou didetene in carryinggates,. fa 
t00,—Who was Samsoti'slaye, my dear Moth 

Mfeth. A wrormian, muster. 

Arm. Of what complexion? 



































‘Mock. (all tve four, or the three, OF the two; 
oF one of he four. 
‘Arm. Teil me precisely of what complex 








them too. 





fireen, indeed, is the colunr of lover 
but To have a’ love of that colour, methint 
Samson had small reason for it, He, surely, 
fevted her for her wit. 
‘Mork. wasio,sir Tor she had a green wit, 
rm. Sty love Ke most hmmacilate white and 











“Mud. Most maculate thomhts, master, are 
masked uncer such colours 
‘arm, Define, define, wel «vducatea infant. 
“Mock. My" father’s ‘wit, aud iny mother’s 


tongne, asalet me! 
tfem: “Swevt invocation of a child; most 


107 and puthetiealt 
Pelad. Wake be made ot white and red, 










Then ifthe fear, or be to Bl 

thls you shall aot knows 

For stil har chek ovsets the same, 
‘Which native she doth eves . 

A dangerous fisine, master, agalnst the reason 
rwhite and rede " 

Jr te there jot a ballad, boy, of the King 

a tdk, he world il 
“ifvh, The world was very iu 

ballad some threcagesaince’ bat, Link wow 
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‘tix not to be foand; or, Wf it were, it would 


either serve for the writing, nor the tine. 
“dem. Tilthavethesubject newly weit o 
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uty precellent. Bay, t do Tove that com 










han ny master. 
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Moh, And that's gre 
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Dull. Six, the duke 
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Fare you well, 
“Aran, Ado betray 





‘With that fx 
Love thee, 
Jaq. So 1 heard § 
“Arm. And $0 fare 
Joc. Pair weathes 
Duit, Come, Jags 








lem. Villain 
vere thou be pardon 
‘Gone Well sr, L 
doit ona tull stom 
Arn, Thon shalt 
Gott! Lam amore | 
lows, for theyare b 
“Arm. Take away 
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Muth, No, sie th 
ssbalt to. prison. 
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SCENE I. sIneeher 
‘and To 


Buer the Princess 
Kernausa, Bove 











sin 
Ar ill this conspany be past. 


To parley with the 
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We will give ap onr right in Aqaitain, 
Meat a inant wit hy maps. 
ut that, Ht seem, be Httle " 
For here be doth demand to have repald 
A tnodred thousand crowns ; and not demand 
‘On payment of a hundred thousand crow! 
To Bave his title live iu Aguital 
Which we much rather had depart wlthal, 
Wve the money by oar father leut, 
‘Than Aquitain 20 gelded as It in, 
Dear princess, were aot bis requests so far 
From reason’s yielding, your fulr self shoald 
make 
4 ielding"gatnat some reason, In my breast, 
‘Aud go well satisfied to France again. 
Pris, You do the king my father too much 























‘wrong, 

And wrong the repatation of your name, 

In's0 unseeming to confess revel 

Ot that which bath so Calthfally Been p 
Keng. I do protest, I never beard of it; 

je It, Vl repay it back, 





Aad, tf yon 
Or yield ap Aquitais. 

im We arrest your word :— 
Boyet, you can produce acquittances, 


For such a sum, from special officers 
Of Charles bis wpe 


father. 
King. Satisfy me 20, 
‘Boyet, 80 please your grace, the packet is not 


‘come, 
Where that and other 
Tomorrow you 
‘King. 
All iver 











Make tender 

You may ot come flr prince, In ny eaten; 

Bat here without yon shall be ao reeelv 

‘As you shail deem yourself lodg’d In my ficart, 

‘Thaugh so denied fate harbour fw my house, 

‘Your'owa good thoughts exewee me, and Tare. 

‘well 
orruw shall we visit you again. 
ewe heath and fair eaice consort 
our grace 

3° Tuy own wish wiah I thee in every 
{eseane King nd is 

will commend you to my own 








King. 





ray you, do my commendations; 1 
want be eat te 
ton isthe fool tick P| 


lack, let it blood. 
Biv Wai tha do 

Y physick ayes 
Picons Witt you prick with your eyet 
To'sy pod wht my Kalle 


















Biron, Now, God ave thy 

Haan sare from tong living! 
Biron, 1 cdunot stay thankegiving. (Reciriag, 
‘Dum, Sir, 1 pray you, a word: What Indy 1s 


that sume 

Biyet, The heir of Alengon, Rovaline ber 
naine. 

Dun. A gallant lady! Monsicur, fare 











well, ies 

Long beeeceh you x word What i te in 
the w! 

Boyct. A woman sometiracs, a0 you saw her 
in the tigi 

Long Beeclance, light bathe light: I desire 
ier naine 





Blue hath but one for herself; to dealve 
‘hat were a shame. 
Lang. "Pray you, sit, whose daughter? 
‘Boyet. Her mother's, I have beard. 
Long. Guni's blersing ow your bearit 1 
Bayer. Gooil sir, we not oifended : 
She is an heir of Falcoubridge, 
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be, 
‘ (Bate 
Firm. Whar her name a the opt 
Biro. ln she wedded sor not” 

Boyet. To her will, olf, OF 00. 

‘Bicon. You are welcome, sir; 





adiea! 





Ofering 
Mar. Ne a 
ithe aren comm, orp octcad a 
Seve Belonging to: hom pal 
Pr, Goo wie wil 8 egg 





till rhetorick, disclosed ¥ 


eyes, 
Deceive mie not now, Navarre is Infected. 
‘Prin, With what f 
‘Boyer, With that which we lovers entitle 
Teeted. 
Prin, Your reason 





n 
‘hy, all bis behaviours id make d 


Tothe court of h ye, ping thorongh dex 
a bear, lke a5” agacer' wih your fe 


prensed, 
Proud with his form, In hiseye pride expres 

















Tongue, al impatient to'spesk and at: 
Did stamibic with haste In hie eyeright bob 
All seuscs to tat sense did take their 





To feel only looking on faircat of fairy 
Methought, all Lis eases were lock 'd im hat 
As Jewels fn ryt for mone pines to ay 
Who, tend'ring their own worth, from. 

oa ghey were glam) 
wing you to bay them, along as 

Free’ own margeat did quote sich waa 
‘That all eyes saw hiseyesend io 
Vil give you Aquitaln, aud all that ts bia 
Anjou eye hin foray sake but Oneloriagh 

Trin. "Couse to oar pavillon  Bopet 


Boyt Bi 
eye 
Jonty ve 
patty 
“han The 






















“bewe of hin, 
Ras, ‘Then was Venus like her mothers 
‘her father ix but grin. 








Poyct. Do you hear, may tial wenchest 
Beyer. What then, do you 


‘Het. Ay, onr way to bE goue, 
Beye, ‘You are tou hard for ¢ 
U 
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mine honour, is, rewanling my dependents. 
Moth, follow. Exit. 
Moh. Like the seqacl, [.—Signior Costard, 
adien. 
Cost. My sweet ounce of man’s fiesh! my in- 
cony Jew !— Exit Moru. 
Now will J look to his remuneration. Remu- 
neration! O, that’s the Latin word for three far- 
things; three farthings—remaneration.— Ihat’s 
the price of this inkle? a penny :—No, I'll pire you 
@ remuncration: Why, it carries it.—Remunera 
tion !—why, it is a fairer name than French 
crown, I will never buy and sell out of this 
word. 


Enter Biron. 


Béron. O, my good knave Costard! exceed- 
ingly well met. 

Cest. Pray you, sir, how much carnation rib- 
bon may a man buy for a remuneration f 

Giron. | What is a remancration ts 

ost, Ma sir, half-penny farthing. 
oem O, why then, three-farthings-worth of 
silk. 

Cost. I thank your worship: God be with 
you! 

Biron. O, stay, slave; | must employ thee: 
As thon wilt win my favour, good my knavc, 
Do one thing fur me that I shall entreat. 

Cast, When would you have it done, sir? 

Biron. QO, this afternoon. 

Cost. Well, I will do it, sir: Fare you well. 

DBirun. OU, thou knowest uot what it is. 

Cost. | shall know, sir, when [ have done it. 

Biran. Why, villain, thou must know first. 

Cost. I will come to your worship to-morrow 
morulng. 

Biron. It mnat be done this afternoon. Hark, 
slave, it is but this ;— 

The prinecse comes to hunt here in the park, 

And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 

When tongues speak sweetly, then they name 

her name, 

And Roaaline they call her: ask for her; 

And to her white hand see thou do commend 

This seal’d-upcounsel. There’s thy guerdon ; go. 
(Gives Aim moncy. 

Cast. Guerdon,—O sweet guerdon! better than 
remuneration; cleven-pence farthing better: 
Most sweet guerdon ;—I1 will do ft, sir, in print. 
—Guerdon—remuneration. Exit. 

Biron. O '—And 1, forsooth, in love! 1, that 
have been love's whip; . 

A very beadle to a humorons sigh ; 

A critick ; nay, a night-watch constable ; 

A domincering pedant o’er the boy, 

Than whom no mortal so magnificent! 

This wimpled, whining, purblind, wayward 


boy ; 
This senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Copid; 
Regent of love-rhymes, lord of folded arma, 
The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 
Liege of all loiterers and malcontents, 
Dread prince of plackcta, king of codpicces, 
Sole imperator, and great general 
of trotting paritors—O my little heart !— 
And I to be a corporal of his field, 
And wear his colours like a tambier’s houp ! 
What? I! I love! I sue! I seek a wife! 
A woman, that is like a German ciock, 
Still a repairing; ever ont of frame ; 
And never going aright, being a watch, 
But being watch'd that it may atill go right ? 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worst of all ; 
And, among three, to love the worst of all ; 
A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 
With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes: 
Ay; and, by heaven, one that will do the deed 
Thongh Argus were hier eunuch and her guard ; 
And i to sigh for her! to watch for ber! 
To pray for her! Go to; it laa pla 


That Cupid will impose for my ect 
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ACT ff. 


Of bis almighty dreadful little might. 

Well, 1 will love, write, sigh, pray, sue, 
ab; 

Some nen must love my lady, and some 


ay 
ja 





ACT IV. 


SCENE I. Another part of the samt. | 


Ester the Princess, RosaLing, Manta, Kate 
Borst, Lords, ‘ltuendants, and « Forester. 


Prin. Was that the king, that spuarr’d his hag 


so ha 

Against the steep uprising of the hill f 
Boyet. iknow not; but, I think, it was net 
Pria, Whoe’er he was, he show’d a mc 


mind. 
Well, lords, to-day we shall have our de 
Op Saturday we will return to France.— 
Then, forester, my friend, where is the bes 
That we must stand and play the murderer} 
For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder copel 
A stand, where you may make the fairest onl 
Prin, | thank my beauty, I am fair that she 
And thereapon thou speak’st, the fairest 
for. Parnion me, madam, for { meazst met 
Prin. What, what? first praise me, and am 


aay, no 
O short-iiv’d pride! Not fair? alack for 

For. Yes, madam, fair. 

Prin. Nay, never paint me 
Where fair is not, praise cannot mend the 
Here, goo:l my glass, take this for telling ¢ 

[Grring dim 

Fair payment for foul words is more than dea 

For. Nothing but fair Is that which yon inberit 

Prin. See, see, my beauty will be sav'd & 

me t. 

O heresy in fair, fit for these days! * 
A giving hand, thongh foul, shall have 
Bat come, the bow :—N mercy gnes 

at come, the bow :—Now 
And shooting well is then accounted ILL 
Thus will I save my credit iv the shoot: . 
Not wounding, pity would not let me dot; ! 
If wounding, then it was to shew my skill, | 
That more for praise, than purpose, meant te kip 
And, ont of question, so it is sometimes ; 
Glory grows guilty of dctested crimes; . 
When, for faine’s sake, for praise, an oa 


part, 
We bend to that the working of the heart ; 
As IJ, for praise alone, now seek to spill 
The poor deer’s blood, that iny heart means ne 
Boyet. Do not curat wives hold that self. - 
reignty 
Only for praise’ sake, when they strive to bed) 
Lords o’er their lords? 
Prin, Ouly for praise : and praise we may a 
To any lady that subdnes a lord. 


Enter Costarp. wy 
Here comes a member of the commonweakb. 
Cos. God dig-you-den all! ’Pray you, 
is the head lady ; 
Prin. Thou shalt know her, fellow, by the 1080p 
that have uo beads. ‘ 
Cost. Which is the greatest lady, the highest § 
Prin. The thickest, and the tallest. . 
Cost. The thickest, and the tallest! it is s0g 
truth is truth. - 
An your waist, inistress, were as slender as! 


wit, 
Oue ofthese maida’ girdles for your waist abot 
e fit. 
Are not you the chief woman? you are 6 
thickest here. 
Prin, What's your will, sir? what's your w 
Cese. | have a letter from monaieor Biros 
one lady Rosaline. 








arty 

Dull, 1 
*twan a pricket. 

“Hel. Twice sod simplicity, sis corner !—O 
thou inonster, ignorance, bow deformed dost 
thy look t 

‘Nath, Sir, he 

‘are bred i 





kd, the deer was mot a Aeud erede ; 


hath never fed of the daintics 
a book; he hath 
hhe hath not drank tn 
snished ; he la oul; 









fs not re 
sensible tn the duller parts 





‘Aud such barren planta are set before us, th 
‘we thankful should be 

(Which we of taste and feellag are) for those 

arts that do fiuctHfy in us more than hie. 

For asit would ill become me to be vala, indis. 











somune bens, any 15 being of an oll father's 
ind, 


mind, 
Many can brook the weather that love wot the wind. 
‘Duii"You two are book-men: Can you teil 
at Cain's 


by your wit, 
‘What was a mouth ol rth, that 
not five weeks old as yet 
Dictynoa, good man Dall; Dictynns, 
man Dull. 
‘What is Dictynnat 
‘Naik, A titleto Phebe, to Lana, tothe moon, 
‘Hot. Twe moon was a oath old, when Adam 
‘war no more: 
And raught not to five weeks, when he came to 








c. 
+ the colfoslon holds 





at comtort thy capacity! 1 say, the 
ativeln Wolds te exchange 

Belt Nad tay" rhe poletion olde in th 
exchanges for tee mood isnever ba 
Sita ay bold, tha Ure ricket 

















F an extent. 
jeer f and, to 






‘Hol. Till rordcthing affect tbe 
argues facllity. 
The prainjul princess piere'd and pricl'd a pretty 
pleating pricte 

Tore; but not a ore, till mo made 
th shovting. 
The hgh idyll pa 0 sore, thn srl jumps 
Or ini sores or else sorel; the poeple fall « 


Is ture be sore, then L to sore makes fifty sores; 0 


wore Le 
on tore a hndrcd matey by ating but me 
Nake A rare talent! + 
Dil, Ufa talent bea claw, look how he claws 
him with a talent. 
‘Hol. This Is 2 gift that I have, simple, si 


























pie ool extravagant aii all of Gr 
vs, shapes, objerts, Kdeasy apprehension 
revolutions? these are beyoe Int 


smory, nonrished in the womb 
dciversd npon the meilowing 
tte gift is good In thove I 
cute, ani fam tanta fori 
ipa he Lord for yo asl vo 
parishioners ; for their sons are well 











vot, and thelr daughters profit 
srenuy under Sous you are good member ot 
the commonwealth. 


Hol. Afekercte, i thelr sons Be Ingentons, they 
shall want no instruction : If thelr davghters be 
Capable, 1 will pat It to them: Bat, ir sept, 
sl panca loquirur ; 2 soul feminine salutett wr. 
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Ener Jaquucerta and Cont 
Jag. God give you good mon 


ove thogld be creeds wich Lote 
Gauls Marry, master’ sehoobmasia 


linet to « hogabeads 
Wits Ot plevcog. 

of concet fan uth of earthy Ares 
Bai ert coougs f'n wine 


Jeg. Good master parson, be 80 | 








me this letter, Mt was given me 
and sent me from Don’ Armathe 
oa, read It. 





Ruminat, “and vo forth. Ab, good o 
Unray,apeak of thee as the ave 
Venice: 
—— Vinegin, Vinesia, 
‘i non de ep, 
Old Mantuan! old Mantuan! Who 
eth thee ot, loves thee Bot.— Cee 
fader pardoo, air, what are'd 








‘or, rather, as Horace says In bh» 
"Nath Ay, a, and very learned, 
Dink Lat me ent 2 ate a nea 


Lage, domint. 
Sad Tove make me forswon 
T swear to lovet 





Tul prove; 
‘Thote thoaghts to me were © 








Study bis bias leaves, and mak 
") thine eyes; 
Where all hose pleasurentive tk 
‘comprehend = 
Irknowledge be the mark, tokac 
‘suttice 


Well learued is that tongue, t1 
lee conimend ¢ 

AIL ignorant that 00) that anes 

(Which is to me some praise 
rts alimire;) 

Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, 

















‘dreniful thunder, 
Which, not to anger bent, is 
art, oh pardot 





That rings h 
eartiily tongact 

‘Hod, Yon find not the apostrop 
miss the accent 5 Jet ine 94) t 


eu's praise wh 


rhe ae ti 
es 

vie 
ae 
ot 









iferous Rowers of fancy, 
he. ape. hl ketpers the thre 

my the ape. ile ‘keeper, the 
Bot, damoecila virgin, wan | 


w 
‘Jeg. ‘Ay, st, from one Monslent 
of te serge queen od 
Hot. Twill overglance the sape 
the moxe-schite hand of the moet easton 
fince” "Twill look agatn ‘on. the Tat 
Tetter, for the n 
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Biron A fever in your blood, why, then inci- 


sion 
Woald let her out iu sancers; Sweet inlaprislon! 
Din. Once more Vil read the ode that I have 


writ. ; 
Biren. Once more Vll mark how love can vary 
wit. [-daede. 
Dum. On a day, (alack the day ') 
tw, month is ever May, 
pred @ blossom, passing fair, 
laying in the wanton air: 


Through the velvet leaves the wind, 
All unseen, gan passage find ; 

That the lover, sick to death, 

Wish'd himself the heaven's breath. 
«ler, quoth he, thy cheeks may box ; 
dlir, would I might triumph wo ! ® 
But alaci, and tx swvrn, 

Ne’er ta pluck thee from thy thorn: 
bom, alack, for youth unmeet ; 

Veuth so apt to pluck a suvet. 

De not call it sn in me, 

That I am farsworn for thee ,— 
Thee—for whom Juve would swear, 
June but an Echiop were ; 

wlad deny himself for Jove, 

Turning mortal for thy love.— 


This will I send ; and something else more plain, 
That shall express my truce love's fasting n. 
QO, would the King, iron, and Longaville, 
Were lovers too! ill, to example-ill, 
Wonld from my forehead wipe a perjur’d note; 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. 
Loug. Dumain, (adcancing.) thy love is far 
from charity, 
That in love's grief desir’st society ; 
You nay look pale, but I should biush, [ know, 
To be o’erheard, and taken napping 80. 
Aing. Come, sir, (adtanceng.) you binsh; as his 
oer case is such ; 
You chide at him, offending twice as much : 
You do not love Maria; Longaviile 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile ; 
Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom, to keep down his beart. 
I have been closely shrouded in this bush, 
And mark’d you both, and for you both did blush, 
T heard your guilty rhymes, observ’d your 
fashion ; 
Saw sighs reek from you, noted well your passion; 
Ah me! eays one; O Jove! the other crica ; 
One, her hairs were gold, cry stal the other’s eyes : 
You would for paradise break faith and troth ; 
(Jo Lona. 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath, 
To Dumaln, 
What will Biron say, when that he shall hear 
Faith infringed, which such a zeal did awear? 
How will he scorn? how will he spend his wit? 
How will he triumph, leap, and tangh at it? 
For all the wealth that ever I did see, 
I would not have him know so mach by me. 
Biren, Now step I forth to whip hypocrisy.— 
Ah, good iny liege, I pray thee pardon me ; 
(Descends from the 'T'rce. 
Good heart, what grace hast thou, thus to re- 
prove 
These wornts for loving, that art most in love ? 
Your eyes do make no coaches; in your tears, 
There is no certain princess that appears : 
You'll not be perjur’d, tis a hateful thing ; 
Tush, none but minstrels like of sonneting. 
But are you not ashain'd? nay, are you not, 
All three of yon, to be thus mnch o’ershot f 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did see ; 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 
O, what a acenc of foolery [ bave seen, 
Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen! 
© ine, with what strict patience have [ sat, 
To sce a king transformed into a gnat! 
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ACT | 
To sec great Hereules whipping a 


And profoand Solomon to tane 8 
And coter play at n with the 
And critick Timon langh at idie toys? 


Where lics th f, O tell me, good Dum 
And gentle 1 Eavilie, where lies chy pala 


And where my Hege’s? all about the breas 
A candle, ho 
Arg. Too bitter is thy jest. 


Are we betray'd thus to thy over-view? . 
Biren, Not you by me, but I betray’é te] 
I, that am honest; I, that hold it sin 
To break ed by i am engaged ims 
am betray’d, eeplng compen ° 
With mvon_like Inen, of stra incomstuat 
When shall you see ine write a thiug is 
Or groan for Joan 7 or spend a minute's 
in pruning net When shall you bear that | 


Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, am 
A gait, a state, a brow, a breast, a waba, 
A leg, a limb!— 
ing. Soft; Whither awny so! 
A true man, or a thief, that gailope se? 
Biren. | post from love; good lover, let m 


Enter JAQUENETTA end CosrasD. 
Jaq. God bicss the king! 
King. What present hast thea th 
Cost, Some certain treason. 
King. What makes treasen h 
Cost. Nay, it makes nuthiug, sir. . 
in 


TT Z- a if it mnar 

l¢ treason, and Fou, go in peace away 

Jaq. I hes your grace, let this heen 
read: 


Qur parson misdoubts it; *twas treason, he: 
Aung. Biron, read it over. 
. ({Géiring heme the i 
Where hadst thon it? 
Jaq. Of Cuatard. 
King. Where bad’st thou it? ; 
Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dou Adramad 
Ning. How now! what is in you? why 
thou tear it? 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy; your 4 
needs not fear it. 
Long. \t did move him to passion, and d 
fore let’s hear it. 
Thun. itis Biron’s writing, and bere 
_ ame. Packs up the 
Biren, Ah, yon whoreson loggerhead, 
_ TARD.] you were bora tv do me 
Guilty, may lurd, guilty ; 1 confess, | comie 
Aing. What? 
Biren. That you three fools lack’d me fe 
inake up the mess; 
lie, he, and yon, my liege, and I, 
Are pick-purses in love, and we deserve &@ 
O, dismiss this audicnee, and I shall tell 
more. 
Diwan. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True, true; we are fe 
Will these turtles be gone ? 
ings Hence, sirs: a 
Cost. Walk aside the true folk, and iat 
traitors stay. [ Erescet Cosr. 
Biron, Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O 
einbrace ! 
As true we are, as fiezh and blood can he 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show 


face ; 

Young blood will not obey an old deeret; 
We cannot cross the canse why we were 
Therefore, of all hands must we be 

King. What, did these reut lines show of 

ove of thine ? 7 
Biron. Did they, quoth you? Who sea 
heavenly Rosatine, . 

That like a rude and savage man of Inde, 
At the first opening of the eal 
Bows not his vassal head; and, s Ww 
Kisses the base ground with obedient wd 
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King. Saint Cupid, then! and, soldiers, to the 
field ! 


Biren. Advance your standards, and upon 
thei, lords ; 
Peill-mell, down with them! bot be first advis’d, 
In conflict that you get the sun of them. 
Long. Now tv plain-deaiing; lay these glozes 


8 
Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France ? 
ving. And win them too: therefore ict as 
devise 
Some entertainment fur them in their tents. 
Biron. First, from the park let us conduct them 
thither ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of hia fair mistress; in the afternoon 
We will with some strange pastime solace them, 
Such as the shortness of the time can shape ; 
For revels, dances, masks, and merry hours, 
Forerun fair Love, strewing her way with 
flowers. 
King. Away, away! no time shall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
@Biron. Allons! Allons !—Sow'd cockle reap’d 
no corn; 
And Justice always whirls in cqual measnre : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men for- 
swoin; 
If so, our copper buys no better treasure. 
| Erewsns 


e 
eee 


ACT V. 


SCENE I. -dnother part of the same. 
Enter HOLOPERNES, Sin NATHANIEL, and DULL. 

Hol. Satis quod sufficit. 

Nath. | praise God for you, sir: your reasons 
at dinner have been sharp and sententlous; plea- 
sant without scurrility, witty without affection, 
audacious without impudency, learned without 
opinion, and strange without heresy. I did con- 
verse this quondam day with a companion of the 
king’s, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hol. Nori hominem tanquam te: His humour is 
lotty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue filed, 
his eye ambitious, his gait majestical, and his 
general behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thraeo- 
nical, He is too picked, too spruce, too affected, 
too odd, as it were, too peregrinate, as I may 
call it. 

Nath. A most singular and choice epithet. 

[Takes out his Table-bvok. 

Hol. He draweth out the thread of bia ver- 
bosity finer than the staple of his argnment. 1 
abhor auch fantastical phantasma, snch insocl- 
able and puint«levise companions; such rackers 
of orthography, as to speak doubt, fine, when 
he should say, denbt; det, when he should pro- 
nounce, debt: d,e, b,t; not d,e, t: he clepeth 
a calf, cauf; half, haaf; neighbour, rocatur, ne- 
bour, ocigh, abbreviated, ne: This is abhomi- 
nable (which he would call abominable), it in. 
sinuateth me of insanie; Ne intelligis, domine ? 
to make frantic, lunatick. — 

Nath. Lass Devo, bone intelligo. 

Hol. Bone ?——6une, for Bere: Priscian a \ittle 
seratch’d ; ’twill serve. 


Ester ARMADO, MuTH, and COSTARD. 
Nath. Vtderne quis venit ? 
Hol. Video, et gaudev. 
Arm. Chirra! 
Hol. Quare Chirra, not sirrah f 
Arm. Men of peace, well encounter’d, 
SJfol. Most military sir, salutation. 
Moth. They have been at a great feast of lan- 


guages, and stolen the scraps. 
[To Cosrarp aside. 
Cost, O, they have lived long in the glms.bas- 


(To Mori. 
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ACT &% 
ket of words! I marvel, thy master hath os 
by the head as 
easier swallowed than a fla 

Se 
zirm. Monsicar, { Te Ho.) are you mot letter Ol 
Moth. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the hate 
his head ? ¢ 
Hol, Ba, pusritia, with a horn added. 
You hear bie learning. 
Hol. Quis, quis, thou 
peat them; or the fifth, if L. 
Hol. | will repeat them, a, e 
it; o, u. . 
Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Medinah 
snip, snap, qnick and home; it 
tellect: trne wit. 
is wit-old. ' 
Hof, What ie the figure ? what is the figuef : 


eaten thee for a word ; for ¢ are, not so ims 
Moth, Peace ; the peal begin 

What ie a, b, spelt backward with a her es 
Moth, Ba, most silly sheep, with = horse 

consonant ? 
Moth. The third of the five vowels, if yous 
7 “Ft i 

Moth. The sheep: the other two cencied® 

rancum, a eweet tonch, a quick venew of ul 
Moth, Offered by a child to an old man; wa 
Moth, Horna. 


Hol. Thou disputest like an infant: go wif 


thy gig. 
‘Mer . Lend me your horn to make ene, 
I will whip about your infamy cereus cies; 
gig of a cuckold’s born! 
ost. An I had bot one penny in the wet 
thon shonld’st have it to bu gingerbread : 
there is the very remuneration I Of they “ 
ter, thon half-penny purse of wit, thoe ma 
egg of discretion. O, an the heavens were 
pleased, that thon wert but my bastard! 
joyful father wouldst thou make me! Gote; € 
ast it ad dunghi/i,at the fingers’ enda,as af 
Hol. O, I smell false Latin; dungbill far a 
guem, 
<irm, Arts-man, preamble ; we will be singh © 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate 
at the charge-bouse on the top of the mogntaiaf 
Hol, Or, mons, the hill. 
wirm. At your sweet pleasure, for the mount 
Flol, 1 do, sana question. 
drm. Sir, it is the king’s most sweet p 
and affection, to congratulate the 
her pavilion, in the posteriors of this 3 
the rude multitude call, the afternvon, 
Hoi. The posterior of the day, most gene 
sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable for 
afternoon : the word is well cull'd, chose; 
and apt, I do assure you, sir, [du assare. 
Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman 
mv familiar, I do assure you, very good £ 
—For what {s inward between us, let it 
Ido beseech thee, remember thy courtes 
beseech thee, apparel thy head ;—and 
other importunate and most serious de 
and of great import indeed, too; bat - 
pass :—fur 1 must tell thee, it will please We 
grace (by the workl) sometime to lean © 
poor shoulder; and with his roya! fhager, Gag 
dally with my excrement, with my mastee 
but, swect heart, ict that pass. By the 
I recount no fable ; some certain special he 
it pleascth his greatness to impart to As 
a soldier, a man of travel, that hath seem 
world: but let that pass.—The very all ei 
is,—bnt sweet heart, Ido implore 
the king wonld have me present the 
sweet chuck, with some delightfal ostent 
or show, or pageant, or antick, or Ore 
Now, understanding that the curate and — 
sweet self, are at such eruptiona, 
den -breaking out of mirth, as it were, I 
acquainted you withal, to the end. to crave 
assistance. 
Hol, Sir, you shall present before her tht 


se 


, 
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Master r wits; stand in your own defence ; 
Ur hideyour heads like cowards, and fly hence. 
Prin. Saint Dennis to saint Cupid | What are 


they, 
That charge their breath against us? say, scout, 
sa es 
Boyer. Under the cool shade of a sycamore, 
I thought to close mine eyes some half an hour: 
When lo! to interrupt m parpoe'd rest, 
Toward that shade t addrest 
The king and bis companions: warily 
I stole jnto a neighbour thicket by, 
And overheard what you shal! overhear; 
That, by and by, disguia’d they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavish page, 
That well by heart hath conu’d his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there ; 
Thus must thou speak, and thus thy body bear ; 
And ever and anon they made a doabt, 
Presence majestical wonld pat him out; 
for, qaoth the king, ax angel shalt thou see ; 
Vet fear not thon, but speak audaciously. 
The boy reply'd, .4x angel is not evil; 
Ff have Jear'd her, she been a devil. 
With that all laugh’d, and clapp’d him on the 
shoulder; 
Making the bold wag by their praises bolder. 
One rubb‘d his elbow, thus; and fleer’d, and 
swore, 
A better apeech was never spoke before: 
Avother, with his finger and his thumb, 
Cry’ Fita! we will dv’t, come what will come : 
The third he caper’d, and cried, <li goes well: 
The fourth turn’d on the toc, and down he fell. 
With that they all did tamble on the groand, 
With anch a zealons laughter, so profound, 
That in this apleen ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly, pagsion’s solemn teare. 
Prin, But what, but what, come they to visit 
us 
Boyer. They do, they do; aud are apparel'’d 
thus,— ’ 
Like Muscovites, or Rosslans: as [ guess, 
The purpoee is, to parle, to coart, and dance : 
And every one his love feat will advance 
Unto his several mistrese; which they'll know 
By favonrsa several, which they did bestow. 
Prin. And will they so? the gallants shall be 
task’d ; 
For, ladies, we will every one be mask'd ; 
And act a man of them shall have the grace, 
Despite of suit, to see a lady’s face.— 
Hold, Rosaline, this favour thou shalt wear; 
And then the king will court thee for his dear; 
Hold, take thou this, my sweet, and give me 
thine ; 
So shall Biron take me for Rosaline.— 
And change you favours too; so chall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv’d by these remover. 
fos. Come on then; wear the favours most in 


sight. 
path, Bot, in this changing, what is your in- 
tent 
Prin, The effect of my intent is, to cross theirs: 
They do it but in mocklng merriment ; 
And mock for mock Is only my intent. 
Their several coansels they un m shall 
Ta loves mistook ; and so be mock’d withal, 
Upon the next occasion that we meet, 
With visages display’d, te talk, and greet. 
Ros. But shall We dance, if they desire us to't? 
Prin. No; to the death, we will not nove a foot: 
Nor to thelr penn’d apeech render we no grace; 
But, while ‘tis spoke, each turn away her facc. 
Boyet. Why, that contempt will kill the speak- 
er’s heart, ; 
And guite divorce his memory from his part. 
Prin. Therefore doit; and, [ make nu doubt, 
The rest will ne’er come in, if be be out. 
There's no such sport, as sport by sport o’er- 
thrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own: 
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So shall we stay, mocking intem 
And they, well wock'd, aw 


Boyes. The tra nds; | 
maskers come. os "Cc! 


Enter the King, Brron, Loxcavits 
én Hussian habits, and 


masked ; Mi 
and Attendants. 


Moth. .4/1 hatl, the richest boavan 
Beyet. Beauties no richer than 


h. A parcel of the fairs 
Mot (The Todles tare thels 


That ever tarn’d their—backo—te m 
Biron. Their eyes, villain, their 
Moth. That ever turn’d thetr eyes 


Beyet. Trae; ont, indeed. 
Moth. (us of your favours, heavens 
e 


e Once to behold, by haba 
Moth. Once to behold with your « 
— with 


Boyes. They will not answer tc 
Yon were best cali lt, daughter-b 
Moth. They do not me, 4 
me out. 
Biron. 1a this your perfectness: 


What 
Ros. What would these strange 
ininds, Boyet : 
If they do speak our language, "t 
That some plain man recount th 
Know what they woukd. 
Boyet. What would you with ti 
Beron. Nothing but peaec, and 
Ros. What would they, say the 
Boyet. Nothing but peace, and ge 
Ros. Why, that they have; and 
gone, 
Boyet, She says, you have it, ar 


gone, 
Ning. Say toher, we have meas 
To tread a measnre with ber on | 
Boyet. They say that they have r 
a mile, 
To tread a measure with you on 
Ros. It is not so: ask them bov 
Is in one mile: If they have mea 
The measure then of one is easll 
Boyet. If, to come bither you 
niles, 
And many miles; the princess bi 
How many inches do ill up one 
Biron. Tell ber, we measure th 


steps, 
Royet. She hears herself, 
os, How man: 
Of many weary miles you have ¢ 
Are number’d in the travel of on 
Biren. We unamber nothing tha 


you; 
Our daty ia so rich, so infinite, 
That we may do it still without a 
Vouchsafe tu show the sunshine ¢ 
That we, like savages, may wore 
Res. M face is but a moon, an 
King. Bicancd are elouds, to do 


) 
Vouchsafe, bright moon, and ther 
shine 


(Those clouds remov’d) upon on 
Ros. O vain petitioner! beg ag 
Thou now request’st but moonshin 
King. Then, in our measure vou 


change: 
Thou bid’st me begs this begging 
Ros, Play, musick, then: nay, ' 
soon, 
Not yet ;—no dance:—thas chan 
movn. 
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mine honoar, Is, rewarding my dependents, 

Moth, follow. Brit, 
‘Bei, Like the sequel, 1—Sigalor Costard, 






Enter Biron. 


Biron, ©, my good knave Costard! excced- 
Ingly well tacts 

‘Cart, Pray you,alr, how much carnation rib- 
bon may 4 man buy for a remancration t 

‘Bicon, What twa remoncration 

ari Marry sr, hallpenny farthing. 
Bion, why then, tareesrihinge worth of 
sik, 

Con. L thauk your worship: God be with 
you! 

‘Biron. 0 stay, slave; must employ thee 
‘As thou wilt wiu iny favour, my knave, 
Do one thing for me that I shall entreat. 

Cas, When would you have it done, sir? 

Biron. 0, this afternoon. 

Cast. Well, 1 will do it, sir: Fare you well. 
Biron, Oy knowent not what It Is. 











Cust. I shall know, slr, when I have done it, 
Biron, Why, villain, iow must Know fat, 





i come te your worship to-morrow 





It mast be done this afternoon, Hark, 
Have, it is but this; — 
The princess comes to hant here in the park, 
And in her train there ie a gentle lady ; 

‘When tongnes speak sweetly, then they name 


her 
And 
And 








me, 
Rosaline they call her: ask for her; 


to her white hand see thou do commend 










4 critlele; nay, a night-watch constable ; 
A domineering pedant o'er the bo 

‘Than whom no mortal wo magnificent! 

‘This wimpled, whining, purbliud, wayward 


This senfor_junior, giant.dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 

Hegent of love-rhymen, lord of folded arm, 

‘The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 

Llege of all oiterers and mafeontentsy 

Dread prince of plackets, king of codpleces, 

Sole imperator, and great general 

Or trotting paritore—O my little heart !— 

And I to Be a corporal of bis fil, 

‘And wear his coloars like a tambler's hoop ! 

Whatt Ti {love { sae! t seek a wife! 

A roman, {hati ke « German clock, 

ill n repairing; ever out of frame 

‘Aud never golog aright, being & waichy 

But belog wateld that it may stl yo Fight t 
Yo be perjurd, which ls worst of all 

Among three, ta love the worst ofa 

‘A'whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 

‘With two plich baile stuck in ber facs for yen 

Ay, and, ne that will do the die 

rf 





























Nay, 














aven, 
‘were 





To pray for her} Goto; twa 
That Cupid will impose for my neglect 
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dreadful little mi; 
Hh ayer wee, Sith peaes 8 


Some fen must love my lady, and som 





ACT Iv. 
SCENE I. Anecher part of the sen 


Eater che Princess, Roane, Masia, Kas 
Borer, Lords, Attendants, and «Fon 
Prin, Was that the king, that eparréil 
‘to bard 
Against the steep uprising of the hilt? 


Leno Bot; Baty think, 
Prin, Whoe'er be was, be show'd wt 
Welt, lord 


‘malnd. 
On Saturday we wil 
The: 














7 Lam fate co 
eupon thou spenk’at, the faire 
‘or, Pardon me, madain, for 1 meas. 
Prin, What, whit rst praise ime, a 


say, not 
0 shortdiv'd pride! Not fale? alack fe 
Ear, Yen, madam, fe 

rin. 1y, never palat 1 
Where fair is not, praise cannot mend 0 
Here, good imy glrs, take tle for tell 


fs fur 
Fair payment for foo! words ls more t 
‘For. Nothing but fair is that which 
Prin, See, vee, my beauty will 
merit. 
© hcreay in fair, ft for these days! 
A givhig hand, though foul till 
praise — 
Bat came, the bow :—Now mercy goes 
And shooting well in then accounted IL 
Thao will I save my credit in the soo 
‘would not let met 











he working of the bet 

2s I for pain lame? gow 

The poor deer's blood, that 
‘Beyer. Do not curd wives hold that # 











reignt 
Only for praia’ sake, when they strive 
Loris o'er thelr lords 

"Prin, Only for praise:and pralye we ms 





‘To any lady that snbdaes a lord, 


Enter Costin, 
Here comes a member of the common 
"ot, Gost dig-you-den all! Pra 

in the head lady —_ 

Prim Thon shalt know her, fellow, by 

that have no bends. 
‘Cort. Which fs the greatest lady, the 
Prin. The thickest, and the tallest. 
Gate The thickert, and the tallest? 

rath is truth, 
An your wait, naira, were as slend 


ity 
Owe ofthee mada girdles for your wal 














the chlef woman? you 





| Are not yon 
re nat x0 





“thickest here. 

‘What's your will, slet what's yx 
have # letter from monsieat 1 
‘one lady Roraline. 
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iF 
i 
t 
i 


wes not a hand ened; bo nomen tery 
Looe Jos. God give you quoi 
simplicity, bs coca 0 

thon faganter, eworance, bow dete dow | PS er 

Vath. Bir, he hath never fad of the dalaties | O76 thosld be 
tha re bred i eben st ep motion pee 
fas were; he bath pot dreak ink bie ret) 7 
Eee ec ara|  eta 
‘Kod once puree Srect beter wn, that ahageett enough tor a swine» Bt 
(Wided we of taste and fecting are) for these | 17 Ree ay “| 
For asl woald {il become ine to be vals, indie sod st, we from Ben 








; Weak 
Many con took the weather that oes nat the ind. p 
"Dull, You two are beok-men? Can you teil ww ly 

by yout mm ack, ot tg 
‘What was a old at Cain's birth, that’s | Old Mantuan! old Mantngnt 
Hol Dicguse; good imal Dall; Dictynna, | jar Under petdee, er, wea oad 

mana, 7 

pod maa bes ‘Se, rather, ms Merees says kn Bia 
oak, Waltate Poebe, Lena, tothe Wat Ay, ir, and very lourmeds, 
Hct rhe mesa ese tacalt ouf,when Ream | Hol ‘me hear a seal, a ope 

‘was no more ‘done. : 
‘And rauget aot to five weeks, when be came to Rese i ioe mats me ferewes 
‘Th allusion botds ‘A, never faith cout boy | 
“Dud "Tis tree indeed; the olds in ‘vowed! ain 
the exchange. ‘Though to myeeltforrwers, tm # 
ating holds in theexchauges 7 1") yoee: Recaps to me were @ 
‘Dull, Aud \xay the pollution holds in the ‘ike oslere bowed. 


{kehiuige; for the auooa is.never bat a month | Steady his bles loaves, and mia 
old: and I 9 $ 


the 











humo 


brigeess Kita,» picket 


Perge, good master Ho) pores; 
co It shail please yoo to abrogate 
Hol. | will soraiething affect the betber for It 
TE reimpal "Princess piere’d and prick'd « pretty 
Some sors ae 5 but net a sore, till now made ‘dreadful tbunder, 
The gr id pt "ped f to sore, then serel jumps 
Or irichet, soe, or le sorel; the poople fall a 
be sore, (0 sore makes 10 ‘cart 1 
Toe Ef ee bt wre motes Si ere Hol, You tad ao te 
OF one sore 'T a handred mate, by adting but one | miss tne accent ; let she 90} 
i utabers 


‘more 
Nath. A rare talent! = clepancy, ad golden | 
Dui, Ifa wheat bow claw, look how be claws | cars.  Ovidias aso. waa the Dat 
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Bireg, A fever in your blood, why, then tncl-) To ist peat Herenles whippiog 

































‘Woald fet ber out in suncorss Sweet mlapriston! | Ai tay af pe 
4 ‘And critic Timon famghnt le 


nr : 
Dum. more VU read the ode that ‘Where lies grief, OF tell gr 

eve more Mar? | MKod gente Loegaeilg where 
‘And where sge’s tall about 















sis. [Amar | A cauile, ho 
Dams On a day ala he dey! Ara er betrey'd tate thy eeoentoa 
Love, Ry ae oll agg . Biron, Not you by me, bat 1 betray 
Epon 1, that am honest 1, that hold 
Playing ‘To break the vow aust 
“Tarowgh the select loaves the wid, Tamm betray’ by Keep 
Eid "gan passage find ; With moon-tike men, of 
. ut the lover, rick ta death, When shall you see ue 
Wish'd hissed} the heaven's breath (Or grou for Juan? Or} 
ie teeth pee clp cheeks wey Hine Io pruning met When 
Geist ap kndiimtn | eile gant oo 
fetatictieie (Rerum 
i fi S00; Whither 
ex, ” tplapal 1 f A true imam, ofa thief, ° 
"Tha T em forever for tae -— Boon tse eee ie eee 
Pe sero Joe meal tear, Enter Inqueserrs and CONTA, 
jg Jon, Ge bess the king! . 
ors prevent haat thw 
Cort some certain trenton 
‘Nay, It.makts nothings 
“had iit ae 
The treason, and you, go ia peace away 


Jon. 1 beseech: ‘tot 
vA meseeeli your grace let thie 




















Lang. Dama ‘Our parson misdoubts it; "twas ty 
from cha ‘King. Bivon, read it over. 
Fostmay oot, ‘ Where ada tbon ie? 
(oa ma 0 vere hadst thon it 
Tobe olerboardy a aa | Mi. Ot Conta 
‘hing. “Aimg. Where had'st thew itt 
four ease la ‘Of Dan Adramactiv, Dow Ade 
‘You cliide at him, (ing. How now | wat t= in you t 
‘You do not love Loge tivoa tear itt 
Did never soanet for her sake Biron. A. toy, my thege, & WY 7 Your 
Nor never tay ‘needs ot fear ite 
His loving Long. Mt did move him to passion, wad | 
T have been closely ta thie fore let's bear 
‘And mark’d you both, and for you both did blash. | Din. It ix Biron’s weltlagy and | 
Theard your ‘gait rhymen, observ'd your] “ames °° Uh 
Saw sighs reek from you, noted well yourpassiou: ‘Tano,) you were boro to do ane 
aurabicrh cme iycertretaee mate | gage ligt 
ing. What 





‘One, her hulrs were gold, crystalthe otber'seyes 
‘You’ would for paradise break falth and troth hat 9 
‘ake np the mean: 


And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath, | He, he, aud you, my liege, and T 

[7o Domatx. | Are pick-purses fn love, and we dep 
What wilt Biron say, when that be shall bear "| 0, dismiss this audience, ana ¥ shal 
Raith fi ty 


Hiroe. Phat you three fools lackeil 








fringed, which sach a zeal did swear? more. 
‘How will he scora? bow will he spend hia witt | Dum. Now the number ts eves. 
‘How will he triumph, leap, aod langh at tT | Birnn. ‘Tine, tre; We ane 





ot 
For'all the wealth Td Willie tues be gone 
es 
Gout Walk 
iranors stays (Beeme Go 
SOY, eee a 
embrace | 
As true we are, as Desh and blood 
‘The sea will ebb and flow, heaven, 
my : 
blood will not obey an att 
‘cross the canse why We 
Therefore, of all hands mast we be 
. What, did these rent Hees 
‘thine 
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Biren. Advance yoor standards, and upon 
them, lords ; 
Pell-mell, down with them! bat be first advis'd, 
lo conflict that you get the sun of them. 
Long. Now to plain-dealing; lay these glozes 


Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France ? 
King. And win them too: therefore let os 
devise 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 
Biron. First, from the park let us conduct them 
thither ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair mistress; in the afternoon 
We will with some strange pastime solace them, 
Such as the shortness of the time can shape ; 
For revels, dances, asks, and merry hours, 
Forerun fair Love, strewing her way with 
flowers. 
King. Away, away! no time shall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
gBiron. Alions! Allons !—Sow'd cockle reap’d 
no corn; 
Anil justice always whirls in equal measnre ; 
Light weuches may prove plagucs to men for- 
swoln; 
If so, our copper bays no better treasure. 
Nat, 


oe 


ACT V. : 
SCENE I. nother part of the same. 
Enter HOLOFERN®S, SiR NATHANIRL, and DULL. 

Hol. Satis quod sufficit. 

Nath. 1 praise God for you, sir: your reasons 
at dinner have been sharp and sententious; plea- 
sant without ecurrility, witty without affection, 
audacious without impudency, learned without 
opinion, and strange without heresy. [did con- 
verse this yuondam day with a companion of the 
king’s, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hol. Novi hominem tanquam te: His humour is 
lotty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue filed, 
his eye ambitious, his gait majestical, and his 
general behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thraso- 
nical, He is too picked, Coo spruce, too affected, 
too odd, as it were, too peregrinate, as | may 
call it. 

Nath. A most siugular and choice epithet. 

Takes out his Table-ook, 

Hol. He draweth out the thread of his ver- 
bosity finer than the staple of his argument. | 
abhor such fantastical phantasms, such insoci- 
able and point-devise companions; such rackers 
uf orthography, ax to speak doubt, flue, when 
he should say, donbt; det, when be should pro- 
nounce, debt: d,e, b,t; not d,e, t: he clepeth 
a calf, canf; balf, hanf; neighbour, rucatur, ne. 
bour, neigh, abbreviated, ne: This is abhomi- 
nable (which he would eall abominable), it in. 
ainuateth ine of insanie; Ne intelligis, domine ? 
to make frantic, lunatick. 

Nath. Laus Deo, bone intelligo. 

Hol. Bose ?——évne, for Bene: Priscian a litthe 
scrateh’d ; twill serve. 


Enter ARMADO, MoTH, and COSTARD, 


Nath. Fidesne quis cenit ? 

Hol, Video, et ganudeo. 

firm. Chirra ! (To Morn. 

Hol, Quare Chirra, not sirrah f 

firm, Men of peace, well encoanter’d, 

Hol. Most military sir, salutation. 

Moth. They have been at a great feast of lan- 
guages, aud stulen the scraps. 

[7° Cosrvan aside. 

Cust. O, they have lived long in the alms-bas- 
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King. Saint Cupid, then! anid, soldiers, to the 
e 


ACT VW. 
ket of words! { marvel, thy master hath at 
eaten thee for 3 word; for sent co iene 
by the head as i then at 


easler swallowed than a fap-dragon. 
Moth. Peace ; the peal bogies 
rm. Monsieur, ( To HoL.) are you not letter 
Moth. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the hem- 


What is a, b, spelt backward with a bors @ 
his head ? 


iol, Ba, pusritia, with a horn added. 

Voth. Ba, most silly sheep, with a horu?- 
You hear his learniug. 

Hol. Quis, quis, thon consonant f 

Moth. The third of the five vowels, If you ® 
peat them; or the fifth, if I. 

Hot, 1 will repeat them, a, c, i.— a 
se Mots. ‘The sheep: the other two concteds 

; 0, U. 

Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Medias 
raneum, a sweet touch, a qaick vepew of wi: 
snip, snap, quick aud home; it 1ejoiceth my if 
tellect: trne wit. ‘ 

Moth, Offered by a child to an old mas; wifi 
is wit-old. 

Hiof, What is the figure? what is the Sigusef 

Moth, Horna. 

Hol. Thou dispatest like an infant: ge qhip 


thy ig. ' 

Moth. Lend me your horn to make one, inf 
I will whip about your infamy cérceme cane; A 
gig of a cuckold’s horn! 

ost. An I had but one penny in the 
thou should’st have it to buy gingerbread : 
there is the very remuneration | of thy mar 
ter, thou half-penoy purse of wit, thou 
egz of discretion. O, an the heavens were 
leased, that thou wert but my bastard! whag2 
Joya Father wouldst thou make me! Goto; Si 
ast it ad dunghill, at the fingers’ ends, aa anf. 

Mol, O, Lamell false Latin; dunghill for 
yuem, ; 

Arm. Arts-man, preambsda ; we will be singhtl 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate yout 
at the charge-bouse on the top of the mountain? 

Hol. Or, mons, the hill, 

Arm. At your sweet pleasure, for the 

Hol, 1 do, sans question. 

Arm. Sir, it is the king’s moet sweet 
and affection, to congratulate the 
her pavilion, in the posteriors of this day ; 
the rude multitude call, the afternoon, 

Hol. The posterior of the day, most 
sir, is liable, congruent, and measa for 
afternoon : the word is well cull’d, chose; 
aud apt, I do assure you, sir, Ido assare. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentlensaa 
my familiar, I do assure you, very 
7 ror what ts inward between as, let ig 

do beseech thee, remember thy coastesy 
beseech thee, apparel thy head +—awd 
other importunate and most 
and of great import indeed, too; bet 
pass :—for [ mist tell thee, it will please 
grace (by the world) sometime to lean upon 
poor shoulder; and with his royal Gager, 
dally with my excrement, with m 
but, sweet heart, let that pass. By the 
i recount no fable ; some certain special 
it pleaseth his greatness tu impart to 
a soldier, a man of travel, that hath seem 
world: but let that pass.—The very all 
is,—bnt sweet heart, I do implore secrecy, 
the king would have me present the 
sweet chuck, with sume delightful ostenta 
or show, or pageant, or antick, or Segu 
Now, understanding that the curate and * 
sweet self, are at such eruptions, 
den -breaking out of mirth, as it were, B 
acquainted you withal, to the end _.to craven 
assistance 


Hol. Sir, you shall present before ber tare 
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Master yoar wits; stand in your own defence; | So shall we mocking 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. And they, well 1 mock'd ? away chnane, 
Prin. Saint Dennis to saint Cupid! What are sound within’ 
they, Boyet. The trampet sounds; be mask’d, the 
That charge their breath agaiust us? say, scout, maskers come. [ The fadies mak, 
say. 
Boyet. Under the cool shade of a syeamore, | Ewer cdc King, Binon, Longavi.e, end Dummy 
I thought to close: mine eyes some half an hour: | & ussian Aedsts, and masked ; MOTH, Mesicians — 
When lo! to interrapt my purpoe’d rest, end Attendants. . 


Toward that shade I might behold addrest 
The king and his companions: warily 

I stole into a neighbour thicket by, 

And overheard what you shall overhear; 
That, by and by, disguis’d they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavish page, 

That well by heart hath conn’d his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there; 
Thus must thou , and thus thy body bear ; 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Presence majestical would pat him out ; 

for, quoth the king, an angel shalt thou see ; 

Yet fear not thon, but speak audaciously, 

The boy repl rf, 4m angel is not evil; 

I should have fear’d her, she been a devil. 
With that all laugh’d, and clapp’d him on the 


shoolder ; 
Making the buld wag by their praises bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow, thus; and fleer’d, and 


swore 
A better speech was never spoke before: 
Another, with his finger and his thamb, 


Cry’d Fite! we will do't, come what will come > 
The third he caper’d, and eried, .11/ goes well : 
The fourth turn’d on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that they all did tamble on the ground, 
With auch a zealons langhter, so profound, 
That in this epleen ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly, passion’s solemn ¢care. 
Prin, But what, but what, come they to visit 
us 
Boyer. They do, they do; and are apparel’d 
thus,— . 
Like Muscovites, or Russians: as — guess, 
The purpose is, to parle, to court, and danee : 
And every one his love fcat will advance 
Unto his several mistress; which they'll know 
By favours several, which they did bestow. 
Prin. And will they so? the gallants shall be 
task’d ; 
For, ladies, we will every one be mask’d; 
And act a man of them shall have the grace, 
Despite of suit, to see a lady's face.— 
Hold, Roaaline, this favour thou shalt wear ; 
And then the king will court thee for his dear; 
Hold, take thou this, iy sweet, and give me 
thine; 
So shall Biron take me for Rosaline.— 
And change you favours too; so shall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv’d by these removes. 
Ros. Come on then; wear the fayours moat in 


sight. 
Kath. But, in this changing, what is your in- 
tent 


Prin. Thecffect of my intent is, to croas theirs: 
They do it but in mocking merriment ; 
And mock for mock is only my intent. 
Their several counsels they unboeom shall 
To loves mistouk ; and so be mock’d withal, 
Upon the next oecasion that we meet, 
With visayes display’d, to talk, and greet. 
Ros. But shall We dance, if they desire as to’t? 
Prin, No; to the death, we will not move a foot: 
Nor to their penn’d speech render we no grace; 
Bat, while tis spoke, each turn away her face. 
Boyet, Why, that contempt will kill the speak- 
er’s heart, 
And guite divorce his memory from his part. 
Prin. Therefore Edo it; and, I make no doubt, 
The rest will ne’er come in, if be be ont. 
There’s no such sport, as sport by eport o’er- 
thrown ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none bat our own: 



























Moth. .4l/ hail, the richest beauties on the earth? 
Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich taffeta, 
Moth. A aly parcel of the feirest dames, 

[The Iadies turn their backs te him, 

That ever tern’d their—tacha—te martal views! 
Biron. Vhetr eyes, villain, their eyes. * 

Moth. That ever turn'd their eyes to mortal cian! 


Oxt— 
Boyet. Trae; out, indeed. 
Moth. Gus of your favours, heavenly spirits, aanaad 


‘e 
Not to beheold—- 
Birop. Once to bekold, rogue. 

th. Once to behold with your oun-Soamed agit, 


your sun-beamed eyer— 
Boyet. They will not answer to that epithet; 
You were best call it, daughter-beamed 
Voth. They do not mark me, and that 
me oat. 


Biron. 1s this your perfectness? be gone, yea 


e. 
Ros. What would these strangers? haow thet 
minds, Boyet: 
If they do speak our language, “tis cur will 
That some plain man recount their parposes3 ‘ 
Know what they woukd. 
Boyet. What would you witb the t 
Biron. Nothing but peace, and wieitution, 
Ros, What would they, say they f , 
Boyer. Nothing but peace, and | gentle visitation! 
Ros. Why, that they have; and bid them sete 


gone. 
Boyer. She says, yon have it, and you may bv 


_ gone. 
King. Say to her, we have measur’d many mile, 
To tread a measure with her on this 
Boyet. They say that they have measar’d may 
a mile, 
To tread a measnre with you on this grass. 
Ros. It is not so: ask them how many 
Is in one mile: If they have measar'd 
The measure then of one is easily told. 
. If, ty come bither you have 
Iniles, 
And many miles; the princese bids oo tell, 
How many inches do fill ap one mile. 
Biron, Tell her, we measure them by weary 


steps. 
Boyer. Bhe hears hereeif. . 
Ros. How many weary stegy 
Of raany weary miles you have o* a 


Are number'd in the travel of one mile?’ 
Biron, We namber nothing that we spend 


yous 

Our duty is 80 rich, so infinite, . 
That we may do it still without aceompt._. 
Vouchsafe to show the sunshine of your facty 


That we, like savages, may worship {t. 
Ros. face is but 2 moon, and clouded 
King. Blesacd are clouds, to do as sack 


o! 
Vouchsafe, bright moon, and theec thy starH 
shine 
(Those clouds remov’d) upon our wat'ry 
Roe. QO vain petitioner! beg a greater mm 
Thoa now request’st but mounshine inthew 
King. Then, in our measure voachsafe be 


cnange: 
Thou bid’st me beg; this begging is not etre 
Ros. Play, masick, then: nay, you must 


avon. Mi ) 
Not yet;—no dance :—thus change I like 
m 





us LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 
+ dling, That she vouchante me audience fer ene 


‘Bega Twit end eo will she, Low my tong. 
Biren, Thin fellow pocks up wit, as pijpons 


‘Enter the Princess, waher'd by Bove; Roasiswe, 
Samtcs Rarasnines std Asondont 
ew, Sos where comes Bebarionr, what 


now 
King, All ball, sweet madam, and fate thne 


of 
Prin. Fair, in all bail, is foul, as I conceive. 
i fyeuinay- 
Give you 


T then! 
‘Prin, Tole Seid shall bold meet and 20 bodd 


‘your Yow : 
Nor God, nor I, delight in 
ing, Rebake me not for 


-qhevirtue of your eye must break soy oath. 
Pris, You mlck-oame vitae’ vios Soa ahoald 
ave spoke: 
Now, by my roniden honour yet 
low, by my ron yet a8 pare 
‘As the unsullied ily, 1 protest, 
A world of torments thoagh'T should endave, 
T ould not yield to be your bousers guest; 
0 mach | hate 4 breaking.canse to be 
Ot Beavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity, 
‘King. 0, you hive lived tm desolation bere, 
‘Utecen, onvisited, much to our shame. 
Prin, Not #0, my lord; itis mot so, T swear 
‘We have had pastimes bere, and plossant 


A mets Sf Ravalans left us bat of late. 
‘King. How, madam? Rosslanst 


Ay, ta trath, ry Jord ; 
‘Trim gallant, fall of courdship, and of seas, 
“Root Madara, apeak tree >it ls Wok 80, tay 


* 
My lady (00 the manner of the dey2), 


bat 
are thirsty, fools would fain bave 
Jest is dry to me-—Palr, gentle 
cen wise things foolish ; when we 











LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 


20 mach worth ; bul 5 
‘made little fanlt in, greet. 
iY» Pompey proves 


MATEANaML aren'd, for Alexander. 
im the world I tie’d, I was the 


Biron. For the ass to the Jude 
Jud-as, away. 











— 
‘Most true, ‘tis right; you were 10, 


. ‘be merry. te 
the great,— 
PoE te stant, and Contar. | y RAM Hosior was bat a Trojan in 
Bhan, Take away the conqueror, take 27 | "Tye, Bat ba this Hector?” 
Co, Gr str [To Name] you have overthrown Dorm | tiiaiey beeen wren ast os 
Allsander' the ‘Ou will be aca 100 big for Hoesen, 
at hoth for tla: your ton, | Tren prt 5 
jax sitting on’ close-atool,| 2 ire & bert indued in thes 
se Adee hel be the mh | ee Wi ehmne be Meet 

| Dame Hes 8 god oF a painters for 
‘Aton. ‘The armipotont Mart, of lancer 
rm. potent of lances | 


ty 


‘Duo. A ple otmeg. 
ies A Nernon 


Lame Stuck with cloves, 
Dum. No, clover 


a 


‘aide, good Pompey. 
Hoormaxss erm for Judas, and Morn 
. Fee ree 

|. Great Horewies is presented by this im, 
Wheee cheb Bra Cerberes, that three-heated 


af 


‘That mint, 


Long. , 
in minority ¢ ‘Arm. Sweet lord Longaville, tein 
ith this apoio. Tong. 1 rast rather give i te 
‘iu thy crt and vanish, rune against Hector. 
(Ext! Morn. | "Dum. Ay, and Heetor’s a. 
‘Arm. The sweet warsmam ts ded 
fect chucks, beat not the bones-of the: Buf 
when he breath’d, he was a man—But 0m 


Juan T 2m, yeleped Machabens. Torward with my’ device: Sweet 
‘Dum, Sodas Machabeens clipt, is plain Jodas. | che Princess.) bestow on me the 
Biron. A Rlmlng trator How art thos | ing, TBinow 

‘prov’d Judas’ rin, Speak, brave Hector ; 
Hol. Judas I am — delighted. 
‘The more shame for you, Jucdas. 


Hel, What mena you, srt 
Foyer To'make fads bang bist 

I peginr ae; you are my elder, 
Bir 2rd ? Judas 
a 





.. Well foliow'd : Judas was hang'd on 
elder. 

ill not be put ont of countenance, 

Becmate thon bast bo face, 








Faye. The pamrmel of Ceesar's tanichion. 
Drom The carv'd-bone face 0B ® ask. 








6 








1. 

T take 
ia (Toa King. 
King, No, madam; we will bringyoa on your 


Bir, Oar woolug doth not end like an old 


Sack IU Sot JIL: these ladles? cosrtesy 
Might well have msde oar sport « comedy. 


fing. Come, sr, it wants a twel ‘and 


IOVES LABOUR'S LOST. 


Ber Anne, 
Arm, Sweet beg vouchsafe me- 
‘Dom: The wrth kant of Troy. 
Jara 1 will Klas thy royal Bngery 
leaves Tam a yotary ; T have vowed & 
vets ptt plo ore ret 
a dd ; 
Near the dinlogwe that the two leurned is 
compiled, in praise of the owl aud (Me) 
it should have followed in the end of; 
‘Kings Call them forth qulekly, we 
‘Zire Molla approach 
acer ‘Nara 
jounrments, Narinty MOR 


‘This side is Hema, 


‘winter; this Very 
the oue maintain’ 


bby the owl, the 


cackoo. Ver, begin, | 
SONG. 


1. 

Spring. Who desler pet and 

ee i yea el see, 
i Gaia ihe mstdeae ook daly 
‘The vtctoo then, en every 





i 
a 
F 


Ret 
a 
i 
tet 
F 


? 


a 





‘And then “iwill end. 
gure ‘That's too long for « play. 
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ter 
Salar. U'woald have staid till 1 


I porter fends bad not ented me 
Your worth la very dear in my regard. 
aia dewesarmecnate cate 
en Toccasion to depart. 
Bas. 


Ia iy to 
‘a 


A 
rt 


ry 


‘ntertalny 
dross’d in an opinion 
wand conceit; 


Which, bedring ther, would call their brothers 


UHL tell thee more of this another time : 
‘alt, 


TL miuet be one of these snine diinb wise men, 
For Gratlano never fete ine speik. 
“Gra, Well, keep me company but two years 


VI grow a talker for this gear, 
taith; for alleace ts only com: 


ne 
thing tore than aay t 
Feandas are as two gral 


Hl me now, what lady isthis same 
(oa swore a secret pilgrimage, 
‘romisl fo tell me of 
‘not aaknawn to you, Antonio, 
have disabled mine estate, 
By something showing a more swelling port 





Pat ke mod cues ond tab 

‘And toa Your evel have nw 

How ta get clear of ali the debts Lowes 
‘In. I'pray yon, good Bassanto, 


And, if stand, a4 you yourselt 
Witt the eye of honours be 


Tie bi'otock-t to yo 


fellow of the sclfaame 

‘The seltiame way, with more 
‘Tofind the other fonh;and,by adventriagt 
Ton ound both : Tug th ebligh 
Became what follows i 
‘that hie Tome blot: ba 
‘That which {owe Is lost: 

“thoot anodher arrow that ell way 


“ass. To Belmont is 
And she is fairy andl, fairer 
Of wondrous virtnes : from 


1 did receive fair speechless 
botany Pol eet 
Fonte ells onran ther 

ote a oth 
pega gay Be 
Roel sta ad oe 
pea 
SEC ela 

“ina 

‘And many Jasons come jn quest of her. 


“That | should queativoless be fortaptie 

hat T ahonld queatina 

“Ant, Thou koow'st, that all my 

was 

Neither bave 1 money, nor com 

To rave a present soit: therelore 

‘Try what my credit ean ja Venice Ho, 

‘That shall be rack’, even to the ull 

Feluriah thee Belmont oe 
0, preacatly Toqulre; and 30 wil Ke 

Wiiere money let and {no quest 

To have it of my trust, or for my 


“Ener Powris aud Neuss. 
Per, By my troth, Nevissa, my little 
weary of thie great" worlds 
‘Nor’ You wonld be, sweet mada, 
miseries were in the same abundance 
fortunes are: And yet, for 
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Hi 


f 


iF 


rE 


§ 


7 
it 


down 
ve, 


rhs 


q 
4 
Ty 


: 


Bhytock, do you heart 
ym debating of my prcvebt str 5 
ego ot iny memory, 
rralee np the uross 
deand dncats’ What of that? 
bal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Wil rirnish met Bot fort; Howe many 
Do you denire#—Rest yon flr, god 
Your the Inst man in oar mouths. 
daa Sayleedyatbet 1 ueltheriond nor barry 
By faklog, nor by giving of exces 
t 


to sapply the ripe wants of my frie) 
Ibreak a Cuntom 10 he yet ponsess’ 
How much you would? 
‘Sly. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats, 
Am. And for three mouths. 
‘Shy. Ubad forgot,—three months, you told me 
‘oe 
‘Well then, your bond ; and let me seey—But 
bear yon; 
Methought, you said, you neither lend, nor bor. 
“ae. 
Upon advantage. 
7 1 do never ase it 
(Sty. When Jacob gruz'd tis wucle Laban’s 
abeep, 
Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
‘wise mother wrouylit in his belnlf,) 
third 58) was the third. 
‘Ant, Aud what of blin did he take interest? 
‘Shy. No, not take Interest ; not, as you would 


Direct taterest: marke what Jacob did 
Brice Laban sod himeair wer compromise, 
‘That 
‘Shoul 


if 


3S; 
2] 


I the eanliogs which were streak'd, ad 


falles Jacob's hire; the ewes, being raok: 
end of autaan tired to the rane 
fod when the work of generation wat 
evween these woolly Urerder® in the Act, 
litt sbeperd pect ne xvi winds, 
he doing of the dved of kid, 
‘atiek them up Before the fuluome ew 
then concsfviog, Ghd iu fuaing tme 
-colour'd latabe, nad those were J&- 
Te Tay thr ee he ws ents 
‘And thrift ts blessing, if men bteal Is wot. 
“Aw. This was a veutare, ir, that Jacob serv'd 


‘or 
A thing wot in ble power to being t® pase, 





silver, ewes 
ut i 


“ns Haste you thy, Bs 
° 
"acai ea 
iy eu at 

ys Wirt ontside qi 
‘Shy. feeouiaann ag ota peelln 
Three ‘onthe from twelve; then Het mit 
Anas V Want, Shylock, shal we be 

‘Shy. Signtor Antonio, many» thie wad | 


fm the Rintto you have’ 
About my. and my asances : 


monies, 
‘Suill e I borne it with a 
Bor sutterance in the badge Gt a) oe 
Aoi Stic ipon my era 
be 
ou Morea acres 


aor rrearere serena 
With ated breath, and whisperiog 

Tito 
1 sama ae 
porary rh 
TU lend yom thus mich monies ? 

a nee 
pee CL 
Af thon wilt lend this money, lewd it mot 
Asto thy friend (for when did fri 
A breed for barren metal of his friewd” 
Whios it he brane, thou magnd 

sae pon ee 

eee 

‘Shy. Why, look you, how 
i tinemann te eesrmeens 
fruit etree hot 
Sos eae aaa 

eon rca 

This is kind 1 oiler, sis? 

M pre 


ats 
Shy! This Kindness will Tao 
Go with me to'a notary, seal we here 
our atugte ond atin & merry 
w repay me not ol such # diy, 
In’auch place, such sum, cr sum, am are 
Tet the forte 


thin tl 
‘This bond expires, I do expect retura 
Of thrice three tiuies the value OF Ue I 
‘Shy. O father Abraham, what these Cl 
‘are 











‘aut be hid Jong, 2 man’s som may ; but, in the 


end, trath will Out, 










ap iny rest to 
rest Ulf have fan some 
very Jew: Give him 
halter: Tain furnlsh’d In bh you may 
tell every Boger | have with my ribs.” Father, 
ive me your present 
>» indeed, gives rare 
Teerve ‘nat ‘hima, will ran e8 
‘round. —O' rare fortune | 
s=to him, father ; for 1am 
a Jew, IC Tserve the Jew aay fonger.. 


Enter Bassinio, vith Lanwanpo, end other 
Follewert. 

Bass, You may do 40 ;—bat let it be 40 hasted, 

that supper be ready at the farthest by five of 
See these letters driiver'd put the 

faking and desire Gratiand to come 
aon 10 muy laden, (Bite Bervant. 
% him, father. 
GS" cd bless Sone worshtp! 

Bas. Gramercy; Wonka thoa anght with 
met 






















Here's my 20m 
tha Note 
that woul, 





(0 Reeve — 
Jaded, the short and the long is, 1 
crv the Jew, and I have a desire, ax my father 


Gob ia aster and he (eavIng yont worship’s 

reyercae) are scare cnc consag 
‘Lawn, Fo be brit, the very truth i that the 
se itg donc iné rome dt cut ee 
tng t hope am old man, shall ra: 


ae ou 
ave here adish of doves, tha {would 





















bestow upon your worship; aad miy a 

‘ios, Ta very bic th The out ie enpertionat 

" shall koow by this 
shot my it 





old man, yet poor mai 





‘Barr. Qoe speak for Both 
fob. Thi 


alr. 
1 very defect of the matter, 
‘thee well, thon hast obtal 


ody chy master, spoke with me thi day, 
find bath preferred thee, 4 
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Pry 
‘Base, Thou opeaket Wt well: Go, father, wil 


thy 
Take leuve of thy old master, sad inquire | 
By lodging out Give tim er 






thrice and to be In peril 
‘of a feather-bed :—here are 














ot he Ew ia tee telling of an 
Been Lavntccor 
Bass, 1 pray thee, good Leonardo, thiak | 
Theee things being bought, and ordety | 
Return in haste, for I do feast to-ight 
By Cn eameest acentotanees Be ten, 
"Lan. dy best eutetvoursoall be dewetem 
Euter Guarino. 
Gra, Where is your mater! 
Leon, ‘Yonder, 








alr, be wa 
(see Loot 
Signior Bassanio,— 
- Gratiano | 
Thave i sait to yon. 
‘You have obtnis’ 
You must not dany ime; I rast go! 
you te Belmont. 
‘aay, Why, then you must;—Bat heer { 
ratiaio ; 
‘Thus art rt tog wid sop rude, and bold of elt 
arts, that become thee happily 
‘And tnteech chee ts cute afpenr wot tela 
But where thou ar wot knowa, why, theme 















Something too liberal ;—pray thee, take p 


Toallay With woune cold drops of 
‘Thy idpping opt iat, throng Oh ‘yell 
aioe 
1 be miscoustfued in the place I go to, 
‘And lose miy hopes, ba 
Gra. ‘Sit 
is 










Nant eek 
ay more, while grace 
Thta wit wish 
Userall the of 


vance oti 








pate Ai aan ste abe 
seal 


see oer beta 





‘That purpose merrime! 

T have some business. 
Gra. ‘And | mast to Lorenzo, and the 

But we will vislt you at supperaime. [J 


SCENE It. 
The tame. A Room in Shylock's He 
Enter Jassica and LavNeaior. 


Jess. Lam sorry, thon wit leave my fat 
Our house is bell,'and thon, a merry det 
Bidet rob it of some tase of tedlousoese 











Laws. The old proverb is very well parted 
Detweea my master Bhylock nye 
ave the grace of God, sir, and be eath'ew enough, 


But fare thee well; there is a dacat for 
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The scarfed bark puts from ber native bay, 
Hagg’d and embraced by the strumpet wind ! 
How like the prodigal doth she retarn, 

With over-weather’d ribs, and ragged sails 
Lean, rent, and beggar’d by the strampet wind! 
Enter LomgNnz0. 

Salar. Here comes Lorenzo ;—more of this 
hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet friends, y our patience for my long 
a . 
Not I, but 


e 
my atfairs have made you wait; 
When you 


vall please to play the thieves for 


wives, 

I'll watch as long for you then.—Approach : 

Heredwells my father Jew :—Ho! who's within? 
Enter Jessica above, in bay's clothes. 

Jes. Whoare you? Tell me, for more certainty, 
Albeit Pll swear that I do know your tongue. 

der, Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes. Lorenzo, certain; and my love, indeed; 
For who love I su much? And now who knows, 
Bot you, Lorenzo, whether | am yours? — 

Ler. Heaven, and thy thouglits, are witness 

that thou art. . 
Jes, Here, catch this casket; it is worth the 
ns. 
I am glad ’tis night, you do not look on me, 
For I am much ashaim’d of iny exchange ; 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ace 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 
For if they could, Cupid himself would blush 
To sce me thus transformed tu a boy. 

Tar. Descend, for you inuat be my torch-bearer. 

Jes. What, must Dhold a caudle to my shames? 
They in themselves, g south, are too, tou 


t. 
Why, ’tis an office of discovery, love ; 
And I should be obscur’d. 
ar. So are you, sweet, 
Even in the lovely garnish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 
For the close night doth play the run-away, 
And we are staid for at Basaanio’s feast. 
Jes. Uwillinake fast the doors, and gild myself 
With some more ducats, aud be with you straight. 
Exit, from above. 
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. 
Ler, Beshrew ine, but | love her heartily : 
For she is wise, if I can judge of her ; 
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true; 
And true she i«, as she hath proved herself; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true, 
Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 


Enter Jessica, below. 
What, art thon come 7—On, gentlemen, away ; 
Our masquing mates by this time for ns atay. 
[fate with Jessic’s and SALARINo. 
Enter ANTONIO. 
aint, Who's there ? 
Gra, Signior Antonio? 
alnt. Fye,fye, Gratiano! whereare all the reat ? 
Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all stay for you :— 
No masque to-night; the wind is come about, 
Bassxamo presently will go aboard ; 
I have sent twenty out to seek for you. 
Gra, Lain glad ou't; I desire no more delight, 
Than to be under sail, and gone to-night. 
[ Brew. 


SCENE VII. Belmont. 

A Room in Portia’s House.— Flourish of Cornets. 
Enter Portia, with the Prince of Morocco, 
and both thair Trams. 

Por. Go, draw aside the curtalna, and diecover 
The several caskets to this nobie prince :— 


Now nutke your choice. 
Mor. The first, of gold, who this lascriptiou 


bears :— . 
It ho chooseth me, shall gain xhat many men desire. 
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ACT IL 
The second, silver, which this promise carries 
iho cheeseth me, shall get as much az he dnarvn, 
This third, dail lead, with warning ull as lant} 
I\'bo chooscth me, must give and hacard aff is 
How shall | know if I do choose the right + 
Por. The one of them contains my pletry, 


prince ; 
If you chouse that, 4hon I am yours witha, +, 
Afer. Some god direct my jadgment! Let a 


sce, 
1 will survey the inscriptions back again: 
What says this leaden casket f 
I3'ho chovscth me, must give and hesard ali ha 
Must give—For what! for lead f hasard fer 
This casket threatens: Men, that hasard all, ° 
Do it iu hope of fair advantages : 
A goiden mind stoops not to shows of dross 
PU then nor give, nor hazard, aught for 
What says the silver, with ber virgin buef 
Iho chucstth me, shall get as much as he decerem. 
As much as he deserves t— Pause there, Morecet,- 
And weigh thy valae with an even hand: 
If thou be’st rated by thy estimation, 
Thou dost deserve enongb ; and yet enough 
May not extend so far aa to the lady; 
And yet to be afvard of my deserv 
Were but a weak disabling of mys 
As much as I deserve!—Why, that’s the ladys 
! doin birth deserve ber, and in fortunes, 
In graces, and in qualities of breeding; ; 
But more than these, in love I do deserve. 
What if I stray’d no further, but chose bere$~:; 
Let's see once more this saying grav’d in . 
l¥’ho chooseth me shell gain what many men . 
Why, that's the lady; all the world desires bev. 
From the four corners of the earth ¢ come, 
To kias this shrine, this mortal breathing sala 
The H ? reanian deserts, and the vaaty wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now 
For princes to come view fair Partla: 
The watery kingdom, whose ainbitions head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is po 
To stop the foreign spirits; but they come, 
As o’er a brook, to sce fair Portia. 
One of thease three contains ber heavenly phetare. 
is’t like, that lead contains herf "Twere daga- 
natloa, 
To think so base a thought: it were too gross 
To rib her cereeloth in the obscure grave. 
Or shail | think, iv silver she’s immourd, 
Being ten times undervalued to try’d gold f 
O sinful thought ! never so rich a gem 
Was et in pore than gold. They have in Ea 
glare 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped in gold; but that's inseulp'd apoa; 
But here an angel in a golden bed 
Lies all withiu.—Deliver me the key ; 
Here do [ choose, and thrive I as [ may! 

Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form 


lie there, 
Then Iam yours. (lle unlocks the golden castrt. 
Mor. O hell! what have we here? 
A carrion death, within whose empty eye 
There is a written scroll; Vil read the writiag. 
AM that glisters ta not gold, 
Often have you heard that told : 
Many a man his life hath sold. 
But my outsidt sv behold: 
Cruilded tombs do worms infodd, 
Had you becn as xise as bold, 
Young tn lonbs, in judgment old, 
Your answer had not been inscroll'd : 
fare you well; wncr suit ts cold. 
Cold, indeed ; and tabour fost: 
Then, farewell, heat; and welcome, fros.— . 
Portia, adieu! [have too griev’d a heart 
Ty take a tedious leave: thus losers part. [Exit 
Por, A gentle riddance :———Draw the curtalah 


0 >— 
Let all of his complexion choose mie so. 
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Bate 0 rian 
‘Servo, Where is may lady 1 

Sr: Sa roca ay wilt 
BE: satan, Oe: emda se Ae 
A 2cupy petln, cog tat some ore 
Festal ibe sparencing of lr 
To wit, besidescommends, and coorteous | 
ampaegtctgemmend tconrt oa 











‘breath, 





0 Ilkely an ambassador of love: 
A day In April never came so sweet, 
‘To show how costly summer was at hand, 


Aa this fore-sparrer coms before his lord. 
‘Por. No more, 1 pray thee ; 1am half afeard, 

Thoa wilt say anion, be ix some kin to thee, 

Thou ‘suck bigh-day wit ia praising 

im — 

Come, come, Nerissa; for 1 long to see 

Quick’ Gapid’s pox, that comes so mannerty. 

Wer. Bassanlo, lord love, if thy will it be 

[Brew 














ACT III. 
SCENE I. Venice. 4 Sire. 


Enter $a14n10 and SALsnsno. 
Salen. Now, what news on the Rialto t 

fet tives there aucheck'd, that 
‘a ablp of rich 
the marrow seas; the Goo 










woman of lice word. 
Salen. I would abe were ae 
that, at'ever knapp'd ginger, or 
oars believe abe wept for ihe di 
husband: Bat it is treey—without any 
or crossing the plain highway of talk, 

Ie good Antonio, the honest Auten 
thud atthe good enough te keep bis name 














rt 
1 


Othat 


‘Coie, the fall stop. 
‘ay'st thion {Why the end 





‘Salan, Let me sa} 
cross ny prayer ; 


yen betiims 
yf here he es 





ness of a Jew.— 


Enter SHvoce. 
How now, Shylock? what news among the 
merchauts 
‘Sy.-You knew, none 40 well, nome so well as 
you, of my daughter's fight. 
‘Selar. That's certain; Ty for my part, knew 
the tailor that made the wings she flew withal. 
Salen, Ana Shylock, for bls own part knew 
the bird was tte ‘and then it is the com. 











lee. 
+ AES” ay own flesh and blood to rebel! 
‘Sefan, bat upon ity wld caroa! rebels It at 
Sty. Traysmy 
Star, There ts 

















‘and rhenish :—But tell as, do you hear 
‘ahether Antonio have hid any loss at sex oF not 

‘Sy. There Thave another bad tnatch : « bank. 
rapty a prodigal, who ilare searce show his bead 
on the F, that used to come #0 
re let him look to his bond : 
ve 











OF VENICE. 


will feed my reveny 

tne and Madre ig of hal 

tiny lowes, mocked at iy gules, 

tation thwarted my bargalus,eooled any 

heated’ mine enemies sod what's his 

ama Jew. Hath not a dew eyest ith Wah 

Jew hands, organs, dimensions, 

iions, passions? fed with the samme Roody 

‘with the same weapons, abject to the 

Cases, healed by the same Means, 

cooled by the samme winter aud 

Civitan ie ign pick do re wt 

you tickle us, do we not laugh? Tf 900 
do we mot diet aod if 


we not revenge? if we are Ui 
wwe will resemble yom i 
an, what is 
‘wrong a Jew, what 


that, 


Enter a Servai 
Sere. Gentlemen, my master Antonio 
house, aut desires to speak with you 
‘Salar. We have been up and dowa i 
Ewer Toma. 
Salan, Here comesanother ofthe tribe; 
the devil hi 


n found my daughter t 


‘Tus. 1 often came where T'did bear of 


{iat’ nd enter precious, preclous 
stoul'my saughtee wee deed at a Sa 
thejewels in hit ear) would the wee 
a ihy oe and ie daca ta het ote 
tit of ten Wh 


het gone: with, 

find the thier and. 
‘but what lights 0” 
of my breathing 


aay. Uthank God, I thank God >—Lo it traet 
a it tre. 
poke with some of the sailors thal 


Tah l 
escaped the wreck. 
7 L thank thee. good Tubal; —Good mewn, 

good news: hat hate-Wheret tn Genoat 

‘Tus. Your danghter spentin Genoa, asl beady 
one night, fourseore ducats, 

‘Shy. Thou stick'st a dagger in me ;——I shall 

ver age my gold again: Pourscore ducats 8 j 
iting fonrscore dneate! 

‘Tub. There caine divery of Antonio's eredivers 
in my company to Venice, that swear be cause 
choote bat break. 


i lars 
‘ub, One of them showed me a ring, that be: 
‘our daughter for s monkey 
‘s Toa rarest ane, Tek 
ic was my turquoise; Lbad Ie of Leahy whew 
wana bachelor: 1 would aot have given Ie ferd 
‘ilaerness of moneys. 
My” Nay have traes tha very true: O& 
Sly. Nay, that'e rae, 
Tubal eee an officer hepent bien a fotait 
Tefores twill ave the heart of bi, i be 














168 MERCHANT OF VENICE 
Yow chat choose net by the view, 
Chance at for, and choot at tree 
‘Since this Jortine falls 0 you, 
Be conn ad ak wo nr 
Af gon be wll pls'd with ts, 
nd hold your Fortin For your bas, 
‘Tarm you ware pour fay i, 
And claim har with a toving’ tier, 
‘edd srollt Fle lady, By your Ive 


wee eyes, 


‘and universal shan 


core 


Ie 
Is. 
bt 


Ht 


now 
yf this fair mansiog, raster of iy servants, 
o'er myself; and even Dow, but Dow, 
‘house, these servante, ad this same myselt, 
Are yours, my Jord ‘hem With this ring. 
‘Which when yoa part from, lose, or give aways 
Let it presage the rain of your love, 
‘And be my vantage to exclaitn on you 
‘Bass, Madam, you have bereft me o¢ ail words, 
Only tay blood speaks to you in my veins: 
there is auc contulda Ta my powers, 
ce ‘appear 
‘meltitede 
Vier’ every eomciling Being Bent tgether, 
Taroa to a wild of ve of Joy, 
Express’d, and not express'd: Bet when this 


it: Whes' 
My state was nothing, hes 


s. 
‘That ? ‘than nothl for, 
Thandie rrr an 


ik Blood—Bat fe 
Have tl bls ventores hd 
From Tr 





“ Fane | Ormeremantsaarring rocket OE 
‘cathe fbr fas ‘Sais, 
I gots promive of ths ik ome bares” | Bevkdes, it should appear, that ike Kal 








MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
thee still: Take this same letter, 


what 
‘thee, 


+ 1 ahall be there before thee. 
Madam, I go with all couvenient 


n Vil repent 
Eiihd them: 
iy Mes Vil telly 
Ihave discontinaed school 
A'thousand rawr tricks of these Dragging Jacks, 
ri pis: these Dragging Jacks, 
‘Which T will . 
je. ‘Why, shall we turn to ment 
Por, Pye; what a question's that, 
Ie thoa wert gear a lewd Interpreter? 
But come, I'll teil thee all my whole device 
‘When f aia tn my conch, which 
AUthe park therefore 
twenty mil 





SCENE V. The same, A Garden. 
Enter LAUNCELOT and JESSICA. 


Lawn, Yes, truly : for, look yon 
the father 





lain with yoo, ‘speak my 
itallon of the matter’: Therefore, be of good 
heer; for, traly, I think, you are damn'd, 
is but one hope in it that can do you any’ 

good ; and that 1s bat a kind of bastard hope 


‘Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thet 
‘Teun. Marry, you tay parily hope that your 
fiber got you wot, that you are not the Jew's 


Jet. That were a kind of bastard hope, in- 
deed so the sins of my miother should be visited 


upon me. 

"Lawn. ‘Truly then I fear you are damn'd both 
by father and'mother; tho’ when I sian Seylta, 
father, {fall into Charybdis, your mother! 
‘You are gone both ways. 

Jez Tahall be saved by iny husband; he 
‘bath imade me a Christian. 

‘Lew. Traly, the more to blame he; we were 
(Chrftlansendeph before cca as many as could 














other: This akg of 
the price of hogs; iP we 
pork-eaters, we shall not shortly 








in bia plaim mean 
them cover the tal 


“Tawa. Por the tables sey 

for thie meat, siry it shall 

coming In 16 didhee, si, Wh¥y 
tours and concelts shall gowernme 


Beit 
Lor. 0 dear discretion, WOW Hie 
amit 
‘The fool bath planted in bis. 
An army of gond words: Aud go 
fools, 0 


And now, good sweet, say thy 
How dow thon ike the fod Ba 

es. Past all expressing it is 
ie ford Banani live an wright ie 
For, having such « blessing {n bis lady 
He finds the joys of heaven here ou 
And, ifon earth be do not mean it it 
Is reason he should never come to heaven 
Why, ie two yorts should play some 

matel, 
And ou the wager lay two earthh 
‘And Portia one, there mast be 
Pavwu'd with the other ; for the poor: 
Hath not her fellow. 
Even such 


Hast thon of me, as she is for a wilt 
Jes. Nay, bat ask my opinion too of 
‘Lor. 1 wilh anon ; first Jet ws go tay 
ess Nay Nem! praise you, while E 
Zar. Nog "pray thee, let it serve for 

Then, hodenoeer thon speaks, 

hings 


1 shall digest it 
Je Well, VU set you forth. 


ACT Iv. 
SCENE I. Venice, 4 Caet of J+ 
Pa tie Dake, the Benifcna; Avra 


‘Dale, What, la Antonio bere? 
au 


Baie TY cory tor tees oe ot @ 














112 
(Gig. TU thon canst rail the seal frou off ary 


‘Thea bet olfead’st thy lungs to speak s0 Joad : 


‘or ie will fall 


He atteaileth here hard by, 
To know your answer, whetlor you'll admit 


him 
Date, With all my heart;—some three or 


four of you, 
Go, give him courteoes conidoct to thls place — 
Mean time, the court aball hear Beilario’s letter, 


[Clerk reads.) Your grace shall wnderitani, thet, 
atthe receipt of your better, 1 aie very sick: butin the 


noted that Bul wiritats 
fear with mere young Soir of Home, hs nome is 


Dae, You boar the lard Bellario, what be 

Hq 

‘And bere, I take it, is the doctor come,— 
Enter Poamia, dressed lie # Doctor of Laws. 

Give me your hand: Came yoo from old Bel 


Per. did, my lord. 
Dale. © You are welcome: take your place. 






‘Are you acquainted with the diference 
‘Thad holds this present qvestion in the court t 
Per. Lam informed throughly of the eause. 


Which is the merchant bere,and which the Jewt 
‘Due. Antonio and old Shylock, both stand 


forth. 
Ber. To your name Bhiylock ? 
PY. orastrangenatere nthe it youll | 
or. re isthe suit you follow} 
Yet in auch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn Fou, at yon do proceed — 
‘You stand withia his danger, do you nott 
int, Ay, #0 he says, 


[Ze Astomo, 
, ‘Bo you confess the bond t 








erown 
His sceptre shows the foree of temporal power, 
The alribate to awe and majesty, 

Wherein doth atthe dread and fer of kings; 





Bat merey is epiredweay, 
Tels enthior the hearts Of kings. 
Tels am atribace to God him 





And earthly power doth then shove likest God's, 
‘seasons Justice. Therefore, Jew, 


Thorp janes te aye oma thi 






for ere 
hs al to rear 


‘hich fthou fol, tbs slr court of Venice 
Mast needs give venience ’gainst the merchant 





MERCHANT OF VENICE. 











Yer 
wile bound ty tena 
forfeit 0 

Ic thin wilt nou vueny Ie eae ap 
‘That mallee bears dows truth. "hod t 


00, 
Wrest'once the law to ete 
Todo n great eight, do : 
And ear this erwe! devil of bin will 


Por, It mast wot be} there is m6. 
Venice 
Can alter a decree established 


“Twill be reconded for x precedent 
‘And many: same 


this the ee 


Why them, thay! 
win spe gone Jnem or Maa 
ag ren om ou 
wr: Par the tnoeet and porpeenet tal 
ue mal relation us she penal Wy 
ict are ve oe 
How mock more elder art thou tha ff 
Por, Therefore lay bare your bosom. 


Shy. 4“ 

So sts the bond:—Doth it not, nebley 

Nearest bis heart, those are the veey 
‘Por. Wingo, Are there balance Werey lo" 


The fesh f 

‘Sige Uhave them ready. 

Por. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, 
tro.stop tls wounds lest he da bleed tm 
Msi unrated the onal 

2 not so express’; Bat what 

"rwere good you da 40 mach for 2 
‘Shy- Peanoe find it; "ls not io the 
Per, Come, merchant, have yOu aa 


‘uyt 
Ant. Byse Witte; 1 ama ar’, and 
a 


par. — 
Give me your band, Bossanio! fare 
Grice get i fale to this far yo 
‘or herein fortune shows Taare’ 
‘Than is ber easton: It 
Toler the wretched man outlive hie fe 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkly 
An age of poverty; fom which ling 
‘h 


ance 
‘Of such a misery doth she cut me off. = 
Commend me to your honourable wile 
Tell her the process of Antonio's e0d 

Say, how I lov'd you, speak me fair fa 
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Antonio, gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in my mind, oe are much bound te him. 
Exsews Dake, Magnificess, and Train. 

Bass. Most worthy gentleman, | and my friend 

Have by your m been this day acquitted 

Of grievous penalties; im Hea whereof, 

Three thousand dacats, due unto the Jew, 

We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 


tand indebted, over and above, 
tn love abd service t to you ev 
is well paid that be well satisfied ; 
A 1, delivering you, am satished 
And therein do account myself well paid ; 
My mind was never yet mone mercenary. 
I you, me, when we meet aguin ; 


Not to deay me, and to pardon me. 
You press me fxr, and therefore 1 will 


Give ime your gloves, I’ll wear them for your 


And, for yoar love, I'll take this ring from you :— 
Do not draw back oar hand; I'll take so more; 
And you in love shall not deny me this. 
8 ring, good sir,—alas, it isn a trifle ; 
I will not shame e dothing to give 
li have Bat only this; 
t. 


Por, iw else 
And now, Wmethinka, I I Nate a mind to 
Bass. There’s more depends on this, than on 
the value. 
The dearest ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamatiog : 
Only for for this, I pray you, rdon me. 
I eee, sir, you are liberal in offers: 
You tau ught me me first to beg; and now, methinks, 
You tea how a should be answer'd. 
Base. Good sir, this ring was given me by my 
Wie 5 
And, when she put it on, she made me vow, 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor losc it. 
Por. That ‘scuse serves many men to save 
their gifts. 
An if your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well J have deserv’d this ring, 
She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you ! 
ream Poatia end Neniasa. 
Ant, My lord Baseanio, let him have the ring; 


Let his deservi and my love withal, 
“you ife’s commandment. 


Be valued ’gains 
- Go, Gratiano, ran and overtake him, 
Give him the ring; and bring him, if thon 


Unto Antoulo's house :—away, make haste. 
[ Erd Graviano. 
Come, yon and I will thither presently 
And in the morning early wil 
Fly toward Belmont: Come, Antonio. [ Exexnz. 


SCENE ILI. Zhe same. A Street. 


Enter Portia end NERIs&A. 
Por. Inquire the Jew’s house out, give him 


this de 
And let him sign its we'll away to-night, 
And be a re our husbands home : 
This deed w it be well welcome to Lozenzo. 
Enter GRATIANO. 
Gra. Fair sir, you are well overtaken: 
My lord Bassanio, upon more advice, 
Hatb sent you here this ring; and doth entreat 
Your r company at dinner. 


That cannot 
This rin T do accept most thankfally, 
And 20, 4 pray you, tell him ; Furthermore, 

I pray you, show my youth old Shylock’s house. 


be: 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
Dabs, | am corty that your leisure serves you Gro. That will I de. 


Jes. 
Did Thisbe fearfally o’ the dow 
And saw the llon’s shad Zned tow teh | 


And ran dismay’d a 
Lor. wy. B etch 8 


Stood Dido, with a willow ta tee “7 
Upon the wild sea banks, and wav 
To come agaln to Carthage. 


Medea 
That di 


ia 
Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew: 
And with an unthrift love did rea from F¥; 


As + far as Belmont. 

And in sach a wight, 4 
pir’ young Lorenzo swear he lov'd her ©, 
Stea ing Ner soul with many vows en 
Aud t ne Ser a true one. ; 


In sack an 
ther’d the enchanted herbs 
renew old Zson. 


And in such a 
Did 7 pretty Jessica, like a little shrew 
Slander her love, and he forgave & her 

Jes. 1 would out-night you, did nobody 7 
Bat, hark, I hear the footing of a man. 


Enter SvEPHANO. 
Lor, Who comes s0 fast in silence of the 
Steph. A friend. 
A friend what friend? your 
ray you, friend 

mi Stephano is my name zand [ 
My mistress will before the break of & 
Be here at Belmont: she e doth ray 
By holy crosses, where she kneels aad 
For happy wedlock hours. so 7 

Lor. comes with J 


Steph. None, bata holy henait end her 


I pray you master 
Mor Lor. He eis not! mor we Lave not ke not 
mo 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jessica, 
And ceremonioasly let us prepare 
Some welcome for the mistress of the 


Enter LAUNCELOT. 
Laun. Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, sola 
Ler. Who calls? 
Lau. Sola! did you see master Lorem 
mistress Lorenzo f sola, sula! 
Ler. Leave hollaing, man; here. 
Laun. Sola! where? where f 


Ler. Here. 

Law. Tell hins, there’s a post come a 
master, with bis born fall of good met 
| master will be here ere morniag. 








dacats of me, 
‘which I did deuy him, 
leas’ away ; 





The ringrof me to glve the worthy doctor, 
Ban Ea aot tha Soctor Wer eoure hear my 

the jewel that I lov'd, 
id swear to keep for me, 








‘or 
Tam well sure of 





leve not you; You are welcome 
fading. 
Base, Portla, forgive ie this enforced wrong; 


And, in the heari 
Lewear ‘ thee, even by thine own fair eyes, 
Cahbaad rary Mark you bat that 
exes he doubly wer bleeeits 
cA swear hy your double self, 
oath of it. 


ing of these many friends, 





MERCHANT OF VENICE. 





wi, bot for hm Shathad Jour 


Per. Then you shall be his surety 
‘this 
And bid bls 


ror 

fm te of thi, lat 

"Gre Why this ie 
ways 


There 

‘You shall uot know by Wal sree 

foo aball not know by Wl 

Velie om thie Tetars OE 
int. am 

Bass. Were you the doctor, and 1 knew 


ere yon the clerk, that is to me 

‘cackol 

‘Nor, Ay; but the clerk that neverseantil 
its : 


Unless ie Tive ontit he bes mm 
2 Sweet doctor, yor! 
waa’ aban hen le with my Wi 
“in, Sweet indy, you ave Elven 
ving ’ 
or here I read for certain, that my ablps 
Are aately come to road- ' 


My clerk hath some 
‘Wer, Ay, and Vil give them him 


fen 


‘Lor. Pair ladies 
Of starved people. 
Pers i 
And yet, 1am sure, You are not 
Of tiese’eventa at fall 
Anwar there upon 
Aud we will answer all things 
‘Gra. Let tbe so: The Orst 
Whe? Ail te meat nights hea 
Vie the wet Bight 
Or go to bed now, being two bous to 
Bat were the aay cove, | aaa wish 
at't were couehin ‘doctors 
Well, while I live, Vl fear 20 other thin 








So sore, as keeping sage Negisen’s ring, 





AS YOU 





=y 
veut fortuncs. 

Gk Ned hal wit thot dot bey, when that 
to speatt 
be oabled 





even sdf borin 





LIKE IT. 


ily ln 
come toanorrow,, 
ie ever he goa 


met i will mt) «| this gases 
30 thosand Sowa wlio. Hila, Dean! "| for 


Bate Dennis, 


spend with me 
lease you, he is here at the door, 


andy wa one 

GaP Et as es bikin tt bea 
good way; and to-morrow tle wrestling is. 

Enter Cuanurs. 

Gis. Goud morrow it ye worship 

Gt Good moanear Chiesa the new 
news at the new court! 

Gies Theres bo news atthe court ir but the 
$id Bewe that tthe old duke is edt by 

younger brother te mew ke’ a thre 

or four loving lords have pnt themselves into 
olonary exfe wit iy whose le and 
Femeen rich the new duke tesetre he give 
‘em good leave to wane. 

Ol, Can you tell, if Rosalind, the duke 
danghter, be’ pisbed wit! father. 

"Eke, wo fort dake danger ber o0- 
ain, loves here” beg cer fn tl saules 
bred ther,—that she would have followed 
her exile, or Gave dled to stay belilnd hers She 
Hae the Sour and ne les below uf ber nlc 
than his own danghter; aud never two ladies 
loved at tey de 

‘Si. Wher® whe old duke tive? 

















the 
new 
Che, 


Marry, do 1, sir; and I caine to soquaint 
you with a matter.” I'am given, sr, secretly t0 
moderated, 


‘younger brother, Orlando, 


i it your 
Bath a dlapbettion to Come in disgnis'd again 


me to try a fall: To-morrow, sit, 1 wrestle for 
iy credit; and be the escapes me withont some 
en 









r 

i came cher to sequslut ou 
ther yo muh say bt fo is 
intendment, or brook suc! ase well as he 
shall ran into; in that it is a thing of bis own 
weareh, and alt ngalnat my will, 

OK. Charies, f thank thee for thy love to me, 
which thoa shalt find I will most kindly requite. 
Thad myself notice of my brother's purpose 








SCENE 11. 4 Laz before she Dulke's 
Enver Rossnaxp ad Clute, 


merry. 

ol. Dear Celia, 1 show more mirth 
aun inistress of; aud woul 
Ter? Unless you could teach mé to Forge ® 
hished father, you mast Hot learn’ me 
Femember any extraordinary pleasures 

Fel. Wereluy 1 see, dow lovest 16 
the full weight that I love thee: if my, 
banished father, bad ‘banished thy 
doke my Cather, so thow hadet been 3 

Heouid have tanght my love ta 
fatter for mine; so would’st thom, if 
of thy lowe me wete 90 sighted 
as mine is to thee, 

Vell, F wll forget the condition 
rejoice in yours, p 
at know, uty father hath mo 
none is like 19 have; andy 
', thou shalt be his heir: for Wl 
taken away from thy father 
der thee ngain in afection by mine 
‘wills ad when I break that path let 
monster therefore, any sweet Rosey 
Rose, be merry. 

‘Kos. Prova henceforth 1 will, eon, 
porte: et me see; What chink you ot 
love’ 

do, to 
tn gooa 


“FReos. What shall be ove sport then 


Fortnoes trom her whee, teat hee gi 


henceforth be bestowed equally. 

Ras, 1 would, we could do 40; for ber 
are mightily misplaced: and the 
woman doth most mistake ia her gifts} 

Cel, "Tis true: for those, that she ma} 











she scarce makes honest; and, those, 
wakes boneet, she makes very Lll-fevoar Oly 











hd A were 





man! 
ta mise eye, I can 
‘ell who: should dws [Cia ahrwwm. "Shot, 
Dale F. No tote, wo ores 
Ori. Yet, | beseech your grees 1 am mot yet 
well brenthed. 





‘aine, young mua 
‘Gr. Orlando, my Neges the 
Sir Rowland de Bols, 

‘Dats F. I would, thon hadat been son to some 


he, 

world esteem thy father honourable, 
mine enemy t 

pleas’ 





The 
‘Phou shoatt huve better ploss'd tee with this 


deed, 
Hadut thod descended from another hoase, 
7 





Frederick. 
Sir Rowland as bis son!, 
fed [ before Known this you Tits 

fc ‘this young man his son, 
Taboutd have given him tears Sao entreaties, 
Bre he should 


av fo thank, him, and 


My father's rough and 


‘me at heart. 





‘Are alfthrown down; and that which bare stands 
1a bat a Gotetain, a mere lifeless block. 
Hos, He calls we Deeks may pride fell with my 
‘ortenes 
Vil ask him what be would >—Did you call, sir?— 
oa 


Sir, you have wrestled well, 
‘More than your esemtes. 





Will you go, cox? 


0 

to her, yet she urge 
Fe-euer Le BING, 

© poor Orlando! thou art overthrow) 


Or'chartes, or sometttog weakens 

1c Bans’ Goon sir, Lota ea 
To leave this place : Atbelt yon 
High commendation, trae 4 


Yet such Is ow the Aake’s Eo : se 
‘Fiat he cmlsconatrocs all that $e 
‘The duke is humorous, what mi 





‘More suits you to concelye, than 
Ont, Y shane you, sir: atid, "pemy, 


‘this 
Which of the two was sania ee 
‘That here was at the wres(lingt 
Le Bean. Neither bis daoghler 4 
manners ; 
Bot yet, indeed, the smaller is ble: 
‘The other lt daughter to the 
Gr 
Vo keep hia fs 
Are dearer than the natarat boa 
Bot T can tell you, that of late this 
Hath tateu displeasure "guint ie 
Grounded upon no other 
Bot that the people praise her for 


And pity ber'for ber good futher 
‘Atal ow my" ite, bie sealer ts 
Will'saddenly break forth dry 
Hereafter, ia better world tna 
Tahal desire more love and knowled 
(Ort. reat mach bounden Xo 30mg 
‘Thns must 1 from the smoke 


From tsrant dake, nnto's tyrant Br) 
Bat heaveuly Rosalind! 


SCENE 
Enter Coun ond Rosina, 


aSel WY, ganas why, Ronald 

























Cel. Come, come, wrestle with thy at 
Ros. O, they take the part of 





"Ron The dake my tater tod 
Cel, Doth it therefore ensue, that 
* B coi 
love he on dearly By, : 
early 5 yet bate not Oriamdo. 
“Hos. No talth, hate bisa Bot, fe nay 





FEEevEeseeyie 


‘deer, quoth mak’ a testament 
a oy 

fe ete foe. Sg alone, 
Left and abandou'd of his velvet triends; 


pales a 





Heese eae 
Tea nr a te aan 
Se "A aso hn fo 
2 Lord. We did, tny lord, weeplug and come 
vgn te ling 
sr biag dcr. 
iste ing 


Linve to cope him (a these autien fits, 
Por then he's fall of matter. 
3 rd. Vit bring oa Yo en stray 


Show me the places 








SCENE I, 4 Maom in the Palace. 
Emter Duke. Fuepeuex, Lords, and Attendants 
‘Dale F. Came it be possible Chat onan 

‘hein 
Tt cannot be : some villains of my court 
Are‘of convent and suffernnce In this, 

1 Zany." candor hear of any that did ee her, 
‘The ladies, ber attendants of her chamber, 
Saw lier ached and in the morning early, 
‘They found the bed untreasur’d OF hele mis. 

tress, 

2 Lard. My lord, the roynish clown, at whom 

to oft 


Your grace was wont to Lingh, ts also missing 
Hespériae te princeneyemfewonman, 
Coutesses, that she secretly oPerheard 
Your davghter and her cousin much commend 
‘The parts and graces of the wrestler 
‘That did bot lately foil the sinewy Charles 
And she believes, wherever they are gone, 
‘That youth Is surely In their company. 
< F Sete to his brother fete that gat. 
fant hither 
IC he bo absont, Bring his brother to mey 
Til make hin find him; do this suddenly ; 
‘Ad Tet bot search and ingubsition quail 
To‘ bring again thee fsleh eaueray 

























You n 

‘Yer not the son 

OF hitn Fn aboot to call 
Math beard "your pralaes 


meme tha. 

‘Te born the here 

Aad’ ‘vihin't ithe fl or tba 

‘He will have other meang to cut you o 

Loverteard inn, and bis prac 

iererg aor 

ror it fear . 

‘Ort. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst 


me gor i 
Adam. No matter whither, 90-0 
‘Ort "What, wouldst thon have 


hoe 
ers 


The thei 
Which T 


the 
rovidently eaters for the 


Be comfort to my age! Here is 


All this | give yon s Let me be 

‘Though | look old, yet (aun 

For in my youth T'never did 

Hot and febellioas tiquors in 

Nor ditt ot with unbashte 

he meat of wealeas aud 

refore my age is a8 lusty 

Frosty, bor lyr let ame go 

Dil'da the service 0 

In all your brainess abit necessities, 
‘071.0 good ol man ; how well 

‘Rae conatant serve of the Bote 

When service sweat for daty, 

‘Thow art not for the fashion of | 

Where none will swest, but 

And having that, 

Even withthe 


{lieu of all thy pals and hd 

come thy ways, we'll go a 

And ere we have thy youthtot wages 

We'll light pon some settled Tow 
Adem. Master, go on, and ¥ will 

‘To the last gasp, with truth and 

From seventen 1 now abmoat | 

Here tived 1, but now live here no tao) 
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Deserv’d ; and then the bis clerk Bass. heer . 
Phat took some bainsim writing be mine; | Pardon this 
And neither man, nor master, aught | I never more hea 
Bat two %. Ant. I once did lend 
Not that, I hope which see reccwdofmer || ter bay 
ot t w oa ¥ e 
i ak add a lie anto a fasit, Had quite miscarri 
I would deny it; but yoo see, my My soal upon the 
Hath not the ring a it, it fs gone. li never more break 
. Even sn void is yoar false heart of truth. | Per. Then you shall be his surety: 
By heaven, I will ne’er come in your bed this; 
Until 1 see the ring. And bid bie 
ring, in mine Nor | in yoers, Am. Here, 
see . 
ir vad t ' Swect Portia, Bass. By heaven, it is the same | 
oa now to whom I gave ° 
If you did know for whom I'gave the rit Por. 1 had it of him 
And would conceive for what I gave the riug, | For by this ring the doctor lay 
And how an I left the ring, or. 
When naught would be & bat the ring, | For that same scre 
You would abate the strength of your displea- | In lieu of this, last 
Por If you had kuown the virtae of the ring,| "ways 
. if you the virtae g> w 
that the ri In sammer, where the are tir 
Or half her worthiness gave ng, Wharrncr ways 


Or yoar own honoar to contain the riug, 
You would not then bave parted with ring. 
What man is there so unreasonable, 
if yen had pleased to have defended it 
any terms of seal, wanted the modesty 

To urge the thing held as a ceremony f 
Nerissa teaches me what to believe; 
I°t die fort, but come woman had the ring. 

Bass. No, by mine honour, madam, by my soal. 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 
Which did refuse three thousand dacats of me, 
And ’d the ring; the which I did deny him, 
Aad suffer’d him to Fe displeas’d away ; 
Even he that had held ap the very life 
Of my dear friend. What should I say, sweet 


lady ? 
I was enfore’d to send it after him ; 
1 was beset with shame and courtesy ; 
My honour would not let ingratita 
So much besmear it: Pardou me, good lady ; 
For, by these blessed candles of the night, 
Had you been there, I think, you would have 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 
Por. hat not that doctor e’er come near my 
se: 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd 
And that which you swear to keep for me, 
I will become as liberal as you: 
I'll not deny him any thing I have, 
No, not my body, nor my husbaud’s bed : 
Know him I shail, I am well sure of it; 
Lie nota night from home; watch me, like Argus: 
if you do not, if I be left alone, 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
I’ have that doctor for my bedfellow. 
Ner. And Lhisclerk ; therefore be well advis’d, 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 
Gra. Well,do youso: let not me take him then; 
For, if I do, I’ mar the young clerk’s pen. 
Ant. I am the unhappy subject of these quar- 
rela. 
Por. Sir, grieve not you; You are welcome 
notwithstanding. 
Bass. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong ; 
And, in the hearing of these many friends, 
i swear to thee, even by thine own fais eyes, 


Wherein I see myseif,—— 
or. Mark you bat that! 
In both my eyes he doubly sees himself: 


In each eye, one :—ewear by your double scif, 
And there’s an oath of credit. 





And [| bave better news in store for yea,.. 

pect; anaenl shis letter seen} 
There you shall find, three of arpa 
Are richl come to harbour suddenly = 
You shalf not know by what strange accié 
I chanced on this letter. 


nt. I am'demb. 
Bas. Were you the docter, and I karw 
n 
Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to mak 
CucKko. 
Ne. Ay; bat the clerk that never means! 


Unless he live until he be a man. 
Bass. Sweet doctor, yoa shall be my bediel 
When I am absent, then lie with with, 
dn. {Sweet lady, you have given me §& 
ving; 
For here I Sead for certain, that nny shige 
Are safely come to road. 
oF. How now, Law 
My clerk bath some good comforts toe Mr 
Ner. Ay, and Pli give them hie wih 
feeun— 
There do I give to you, and Jessica, 
From the rich Jew, a speciai deed of 
After his death, of all ke dies possess 
Ler. Fair ladies, you drop manna is tha 
Of starved people. : 
Por. It is almoet 


And yet, { am sure, you are not 


Of these events at fail: Let us go ia ’ 
And charge us there u inter gators, 
Aud we will answer all things 


Gra. Let it be s0: The first 
That my Nerissa shall be sworn on, “a! 
Whether till the next night she had 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to 
But were the day come, I sheald wish &§ 
That I were couching with the doctors: 
Well, while I live, I'll fear ao other thiag: 
So sore, as keeping safe Nezjesa’s mnt a 
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‘him La, JT will be a 
tied tockorrow tbe wissling Is 


‘voluntary exife with kim, whose lands and re- 
venues enrich the new dake 
them good leave to wander, 

‘Oli. Can you tell, If Rosalind, the duke’s 


angiter, be banished with ber tather 


therefore he gives 


phe con. 
lr cradles 





than bis owa daughter; and never two ladies 
loved aa they do. 

‘Oli, Where wiil the old dake live t 

Ghe. They say, he Is already in the forest of 
Arden, anda many merry men with him; and 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of Eng. 
land: they say, many young gentkrmen flock 10 
im exery day and Bact te tone carcesly, as 
they did {a the goklen world. 

i, What, you wrestle to-morrow before the 

new duket 

Che. Marry, do I, sr; and I caroe to acquaint 
yoq with matter. 1 im given, oi, secre to 





that your youger 4 
Bath a disposition to Come in diogals’d 
mie to try a fall 
iy ered 
broken 
fo 
lovey 
my own honowr, Ibe come ia out of 


love to you; Lcame hither to sequalot you 
‘withal thal either you might stay him from his 
Totendment, or brosk suck di he 
shall run into; tn that It fo 8 





search, peter agalaet ma 
(Gh, "Charles, Finan the forty lave to me, 
which chow sbalt dad I will moet kindly requite, 


Thad myself notice of may brother's parpose 








olson, enteap thee by nome try 
find ncver teave thee til be 
by some Indirect means of 
thee, and alinost with tears 
notane so youngand 10y lta 
Uspeak but brotherly af him: | 
tomize him to thee as he 
‘weep, and thoa must look 
Che. "Tam teartily gin Lent 
if he come to-morrow, Pl gh 
ment: If-ever he £0 ‘alone | 
Wrestle for prize more: ‘Aad 
112 Fazewet, good hacen 
is er: hopes Lshall at 
for way soul, yet} Enow not wt 


aod yet learned: full 
sors” enchantiugly bel 


sus ahoguheeseiapeaed) all 
se shaper eatapeeegy al 
tong ‘this wrestler. shall cleat 
anaingy but that If 

swipe won. 


SCENE I. A Lown before ch 
Enver Rosstxp and 
Cet. 1 pray thee, Rosalind, 4 














by | merry. 





Tot. Dear Celia, 1 show mm 
ara mistress of; anid would v9 
Hier? Unless you could teach 4 
hished father, 









ad bantshe 
WY father, 80: thou had 
Id have taught my 
father for mine; so wonld’st 
love tome were #0 righ 
to the 

1, F-will forget the 

estate, to rejoice in yours. 
‘Cel. You know, nity fathver | 
J, nor none is like 0 baves 
We dies hom shalt be his heir: 
taken away from thy father pe 
der thee again in atfection  b 


























will; and when 1 break that 
monster: therefore, ny swe 
Rose, be merry. 


Zot. From henceforth 1 wil 
ports; let me‘ see, What thin 
love! 








+1 pr'ythees de 
prithal: but love no ian tn g 
bo farther in sport agither, 
a pare blush thou May's in 


Whar shall be our spor 

sit aud mock th 
from her wheel, th 
rth be bestowed eval 














or those, thi 
she saree makes honests" aM 
twakes bowl, ehe makes very 





pasa 
inade it empty. 
‘erength that U have, I would 





ine after ; you shoald 
mocked me before : but come your 


pt 


ppke 


bed 
‘down, (CHa, ts shrown. Show. 

‘No more, tio more. 
Your graeey Lam noe yet 


dost thou, Chiles t 
‘Boas. He cannot peak, 


z 
i 


: 


ie 






iy 
Sa 
ff 


Date F. would, thou hiadst beet son fo some 
man else, 

‘The world exteem'a thy father honourable, 

But did find bim etlil mine enemy ¢ 

‘Thon shouldst have better plens'd me with this 


eed, 

Hadst thoa’ descended ‘rom another house, 

Bat fare thee well; thon art gallant suuth 

T would, thou hadat told ine of another father. 
(Lsnee DURE Fixy. Train, and Lis Bust. 

my father, cox, would 1 do this? 
‘Ori, Vain more prowl 10 be Sir Rowland son, 
Hie youngeatsoay—euid would wot change that 
ng, 


To be adopted heir to Frederick. 
‘Ree, My father lov'd Sir [Nowland as bis 2001, 
‘And ail the world was of my father’s sain : 
Had I before knows this young man his son, 
n tears unto entreaties, 
ve veutur"d. 











bh 
Ieyoa do Keep your promises i Jove 
Bul justly, a8 59u have exceeded promise, 
‘Your mistress shall be happy. 
Geotieasa, 


" [Gécing him a chain from her heck. 
Weer this for me; one ont of snits with Sartor 
‘That could give ore, but that her band 








Are allthrown down; and that which berestands 





=p, 
Te bat m quiotain, a mere lifeless block. 
Ras Ht ala Baek = my pede it dh my 
V’ll ask him whatbe wold +—Did a, sir t— 
Bir, you have wrestled weil, and overthrown 
‘More than your enemales. 


Cot, Will you go, cout, 





pest 


Teanot speuk tober, yet she mn 




















or 
Ta Bear.’ Good she, 1 


you y ) 
To leave this piace ; Albeit awe 
High commenttion trae app 
Yet neh is 


More suits, ne 
‘Gre ti Yous irs ‘304, "Dewy 


th 
Which of the two was 
‘That here wae at the 
‘Le Bean. Neither hia 
yet, Indeed, the amalier ts 
q the aaa 
ite Saher it daughter to the 


‘th 
ot I can tell yous that oF 
Hint gen alpiesare ane 
pon. 
at that the people praise 
pity her for ber Bod 
ind, ‘ow my’ life, bi alice s 
Wil eaadeniy break fo .' 
Hereafter, a a beter wor th th 


From great dite, sees Grr 
Bot hexvenly Rosalind {" 


SCENE 11, 4 Room ju the 


Enter CALs and ROALD, 
Cat, Why, cousins whys Rosallad 
have mercy |—Not a word t 
‘Ror. Not one to throw at ad 
Cat. No, thy words are Woo 0 
away’ upon cars, throw some Of teh 
come, lame ine With reasons 
jo. Then there were 196 canal 
when ‘the one shonid. be tamed 
and the other mad without any. 
Bat is all this for your 
No, some oF for my. chi 
hhow fall of briars is this working-day 
Cel. They are bit Burs, cousin 
foolery 4 [C we walle 
te ‘our very petticoats 


‘Ros, T could shake them off my coats 
ne ar in my hear : 
Cel, Hem thet away. 


Come, come, wrestle with 1 
Ros. O, they take the part of 


than imyself 
Cele Oy 8 B00 wit 


a 1 
in time, fu despite of a t 
iéets out of service, 

+ it possible, on such w audden, 


inte so strong a Hiking with old-ip ie 
youngest sn 
"Ren, The dake my father Jov'd be 
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are scart 4 
‘The melancholy Jaques piven. if 
And, tn that Kind, swears yon do more usarp 
etter ti 
Fichied flen,as he'iny along. 


hoes ati 


ig 
i 


f 
Ss 
a 





Rar 
i 
i 
: 


Ff 
HH 
ai 
E 
i 
i 


thus the hairy fool 
Melancholy Jaques, 
serge of tie ewift brook, 


Bit wat aid Jest 

c 

‘hoseand smiles. 

he meediesn stream; 

ay matt a ptoment 

spine “num af ore 

fee tech. “ven being alone, 

velvet fetes 





E 
iH 
i 

& 


tie 
sii 
i 








A 
if 


a 
‘3 
f 
: 
1 





alone by Blin 
.qotl. ” 
fy, ooth Sua 


> 
ag 





f 
R 
A 


Yen,a ang that we 
Are'mrere sourpere, tyraits, nad wnt's worse, 
BP N the aoa tl hem 
thelr assign'd and native dwelling-plnee- 
Dube Se'And did you leave him tn this Got 
‘emplation t 
2 Lard. We did, my lor, weeping 








‘cope him in 
hhete fall of matter 


2 Lord. PIL bring you to hm straight. 
{Brews. 





SCENE Il, 4 Room iu the Palace, 

Enter Duce Fuxpenick, Loris, and Attendants. 

‘Duke F. Can It be possible that fo tan saw 
‘them? 


It cannot be : some villains of my 

Are of consent and sufferuiice tn thi 
hear of anny that did ee her, 

ttendunts of her chamber, 

Saw ber a. We MOFMIUE earl 

They foand the bed wntrearar'd of (helt mis: 


tress, 
2 Lond. My lord, the royiish clown, al whon 

‘20 oft 
also missing 


e ny 
Confesses, thet she seereily o'erbieard 
Sour danghter and her cousin thoch cornsmend 
‘The parts apd graces of tho wrestler 
That did bot lately fll ie anewy Charles} 
‘And he belleves, wherever they are you, 
‘That youth ls sorely i thelr coinpany 

‘Duby Fee ois roe; teh that gl. 

tan 


i a 
Ithe be absent, bring his brother to mes 
Vil make bia Sind bftm = do this suddenly ; 
‘And let vot search and inguisition quail 
To bring again these tse 



































aire you virtwous T 
‘Aud wiierefore are you gentle 


pa 


‘Yet not the 


means 
To burn the lodging where you wie 


yore to fod to 
Ver of te 
too) 


SV wit or eal 
ton 

OF him Ewes about to call his 
Hath ‘heard your pralves ; and” 


And you within. 
‘He Will have other means to et 


Loverbe: 


him, 


7 it he fait of a 
‘and bit 





‘This is no plsces this house is but & 
fear ity do BOL enKer He 
Ort. Why, whither, Adam, wooldet 


Abbor it, 


me 


4 
deen Ne aatter whither, 80: you 


(Ort. What, wouldst thou have 


my tool 
‘with'a base and boisterous: 
‘ish living on the common 
‘must Jo, oF know mot Wal ko, 


Yet thie L will not do, 


T rather will sobjeet me tot 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody 
-ldam. But do not #0: T have five 


hriny hire J sav'd under your: 


The thu 


Which Tad store, to be my 
When service sh my old a 

ind naregarted aye tn covaers threera} 
Take thats aod he that doth the raven! 
Yen, providently eaters for the 
Be comfort to my age Here ie 

Let me he your 

‘Though 4 Vouk old, yer Un 


All this I give yor 


For in my youth 


Hort and rel 


Vaever did 


‘ijyns Liquors tn 
‘Nor did not with unbashfal 
The means of weakness and 


In af yone business 


Onl. 0. 


The constant service ot the 
Wien scree sweat for dutys nek 
‘Thou art wot for the fashion of 
Where none will we: 


Anil hs 


that, 


Even with the vi ir 


tn liew of all thy 
But come thy wa 


Ani ece we 


ine 0 am 


alo how Lean; 
Ee 


{good old nals: how well in thee, 














SONG. 





An if ho wall come to's. 
Ami. What's that decdame 
Jor. ‘Tia & Greek Invocation, to call fools 

Into's tree.” Pilg sleep if can IF cannot, 
Fil rail aguioat athe are-bors 





SCENE VI. The some, 
Enter ORLANDO and ADAM, 
Aden, Dear master, I can go no farther: 0, 
die for food! Here lie 1 down, and measure 
oat my grave, Farewell, bind mater, 
‘Ort. Why, bow now, Adam! no heart 
ine ds cmt, 
ok 2 Will either be food for 

















death than th For my sake, be com. 
forables bold Seath awhile at the arm's end? | 1 





Twill here be with thee ‘and It 
being thee not something to eat, fll gi 
Teave to dle: bat If thor dicet Before T come, 
thou art a mocker of my labour, Well said [ 
thon, look'st cheerily : aod. Pil be with thee 
folekly.—Yet thou flest ia the blesk alr; Come, 
‘will Bear thee to some shelter and thoa shalt 
not dle for Iaek of 2 dinner, it tere live any 
is desert. Cheerly, good Adam 
* (Bene. 








SCENE VII. The seme, ] 
A.Table 0 oat. 
Bator Duke senior, Axiz, Lords, and othere, 
‘Duke &, I think be be traneform’d iatoa bear: 

For| can no where find him like a man, 
7 Tord, he Is Dut even BOW gone 


of a song. 

west aave shorty dissord ts Oe rpberee = 

re — 

Go seek han tlltlta, I would speak wih Biz. 
Eater Jaques. 

1 Lord. He saves tay Inbour by bis own ap- 





A 
As i do li food, I met a fool; 
3 ig Klar down and banka hit bathe oun, 
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Reis ary 


‘om hor mare, 


2 


Fete 


=P 


sy 
i 


1 

large a cha 

‘whom {pense foro 

And they that are most gathed with 

‘They most must laugh? Aad Why, 
they sot 


throng 
Cleanse the foul body of the Infected 
Tr they’ will patiently receive my 


y 
3. ye on thee! 
won éon ee 
Jag. What for ncounter, would 146, 
Dale S. Most mischieysus foul 48 
For thon thyself hast been a libertine, 


‘Av semanal Seve bru 
Aa al the tanhonsed sores asd hed 


‘That thou with licence of free foot has 
Would thou diegorge inte the genera 
ho efies out on pride, 


TiN that the very’ 
What woman in the 


‘Thar says bis bravegy te Dot Om Mycoal 
king that T inedtr him), but there 

‘Therein: How wuaeguenl Gee 
retin: How, 

My tongue hath wrongs hm S1C\¢d0" 

Feed bath Bek tt 
chen any tag UNG WW 

Unchsendorany ima who ca 


Exser OMLANDO, with die Seved dr 


‘Ort, Forbear, and ent 20 mere. 
Jeg. ‘Why, Thave ext’ 








ISG 


And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent a his howse and lands : 
Do this expediently, and tura him coin’ 


SCENE Il. The J'orest. 


Enter ORLANDO, uith a Paper. 
Ort. Hang there, ny verse, in witness of my 
Ove > 
And thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, 
survey 
With thy chaate eye, fium thy pale sphere above, 
Thy huntress’ name, that my full life doth 
away. 
oO Rosalind! these trees shall be my books, 

And in their barks my thoughts 1711 character; 
That every eye, which in this forest looks, 

Shall see thy virtue witness’d every where. 
Run, run, Orlando; carve, on every tree, 

The fair, the chaste, and unexpreessive anes ; 
rit. 
Inter Corin aud TOUCHSTONE. 

Corin, And how like you this shepherd’s life, 
inaster Touchstone ? 

Touch. Truly, shepherd, in respect of iteclf, it 
is a good lite; but in respect that it is a shep- 
herd’s life, it is uaught. In rva that it is 
solitary, L like it very well; but iu respect that 
it is private, itis avery vile lite. Now in respect 
it ia inthe fields, it pleaseth me well; but in re- 
«pect it is not in the court, it is tedions. As it 
is a spare life, look you, it fits my hamour well; 
but as there is no more plenty in it, it goes much 
against my stomach. Hast any philosophy iu 
thee, shepherd ? 

Cor, No imore, but that | know, the more one 
sickens, the Worse at ease he is; and that he that 
wauls money, means, and content, is without 
three good friends :—That the property of rain 
ia tu wet, and fire to burn: That gouod pasture 
makes fal sheep; and that a creat cause of the 
night, is lack of the sun: ‘That he that hath 

varued no wit by nature nor art, may complain 
of good breeding, or conics ofa very dullkindied, 
onch. Such a one ia a natural philusopher. 
Wast ever in court, shepherd { 

Cor, No, truly. 

Touch, Then thon art damn’. 

Cor. Nay, I hope,—— 

Touch. Truly, thou art daiu’d 5 dike an ill- 
roasted egy, all. on one side. 

Cur. For not being at cout? Your reason, 

Touch, Why, if thou never wast at court, thou 
never saw’st good manners; if thou never saw'st 
good manvers, then thy manners must be wick- 
eds and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation: 
Thon art in a parlons state, shepherd. 

Cor, Not a whit, Touchstone: those, that are 
good Manners at the cont, are as ridiculous in 
the country, as the behaviour of the country is 
most mockable at the court. Yon told me, you 
salute not at the court, but you kis¢ your hands; 
that courtesy would be ancleauly, if courtiers 
were shepherds. 

Touch. Instance, briefly 5 coine, instance, 

Cor, Why, we are atill handling our ewes; and 
their fells, you know, are greasy. 

Louch, Why, do not your courticr’s hands 
aweat{ and is not the grease of a mutton as 
whol.soine as the sweat of a man? Shallow, 
shallow: A better instance, [ say; come, 

Yor, Besides, our hands are hard. 

Touch, Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Sha!iow,ayvain: A more sounder instance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the 
surgery of our sheep; and woult you have us 
kine tar? The courtler’s hands are perfumed 
with civet. 

Touch. Most shallow man! Thon worms-meat, 
in respect of a good picce of flesh: Indeed !— 
Learn of the wise, and perpend: Civet ls of a 
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baser birth than tar; the very sacleznh 
acat. Mend the instance, 
Cer. You have toocoartly a wit for me; 
Tuuck. Wilt thoa reat damn’d? Ged &® 
shallow man! God make incision ia th 


art raw. - 
Cer. Sir, | am a true labourer; 1 ow 
eat, get that | wear; owe no Map ' 
man’s happiness ; glad of other mens 
tent with my barm : and the 
is, to see My ewes graze, my land 
Touch. That is another simple sin la 
bring the ewes and toe the ches 
offer to four living by tae copa 
tle: to erbiwd tua beli-wether; and 
ashe-lamb of atwelvemonth, to a creok 
old, cackoldy ram, out of all reasouab 
If thou be’st not damn’d for this, the d 
self will have no shepherds; 1 camnel 
how thoa shoulist ‘ecape. 
Cer, Here comes young master G: 
iny new mistrese’s b 
Enter Rusainn, reading @ Pap 
Ros. From the cast to western Ind, 
No jexel is like Rosaltad. 
Her worth, being mounted on the 
Through all the world bears Resa 
Jil the pictures, fairest lin'd 
Ave but black to Resaimd. 
Let no face be kept in mind, 
But the fair of Rosalind. 
Touch. Vil rhyme you 80, eight y 
ther; dioners, and sap »and slieey 
excepted ; it 16 Ube right butter-wom 
to market. 
Ros, Out, fool! 
Touch. For a taste ; 
If a hart do lack a hand, 
tt him seck out R ; 
If the cat will after himd, 
So, be sure, will Rosalind. 
IW inter-garments must be fin'd, 
So mut slender Resatind. 
They that reap, must sheaf and i 
Then tw cart with Rosalind, 
Stertest nut hath sonrest rind, 
Such @ nut is Rosalind. 
He that seectest rose will find, 
Must find love's prick, and Resa 
This is the very falec gallop of verses 
you infect yourself with them? 
Kos, Peace, you dull fool; t found 
tree, * 
Touch. Truly, the tree yields bad fr 
Ross, Vit graff it with you, and th 
gratf it with a mediar: then it will be ¢ 
fiuit in the country: for you'll be 
you be half ripe, and that’s the righ 
the medlar. 
Touch, You have sald; but whethe 
no, let the forest judge. 
Enter Celis, reading « Papa 
Ros. Peace! 
Here comes my sister, reading ; stam 
Cel. Why should this desert silent be? 
Tor tts smpeopled? No; 
Tongues IU hang on every treet, 
That shall cirtl sayings shee. 
Somv, how brief the life of man 
linns hes erring pilgrimage ; 
That the stretching of @ span 
Buckies in kts sum of age. 
Some, of violated vous 
"Twirt the souls of friend and j 
But upon the fairest boughs, 
Or at every sentence’ end, 
Wil 1 Rosalinda write ; 
Traching all that rcad, to kum 
The quintessence of every sprite 
Heaven would in little show. 
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Jaq. Vii tarry no lunger with you; farewell, 
good signior love. 

Ori, Pam glad of your departure ; adieu, good 
monsicur melancholy. 

[ Perse Jag—e EL. and Ros. come forward. 

Ros. | will speak to bim like a saucy lacqucy, 
and under that babit play the kuave with him. 
—Do you hear, forester f 

Ori, Very well; what would yon ? 

Ros. | pray you, what Is °t v’clock ? 

Ori, You should ask me, what tine o’ day ; 
there's no clock in the forest. 

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the forest ; 
elae sighing every minute, and groaning cvery 
huur, would detect the lazy foot of time, as weil 
as a clock. 

Ori. And why bot the swift foot of time ? bad 
not that been as proper ? 

Ros. By no means, sir: Time travels in divers 
paces with divers persona: 111 tell you who time 
ambics withal, who time trots withal, who time 
gallops withal, and who he stands still withal. 

Orl, 1 pr’ythee, who deth he trot withal { 

Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, 
between the contract of her marriage, and the 
day it in solemnized: if the interim be but a 
se’nnight, time’s pace is so hard that it sccms 
the length of seven years. 

Ort, Who amblea time withal f 

Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich 
man that hyth not the gout; for the one sleeps 
easily, because be cannot study; and the other 
lives merrily, because he feels no pain: the one 
lacking the burden of lean aud wastefal learn- 
ing; the other knowing no burden of heavy 
tedious penury : These Gime ambles withal. 

Ord, Who doth he gallop withal ¢ 

Ros, With a thief to the gallows: for (hough 
he vo aa softly as foot can fall, he thinks himsclf 
too soon there. 

Ort. Who stays it withal ? 

Ros. With lawyers in the vacation: for they 
sleep between term and term, and thea they 
perceive not how tine moves. 

Orl, Where dwell you, pretty youth? 

Ros, With this shepherdeas, ny sister; here in 
the skirts ofthe forest, like fringe upon a petlicoat. 

Orl. Are you native of this place ¢ 

Ros, As the coney that you see dwells where 
she is kindled. 

Ort. Your accent is something finer than you 
could purchase in se removed a dwelling. | 

Ros. Ubave been told so of many ; but, in- 
deed, an old religious uncle of mine tanght me 
to speak, who was in his youth au in-land man; 
one that knew courtship too well, fur there he 
fellin love. Lhave heard him read many lectures 
avainst it; and [ thank God, Lam pot 4 woinan, 
to be touch’d with so many giddy offences as he 
hath generally taxy’d their whole sex withal. 

Orl. Can you rememnber any of the principal 
evils that he laid to the charge of women? 

Ros. ‘There were none principal; they were 
all like one another, as half-pence are; every 
one fault secining monstrous, Gl bia fellow fault 
came to match it. 

Orl, L pr’ythee, recount some of them. 

Ros. No: I will not cast away my phyasick, 
but on those that are sick. There is a man haunts 
the forest, that abuses our young plants with 
carving Rosalind on their barks; hangs odes 
upon hawthorna, and elegies on brambles; all, 
forsooth, deifying the name of Rosalind: if I 
could meet that faney monger, I would give him 
some good couneel, tor he seems to have the 
quotidian of love upon him. 

Orl, Lam be that is so love-shaked; I pray 
yon, tell ne your remedy. 

Res. There is none of my uncle’s marks upon 
you: he taaght me how to know a mn in love ; 
in which cage of rushes, { am sure, you are not 
prisoner. 


a A 


et 


LIKE IT. 


Orl. What were bis marks tf 

Res. A lean cheek; which you 
blue eye, and sunken; which yoa | 
unquestionable spirit; which you 
beard neglected ; which you 
pardon you for that; for, simply, 
in beard is a younger a ret 
your huse should be angarter‘d, ' 
unbanded, your sleeve anbuttonc 
untied, amd every thing aboat you & 
a careless desolation. But you arel 
you are ratber point-device in ya 
Incnts; as loving yourself, than. 
lover of any other. 

Orl, Fair youth, | woald I cuak 
believe I love. 

Ros, Me betieve it! you may a 
her that yuu love believe it; w 
she is apter to do, than to confess a 
ia one of the points in the whieh 
give the lie to their consciences. 
sooth, are you he that hangs the v 
trees, wherein Rosalind is ao adi 

Orl. Lawear to thee, youth, by th 
of Rosalind, 1 am that he, that asf 

Hos. But are you sv much ia | 
rhy mien speak ? 

Ort, Neither rhyme nor reasos 
how much, 

Ros. Love is merely a madpes 
yon, deserves as well a dark hoase 
as madmen do; and the reason ¥ 
not so punished and cured, ia, tha 
is so ordinary, that the whippers an 
Yet I profess curing it by connsel 

Ord. Did you ever cure any sof 

Res. Yea, one; and io this mani 
to imagine ine his love, tiie mistre 
him every day to woo me: At whie 
I, being but a moonish youth, gri 
ininate. changeable, longing, and li 
fantastical, apish, shallow, incon 
tears, full of smiles; for ev P 
thing, and fur no passion traly 4 
boys and women are for the moet 
this colour: would aow like him 
him; then ecutertalo him, then fo 
now Weep for him, then spit af 
drave my suitor from his mad be 
to a living Lumour of madness; Vv 
torswear the full streain of the ¥ 
live in a nook merely monastick 
cured him; and this way will It 
to wash vonr liver as clean as as 
heart, that there shall net be one 
ant. 

Ori, 1 would not be cared, yout 

fos, | would cure you, if yoa a 
me Rosalind, and come every day 
and woo we, 

Orl. Now, by the faith of my 
tell me where it ts. 

Ror, Go with me to it, and T' 

on: and, by the way, vou shall ( 
in the forest you live ; Will you g 

Or, With all my heart, good yc 

Ros. Nay, you muat call me 
Come, sister, will you go? 

SCENE Hl. 

Eater TOUCHSTONE and AUDREY 5 

distance, observing then 

Touch, Come apace, good Au 
fetch up your goats, Audrey: And! 
am J the man yet? Doth my gi 
content you? 

And. Your features! Lord wart 
features ¢ 

touch, Tam here with thee and 
the most capricious poet, honet 
among the Goths. 








199 AS YOU 


Cor. Ifyou will see a pageant tly play’d, 
Between the pale complexion of true love, 
And the red glow of ecorn and proad disdain, 
Go hence a little, and I eball condact you, 
if you will mark it. 

° , come, let as remove; 
The sight of lovers feedeth those in love -— 
Bring us anto this sight, and you shall sa 
I°ti prove a busy actor in their play. [ Breuns. 


SCENE V. «nother part ef the Forest. 
Enter Si.vits and PHEBE. 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not, 
Phebe: 
Say, that you love me not; but say not ro 
In bitterness. The common exccationer, 
Whose heart the accustom’d sight of death makes 
ard, 

Falls not the axe upon the humbled neek, 
But firat begs pardon; Wil! you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 


Enter Rosatinn, CEL, and CORIN at @ distance. 
Phe. 1 would not be thy executioner ; 

P fly thee, for I would not injore thee. 

Thou tell’st ine, there is murder in mine eye; 

*Tis pretty, sure, and very probable, 

Thatcyes,—thatare the frail’st and softest things, 

Who shut their coward gates on atoimnies,— 

Sbonld be call’d tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 

Now I do frown on thee with all iny beart ; 

Aud, if mine cyes can wound, now Ict them 

kill thee ; 

Now connterfvit to swoon; why now fall down; 

Or, if thon canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 

Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 


LIKE IT. 
And thank heaven fasting, for 2 geod m 


For I mast tell you friendly in your e 
Sell when you can; you are net for all 
Cry the man mercy; love him: take 
Foal is inoet foal, befag foul to be a | 
So take her to thee —fare : 
th, I pray you chi 

‘ther; 


Phe. Sweet yon 
owe 

1 had rather hear you chide, thau this 

Ros. He's fallen In love with be: 
and she’ll fall in love with my 
+0, as fast as she answers thee wih 
looks, HU saace her with bitter we 
louk you so upon me? 

Phe. For no ill will I bear yor. 

Ro. I pray you, do not fall in love 


For I am falser than vows made in ¥ 
Besides, I like you not: If you willl 


ouse, 
Will you go, sister! Shepiuerd. ply 
rill yoa go, sister ’ 
Come, sister: —Sh hendvas look oo I 
And be not proud : though all the werld 
None could be so abus’d in sight as } 
Come, to our flock. 
[Ereune Rosatanp, Canis, ¢ 
Pae, Dead shepherd | pow I Gnd | 


‘might; 

Who ever lav'd, that lov'd net at first sigi 
Sil, Sweet Phebde,— . 
Phe, Ha! What say’st thos 
Sid. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe. Why, 1 am sorry for thee, gent 
Sil, Wherever sorrow Is, relief wet 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 

By giving love, your sorrow and my 


Now show the wound mine eye bath made in; Were both extermin’d. 


thee: 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some sear of it; lean but upon a rush, 
The cicatrice and palpable impressure 
Thy palin some moment keeps; but now mine 


eves, 
Which ] have darted at thee, hurt thee not: 
Nor, [ ain sure, there is no force in cyes 
That can do burt. 

TT O dear Phebe, 


Sil, 
If ever, (as that ever may be pear,) 
Yon incet iu some fresh check the power of fancy, 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love’s keen arrows make. 
Phe. But, till that time, 
Come not thon near ine: and, when that time 
comes, 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; 
Ax, till that time, J shall not pity thee. 
Ros. And why, 1 pray you? [.fiancing.)] Who 
might be your mother, 
That you insult, exult, and all at once, 
Over the wretched 2? What, though you have 


eauty, 
(Aa, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Than without candie inay go dark to bed,) 
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless? 
Why, what meanathis? Why do you look on ine 7 
I see no more in you, than ia the ordina 
Of nature’s «ale-work :—Od’s my little life ! 
1 think she means to tangle ny eyes too :— 
No, ‘saith, proud mistress, hope not after it; 
Tis not your juky brows, your black silk-hair, 
Your bugle eyeballs, nor your cheek of cream, 
That can eutame my apirits to your worship.— 
You fuolish shepherd, wherefore do you fullow 


her, 
Like foggy south, potting with wind and rain? 
You are a thonsand times a properer inan, 
Than she a woman: ’Tis such fools as you, 
That make the world full of ift-faveur'd children: 
’Tis not ber glass, but you, that flatters her; 
And out of you she sees berself more proper, 
Than any of her lineaments can show her.— 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on your 
kneca, 


Phe. Thou hast my love; is yet d 
bourly ? 

Si. [ would bave you. 

Phe. Why, that were eon 

’ Silvius, the time was, that I hated tht 
And yet it ia not, that I bear thee low 
But since that thou canst talk of love 
Thy company, which erst was irhsom 
J will endure; and Pil employ thee & 
But do not look for farther recoimpem 
Than thine own gladness that thon are¢ 

Se. So holy, and so perteect ia my kh 
And Lin such a poverty of grace, 
That T shall think it a most plentcows 
To glean the broken ears after the ma 
That the main harvest reaps: loose now 
A scatter’d smile, and that Ill live up 

Phe. Know?’st thou the youth that 

me cre while? 

Ni. Not very well, but I have met | 
And he hath bonght the cottage, and th 
That the old carlot once was master 0 

Phe. Think not I love him, though 

im; 
"Tis but « peevish boy :—yet he talks 
But what eare | for words? yet word 
When be that speaks them pleases t 
ear. 


It is a pretty youth :—not very pretty 


But, sure, he’s proud: and yet his 


him: 
He'll make a proper man: The beet thd 
Is his complexion ; and faster than hb 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it 
He is not tall; yet for his years he’s t 
His leg is but so so: and yet ’tis well 
There was a pretty redness in his Up; 
A little riper and more lasty red 
Than that mix’d iv his cheek; "twa: 
difference 
Betwixt the constant red, and mingted 
There be some women, Silvius, had the 


him 
Io parcels as I did, would have gone! 
To fall in love with him: but, for my 
L love him not, ror Late bin not; am 
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‘Ork And 





leave 
‘Res. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two 
boars. 


Ori. 1 must attend the dake at dinner; by 
two oteloek I will be with thee 





tbat fat 

tongue of yours wou me :—ts bat one 

away; and o,—come, death. —Two o'clock is 
a 





‘Ori. Ay, vweet Rosalind. 

Roe. and 
10 God mer ‘oaths that 
fare not dangerous, If you Jot of your 
promi hoary 

think you the most pa pro. 


‘will 
mise, and the most hollow lover, apd the most 
uworthy of her you eall Rosalind, that may be 
chosen ont of the gross band of the wufuichtal : 
therefore beware iy ceamare, aud keep your 


Gri With no leas religion, than If thon wert 
With no leas religion, 

Indeed my Rosalind: ae adlee, 

"Fer. Well, time ls the old joatice 
anfoes all sach offenders, and bettie 





love-prate: 
bose lack donee your bead, and show the 
‘world ‘what the bird Lath done to ker own mest. 
Eas, 0 cos, cor, cox, Iny 
that thon didst Know how many 
am in Tove | Bat it cannot be sounded | my af- 
fection bath an vaksown bottom, ike the’bay 


“Cel, Of rather bottomless ; that as fast as you 
pour affection ta It, ft reas omt. 
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SCENE IMI. 


‘The Forest: « 

Res, How say you nowt Is it met, 
‘Orlando! 
with 


Ener Sr.v108. 
‘Sil, My errand is to you, fair 
My gentle Phebe, bid ine give 





e FEE 


Z, 
: 








O&. "Twas I; bat tis not I: 
To tell you what 1 was, since my 
So sweetly tastes ng the thi 

Res. Bat, for tke bloedy napk = 

O&K. By and by. 


two 
Tears our recountments had inost piace? bath’d 


The lioness some fiesh awa 
Which all this while hed bled; asd now be 


inted, 
Aad cry'd, in fainting, "poe Rosalind. 
Brief, recover'd him ; nd ap his wound ; 
And, henrt, some smail spece, being strong at 
ea 
He sent me hither, stranger as J am, 
Te tell ell this story, that you 


ise, and to give this napkin 
Dy'd in his blood unto sie gee or ° 
T t he in spore doth call his lind. 


Ce. Why, how now, Ganymede t sweet Ga- 
n [RosaLinp Saints. 
On, F any will swoon when they do look on 


Cel. OThere is more in it +Cousin—Gany- 


mede ! 
Ok. Look, be recovers. 
I would, 1! were at home. 
' Cel. We'll lead you thither: he ' 
aye take bim the arm 
i y Bee f'g008 ch cheer, youth Y "You a man f 
_You lack a man’s heart. 

Ros. | do so, I confess it. Ah, air a jody 
wonld think this was well counterfeit pray 
y oa, tell our | brother how well I enterte it 
—He o! 

Ob. Cr his | was not counterfeit; there is too 
great testimony in your complexion, that it 
was a passion of earnest. 

Ros. Connterfeit, I assure you. 

Ok, Well then, take a good heart, and coun- 
terfcit to be a ma 

Ros. Soldo: but, i’falth, 1 should bave been 
a woman by right. 

Cel. Come, you “look paler and paler; 
yon, draw homewards:—Good air, go wi 

O&. That wlll, for | must bear answer back— 
Hote Tenall device somethings Baty t 

os. | sha cite comet b at, i pray 
you commend my c counterfeiting to him: 
ul you yu? - {Exvenne. 


ACT V. 
SCENE I. The seme. 
Enter TOCCRSTONE aad AUDREY. 


Touch. We shall find a time, Audrey; pa- 
tience, gentle Audrey. 

Aud. 'Faith, the priest was ood enough, for 
all the old gentleman's saying 

Touch. A most wicked Sir Oliver, 
most vile Mar-text. But, Audrey, the 
youth here in the forest lays claim to you. 

Aud. Ay, | know who ’tis; no In- 
terest in me in the world : here comes the man 
you mean. 


Audrey. a 
a 


Enter WiLtiaM. 
Touch, It ie meat and drink to me to see a 
clown: By my troth, we that have good 








wits, 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 
have mach to amower fer aa 


heathen Sbilosepher, when ee 
eat a grape, would open his lige 

it into his mowth; meaning ¢ 
were made to eat, aad gs te 
love this maid? 


your w 


for 
wr Hit i. Which be ir? 









oa the ety y beteer 
ing, diest; to wit, et kill thee, make 
translate thy life "into death, tay 
bondage: I will deal in poss 
bastinado, or fn steel; il bendy 
in faction; | will o’errun thee . 
will kill thee a a handred and Afiy ways: 
fore tremble, and depart. 
William. 


Wit.'G Kd pee rest you Merry, er | 


Enter Contin. 
Cor. Our master and mistress ok 
come, away, away. 


Touch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey 
Lattend, Trip, y tip, mi 
SCENE lI. The same. 
Eater ORLANDO and OLIvme. 


Ori. Ie’t possible, that on so little 
shoald like her thet bat 
should tove her? and, lo », woo? 
ing, ashe shovid grant f will you M 


0 OE Neltber call the the giddiness of hl 


tion, the erty of her 

my sudden wooing nor her ‘sudden Cons 

but say with ime, i love Allena; aa” 

that she loves me; consent be 

may enjoy each other: it shail be te 

for m her’s honee, and all the nm 

was old Sir Rowland’s, will 1 estat 

and here live and die a shepherd. 
ot 


Enter ROSALIND. 


Orl. You have my coment. 
ding be to-morrow: 





y there 
‘was no greater matter in the ditty, yet the note 


"Page. ‘You are decelv'4, oe; we hept th 

. You are ale ime, 
‘we lost not oar time, 

‘Towh. By my troth, yes; 1 cont it but time 


loat to bear sach a fooileh tong. Gas be with 
you! and God mend your voces! Come, Aa- 
ane. TEtoew. 
SCENE IV. Anwther part of the Forest. 
Enue Dake amie, Anuuss, J4qums, On:1200, 
‘Oivap, end Cala. 


Date $. Dost thon belleve, Orlando, that the | * 


can db alt thle that be hath proraised 
‘rt eometizes do belleve, and sometimes 
‘As those that fear they hope,and know they fear. 
Buser Rosatinn, St.v10s, and PREB. 
‘Ros, Patience owoe more, wills oar compact 
You say, HPT bring in your Rosalind, 
os ye ‘Te the Dake, 
"atten ina othe o 
five with her,” 





Ros. You say, yon'll marry me, if 1 be wil. | Is 


ling? ‘Te Pree. 

Phe. That will 1, shoold I de thelboer Sher, 

Res. But if yon do refuse to marry me, 

You'll give yourself to this most faithful’ shep- 
Nerd? 


Phe. 80 is the bargal 
‘Ros, Yon say, that you'll have Phebe, if 
wit iuvies. 
‘it, Though to have her and deeth were both 
one thing. 
Ros. I bave promis'd to make all this matter 
even. 
Keep you your wort, © dake, to give your 
» to receive bis d 


gle 
You yours, Orla ighter :— 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry mie; 
Or else, refusing me, to wed this shepherd: 
Keep 3 our word, Sllviag, that you'll marry her, 
If she refuse me?—and from hence 1 go, 

‘Fo make these doabts all even, 























Drother to your danghter;, 
Bat emg good lord this boy ts Goresechoriee 
‘And hath been tutor'd 1p the radimemts 
Whom Re report to be a greve maptcles 
2, 
Obscared in the citele of iis forest 
Ener Toocusrons and Avvaxt. 

Jaq. There is, sare, another food toward, and 
theve couples fre coming to, the ark | Here 
comes a pair ‘beasts, whlch fa 
SD Tonguee are called foole 

Salotatton and to you all! 

Jaq. Good my lord, BIN hima welcoene : This 
fs the motiey.miaded gentleman, that T have 60 
ten met lathe forex he hats been a conic, 

camer. 

"Fomch. If aay man doubt that, et bien pat 

ime to my purgation. 1 have trol a measares 





J bave flattered a lady; I have been polltick 












itil 


“Jay, But, for the seventh eamae 
find the quarrel on the seveath 
“one ipon aie seven 
more 
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you may avoid, bat the lie 
Tay avold that too, with am Jj. 1 
seven Justices could, 2 
Them thooght bat of an U's 

them it but of an 

T said se ;and they shook, 
brothers. 
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Ret, To you I give myself, for a 





ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELIns 


same ee 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 





ACT I. 
SCENE I. Rousilion. 
A Koom in the Countess's Palace, 


Enter Bexrasa, che Countess of Rousillon, 
Hizaxa, and LavE0, in mourning 


Count, Iv delivering my son from me, I 
a ascend husband, ide bei 









‘Taf. You shall find of the king a husband, 
erally fy 20 ah ince good; mavt of weceufy 

eral ice ood, ms 
hold Bis virtue to you; whose worthiness woald 
stir it ap where ft wanted, rather than lack it 
where there Is such abundance. 

‘Cat, What hope is there of bis majesty’ 











‘kilt was almost as great 


work, 
livk 

King’s disense. 
, How called yon the man you speak of, 


madam 
‘He was famons, sir, in bis protewton, 


—™"~ =~ 











Tie 
a 
ai 


Gountess of Ronation, Maser = Bowe ~ | 
Florence. 


Duna, Dengicer to the Widew, A 


oak 


tla 


shal 





wa hie great right to be x 
Narbon, 
j. He was excelient, indeed, 
bea skilful enough 
knowledge could be ve pat 
mortal 


‘Ber. What is it, my good Jord, the Kilt 
gaishes off . 








Count. His sole chi fords 
Aopen other got, é 
het dloposttians she laberit, which 


ite falrers 
irtwons qualities, there’ 
Baa arethe Better for thelr Hanpeneet 
are the better for thelr 
Fives ber honesty, and achieves ber 
“Ley. Your commendations, madsisy 


“Coen "Tia the best brine a maiden off 
er praise fu, ‘The remembrance 












er never approaches her beart, bat 
of her sorrows takes all iivelibesd! 
Ker cheek, "No more of th 





» Hetemas 
vou 


.| more ; lest it be rather thought 


sorrow, than to liave. 
‘Hel, t do affect a sorrow, indeed, bat # 


ios. 
a. Moderate lamentation isthe 
dad, excessive grief the enemy to Ge! 














Coun Ifthe Iviog be cocmy to tbe 
cexcems maker It 300m mortal. : 
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‘Hal. You yo 00 mach beckward, when you), Till their ow: 








Per Boke’ com 
. 2 Sot 

Bel, 80 Were in bis pride or 
pe ety His eqnal bac awak'd thenrg | 
Jour. Clock to itself, karw the trae) 
food ‘wing, and E: ‘id! hin 3) 

Par, 1 am 20 fall of His tongne obey’d_ : 
swer ibee o = 
tier; Io the ‘He os'd as creatures of anothers 
to naturalise thee, And bow'd bis eminent 
Sorters Making them prood ot hi 
shall theese In thelr poor pesiee We 

Might be's copy to Uhexe 
ioe Which, ollow’d well, wold 

See iow J 

ots | Bat goers backward. 
mete ‘Ber. Tile good rei) 

Hel. Ow Lies richer im Re 
Gives so free scope only dah back ‘ts fn youn royal speech 

es a ‘only 4 18 yome 
Ger clow e “dads "Worl, T'svere with by 
What poweriait wtih snouts ny lav hgh siways ea, 7 
That Dates me ace cunt ed mine eget | (Meth hear hie wows 


apace Ln (ort nature Brings ‘ot I ary Baie 

‘ToJoin ike likes, anc kiss like native things, | To grow there and to 

impossible be (MEMPL®, 10 those ‘Thas his good metaucholy oft 

‘That weigh their pains insease: and do sappose, | Ou the calastruphe au heel 

‘Whar bath been cannot be fever strove "| When it was outy—ler 

To show her merit, that did miss ber love! | Ajier ay fom lacks sil, x0 by the) 

The kiug'sdlscase—) may deceive me, | ( rr apirits, whose 

Bat my lnteots are Gx, and will not leave rae. | ll but mew things ainda. 
(esi. | (Mere fushers wf 


heir garment 
SCENE II, Paris, A Room in the King's Palace. | {sir titn, duvatter bin we} 


Hourish of Cornets. Emer the King of France, | Since I nor wax, nor honey, cal 
Paemigh of Comat, Enter she log of Frances | Pocickly wore dlaoieed Gn 
King. The Ploreatine and Senoys are by the | To give some lalionrers roots 


a pa 
Have fought with equal fortane, and continne | They, that least lend it 
A braving war, ng. L fill a place, t 


l. So ’tls |, sir. count 
Ikiog Nay, ua oat edibles We hererecive | Since the ynician at your fth 
me Hewas wack Ro 
A certainty, 














jouch'd from our cousin Austris, Be 















‘With cantion, that the Florentine will move tis | “ing. If be were living, | woul 

pecay ald, whercn oar dearet lead | Kn ia arm the rot hare 

icales the business, aud would Bebee it at eer leisure. Wels 

ae 

‘His love and wisdom, Mee T + 

dedishath arm’ oar anewer, SCENE III. Rousi! 

Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see A Room ix the Cowen’: 

‘Phe Tascam biMorhriad have they leave Enter Countess, Steward, « 

‘2 Lord. may, well serve cure twit now hear: what 

ABUT fo cur peut who are ack "Boer Wai, the care 1 hn 
‘King. ‘What's he comes here? 






Enter Boxrmax, Larev, end Panouias, | woniicl onr molesty, 
1 Lord. It is the count Roualiloa, my good lord, | ness of our deservings, when ¢ 









‘Young Bertram. pablish them. 
‘King. Youth, thou bear’st thy father’s face; | "Cova. Whiat does this knave 
are, rather curious thaa im haste, | gove, sitralr: The complaints 








‘compor'd thee. ‘Thy father's moral | of you, 1 do not all believe" 
parts that T'do wot : f you 
‘May‘st thon Inherit too! Welcome to Parts. | to commit them, and have abl 
. My thanks and dudy are your majesty fe sich khaveries yours. 
‘King. ( would 1 had that corporal sound: io. "Tis Hot unknown (o you 


‘iow, a poor fellow 
As when thy father, and myself in friendehip. 

Past tried our soldiershipt He did look far 
nto the servier of the time, and was 
Disclpled of the bravest; be lasted long ; 

















No, muadatt, "tis wot soy 
though imany of the riel 
if may have your Indysl 








Bot on us both did haggish age steal on, to go to the world, Label 
Aod wore unoetofact Itmschepelca me | dou we mye eee 
‘To talk of your good father: du ble youth “Conant. W' » 








‘He had the wit, which I can well observe ‘Clo, I do beg your good will f 
Today io our young lords ; bat they many Jest,| Coun, In what case t 








So I were not hie sister: Can't no other, 
your wuet my brother 
Coons. Yes, tielen, you might be my dangh- 
er. e-law : 


t 
God shield, you mean It not! daughter and mo- 
t 


So strive a oar pulse: What, pale ayain f 
M fear hath caxch'd ve fondness: Now I see 
The aud find 


mystery of your 
Your salt tears’ head. Now to ail sense "tis grows, 
hewt wet the prockimention port passion, 

net t 
Te say thou dost not: therefore’ teil me trae: 
Bat cetl me then, tis so :—for, look, thy cheeks 
Confess it, one to the other: and thine eyes 


tier naEetrvlaiiey pet wastes 
ad hellish obstinacy tle thy tou iy sin 


if ic be s0, you have wouml a good! 

if it be not, forswear't: howe’er I 

As heaven shall work in me for thine avail, 
Tos teil me truly. 


t 
. pot you love him, madam 

Cows, Ga not about; my love hath in’t a bond, 
The state of yoar affection ; for your passions 
Have to the Jail appeach’d. 

Hel. Then, I confess, 
Here oa my knee, before bigh heaven and yua, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

I love your son :— 

My friends were poor, but honest ; s0’s my love: 
Be not offended ; for it harts not hiin, 

That he fs low’d of me; I follow him not 

By any token of presamptaous suit ; 

or would I have him, till I do deserve him; 
Yet never know how that desert should be. 

i know I love in vain, strive against hope; 
Yet, in this captious and intenible sieve, 

£ still poar in the waters of my love 

And lack not to lose still: thas, lodiantike, 
Religious in mine error, I adore 

he sun, that looks npon his worshipper, 

Bnt knows of him no more. My dearest madam, 

Let not your hate encounter with my love, 

For loving where you do: but, if yourself, 

Whore aged honoar cites a virtuous yoath, 

Did ever, in so true a flame of liking, 

Wish chastly, and love dearly, that your Dian 

Was both herself and love; O then, give pity 

To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 

But lend and give, where she is snre to lose ; 

That seeks not to find that her search implies, 

Bat, riddle-like, lives aweetly where she dies, 
ni jfiad you not lately an intent, speak 

raly, 

To go to Darin? 

Hel, Madam, I hed. ; 

Covent. Wherefore? tell trac. 

Hei. 1 witli tell trath; by grace itself, I swear, 
You know, my father left me some prescrip- 


ons 
Of rare and proved effects, snch as his reading, 
And manifest experience, had collected 


co 
For general soverei ¢ and that he will’d me- 


In heedfulest reservatfon to bestow them, 

As notes, whose faculties inclusive were, 

More than they were in note: amongst the rest, 

There is 2 remedy, approv'd, set down, 

To care the d languishes, whereof 

The king is render’d lost. 

F ga et rule was your motive 
or Paris, was speak. 

Hel. My lord your eon made me to think of 


this; 
Else Paris and the medicine, and the king, 





ACT IL. 


SCENE I. Paris. 
A Room in the King’s Palace. Past 
Enter King, with young Lords taling 
Florentine war; Baxraan, Paina 
tendants. ai 
King. Farewell, young lord, thest'™ 
principles Z 
Do not throw from you :—and yea, § 
well :— 4 
Share the advice betwixt io; beth 
The gift doth stretel itecif as "tis 
And is enough for both. 
1 Lord. It is our hepa, 
After well enter’d soldiers, to retarm 
And find your grace tn health. 
King. No, no, it cannot be; and | 
Will not confess he owes the ma 5 


Of worthy Freachmen: 


ad at 


seck, 
That fame ma ou load ; I say, f 
2 Drd. Hea id your bidding, eer 


majesty ! 
King. Those girls of Italy, take heed'd 
They say, our French tack laogeage ti 
If they emand: beware of being capth 


King retires i 4 
1 Lord. O my sweet lord, that you Ww 
Par. “Tis not his fault ; the 
ar. Tis not his fault; A 
Lord. +O, le 


2 . 
Par. Most admirable: 1 bave seem that 
Ber. | am commanded here, and 


wit 
Too and the next year, apd ‘sls 04 
Par + An thy mind stand to it, bey, ste! 
avely. 








20 
King. Art thousoconfilent f Within what space 
Hop'et thou my cure f 
ef. he greatest grace lendin ’ 
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diarnai ring 


Ere twice in mark and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus hath quench’d bis sleepy Jamp; 
Or four and t times the pilot’s 
Hath told the thievish minates bow t pase 
What is infirm from your sound parts shall fly, 
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar’st thou ventare f 

fel. Tax of impudence — 
A strampet’s boldness, a divulged shame,— 
Tradue’d by odious ballads; my maiden’s name 
Sear’d otherwise ; no worse of worst extended, 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

King. Methinks, in thee some blessed spirit 

oth a H 

His powerful sound, within an orgau weak: 
And what impossibility would slay 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 
Thy life is dear; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee bath estimate : 
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime can appy cali: 
Thon this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physick I will iry ; 
That ministers thine own death, if I dic. 

Tiel. \f 1 break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well deserved: Not helping, death’s my fee ; 
Bot, if I help, what do you promise me f 

Aung. Make thy demand, 

Nel. But will yon make it even? 

Hing. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of 

rea 


ven. 
Hel. Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly 


and, 
What husband in thy power | will command : 
Exempted be from ine the arrogance 

To choose from forth the royal blood of France ; 
My low and hamble name to propagate 

With any branch or impage of thy state : 

But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know 

Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

King. Here is my hand ; the premises observ'd, 
Thy will by my performance shall be serv’d ; 
So make the choice of thy own time; for I, 
Thy resolv’d patient, on thee still rely. 

More should [ qnestion thee, and more J must; 

Though, more to know, coukl not be more to 
trust; 

From whence thou cam/’st, how tended on,—But 


rest 
Unquestion’d welcome, and andoubted blest.— 
Give mine some help here, ho !—If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall natch thy deed. 
{ Flonris Ereunt 


SCENE II. Rousillon. 
1 Room tn the Countess’s Palace. 


Enter Countess and Clown. 


Count. Come on, sir; I shall now put you to 
the height of your breeding. 

Clo. | will show inyself highly fed, and lowly 
tanght: 1 know my business is but to the court. 

Count. To the court! why, what place make 
you special, when you put off that with sach 
contempt? But to the court! 

Cl, Traly, madam, if God have lent a man 
any inanners, he may easily pat it off at court: 
he that cannot make a leg, pot offs cap, kiss 
his hand, and say nothing, has neither leg, bands, 
lip, nor cap; and, indeed, such a fellow, to say 

recisely, were not for the court: but, for me, 

have an answer will serve all men. . 

Connt. Marry, that’s 3 bountifal answer, that 

Gits all questions. 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


the brawn-buttock, or any 

Count. Will your answer serve Ht‘ 
tions f 

Cio. As At as ten groats Is for the’ 
attorney, as gour Freach crows for} 
punk, as Tib’s rnsh for Tom's fere- 

cake for Shrove Tuesday, a men 
ay, as the nail to his hole, the ox 
horn, as a scolding quean toa wrang 
as the nan’s lip to the friars mouth; 
pudding to his skia. 

Count. Have you, [ say, an aan 
fitness for all qnestiona f 

Cie. From below your duke, to kt 
constable, it will Gt any question. 

Couns. It must be an answer of mes 
size, chat must fit all demands. 

Clo. But a trie neither, ia gers 
learned shoakd speak trath of it: be 
all that belongs to’t: Ask me, if I 
tier; it shall do you no harm to lew 

Count. To be young again, if wee 
be a fool in question, hoping te bet 
your answer. I pray yoe, sir, are yal 

° Lord, sir,-—T' "sa da 
off ;—more, more, a hundred of ths 

Count. Sir, f am a poor friend of 
loves yon. 

Cie. O Lord, sir —Thick, thick, 9 

Count. 1 thiuk, eir, you can eat ! 
homely meat. 

Ch. O Lord, sir,—-Nay, pat me te’ 
you. 

Count, You were lately whipped, a 

Cl, O Lord, sir, spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O Lard, sir, al 
ping, and spare not me ? Indeed, 
str, Is Very sequent to your w 
would auswer very well tu a whip 
were but bound to ’t. 

Clo. I ne'er had worse lack in m' 
—O Ioard, sir: I see, things may ser 
not serve ever. 

Count. I play the noble housew 
time, to entertain it so merrily 

Cle, O Lord, sirg—Why, there 't 
again. 

Con. An end, sir, to your bas 

Helen this, 
Aud urge her to a present answer | 
Commend me to my kiusmen, and 
This is not mach. 

Clo. Not mach commendation to 

Count, Not much employment fc 
understand me ¢ 

Cle. Mose fruitfully ; Lam there be 

Coou. Haste you again. [Ean 


SCENE I. Paris. .1 Room inthe K 


Enter BertraM, Largu, and Pa 


Taf. They say, miracles are pa 
have our philosophical persons,to a 
and familiar things, supernatural ai 
Hence ie it, that we make triffe: 
cnsconcing ourselves into seeming 
when we should sabmit ourselves to 
fear. 

Par. Why, tis the rarest argumes 
that hath shot out in oar Jatter tim 

Ber, And 20 ’tis. 

Laf. To be relinquiah'd of the ar 

Par, So I say; both of Galen ane 

Taf. Of all the learned and au 
lows,— 

Par, Richt, so I say. 

Laf. That gave him out incarabl 

Par. Why, there ‘tis; so say I tc 

Iaf. Not to be heiped — 

Par. Right: as twere a man ass 
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Bel. 







we 
Belitve not thy diadaiss bet 

E 
Bo thlae own T obealent Fight, 
Which" both thy duty owes, and out pomer 







thee in the name of Jastice, 
ik; thine answer. 





Take her 
orto mao tr 


it 


1 take ber hand. 
Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 
‘Smile pou this contract: whove 

Shall seem expedient on the 00 

‘Avd be perforar'd to-night 
Shall more atead upon 





Lef. Doyou hear, monsieart a word with yon, 

‘Par. Your pleasire, sir? 

Laf. Your lord and’ master did well to make 
hia recantation. 

Par. Recantationt My lordt my master? 

f Ay; Ist not a language, T speak? 

Par, X most tiarah one ;-and not to be ander. 
stood without bloody succeeding. My master? 
tolafs Are you companion to the count Roosll- 


Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is 











sehich tile age cannot brin 
‘Par. What'l dare too Ww 
Taf. did think thee, for two ordinarien, (0 
be a’pretty wise fellow; thom idx make tole. 
rable vent of thy travels te might pase: yet the 
tcarfs, and the baunerets, aboot thee, did maul. 
foldly' dissuade me from believing thee a vessel 
Of too great a borden, | have now found thee 
srg Fone thee aga, care not: get art thoa 
ood for nothing Bat taking up; and that thou 
Ereecarce worth: 
Por, Hadet thon not the privilege of antiquity 
“Fear. De’ aot plunge thyself (oo far in anger, 
:'Do'not pla . 
leat thou hasten thy trial which if-Lord bave 
merey on thee for 4 ben! So, my good window 
of lattice, farethee well; thy casctnent I need not 
‘pen, fort look through thee, Give me thy hand. 
"Br. My lord, you give me most * 
sudigalty. 


















4443 
FEU 


FA 





world it were fw 
lees at 
ai 
ae 
Par, Well, thon hast 3 v0 


3] eds 


where thy nose stands. By mi 
Trrze bet tne hours younger, Pd bee 
shouid beat thes,” 1 thiek, tt 





‘Laf. Go to, sir; you were besten 
plcling a kernel oat of « posscgrase 
2 vagabond, aud no true travelige: ¥ 
fancy with ‘lords, and honoarsbis 
than the heraldry of your birth aad 
you commision. You are mol we 
word, else I'd call you kuave, Iie 


Ener Burra. 
Par. Good, very good Ms 0 @ 
*foUindone, and forteted to 
Par. What is'the matter, sweet ® 
‘Ber. Although before the polem | 


‘sworn, 
1 wut not be her. 
Par. What t what, sweet beert t 
Ber. O my Parolles, they bave mt 
VIL(0 the Fasean ware, aud never | 
Par, rance ls « dog-hote, wed 


im 

‘The tread of a man’s foot: to they 

‘Ber. There's letters from may mat 
‘the import Is, 


Tkpow sere 
Par. Ay, tuat wold be known: 4 
bay eo tae ware 
He wears bis honoar in a box wnee 
Tlal hogs hie hichey wickay bere & 
1 nema te 
Shasta tp eget 
. re 

Prance ie'a stable: we, that well 
Fheclorer che wal 
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For present pa 1 only, he desires 2 Lord, Bat 1 aun eure, 

Some private s rr: netere, , 
Be. shall obey his will. | That curfelt om their ents 

You mast not marvel, Helen, at my con Come bere 

Which holds not coloar with the time, nor does Duis. , 

The ministration aad required office And ali the 

On my ieular: prepar’d { was not Shall oa them erttie. ¥ 

For business; therefore am I found Us 


’ This drives me to entreat 
ou 
That presently you take your way for home ; 


i: 
| 


Aod rather mace, than a pwhy Sapte you: SCENE IL 
‘or my respects are better than they seem; 

Aud Dy sppointmente have in them a need, A Reon is she Co 
Greater teat tom itself at the first view, Eussr Contest 
‘a you w them Thistomy mother: | Count. It happem 
[Giving « leteer. | had it, save, that be cou 
*T will be two days ere I shall see you ; 90 Ch. By It 
I leave you to your wisdom. be a very m 
el. Sir, | can nothing say,| Coust. By what obvert 
Bat that I am your most obedient servant. Cle. Why, he will loe 
Ber. Come, come, no more of that. sing; mend the rafl, aa 
Z Aad ever shall sing; pick his teetl 

With true observance seek to eke ont that, man that had this trick 
Wherein toward me my homely starshave fail’d | goodly manor for a somg 
Count. Let me see whi 


To eqaal great fortune. 
Ber. Let that go: 
My haste is very great: Farewell; bie home. 
Hel. Pray, sir, yoar on. 
° Well, what would you say f 
Hel. J} am not worthy of the wealth I owe; 
Nor dare I say, *tis mine; and yet it is; 
Bat, like a timorous thief, most fain woald steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 












Ber, What would you have? 
Hel. Something; and scarce so much :— 
nothing, indeed.-— 


I would not tell you what I would: my lord— | 7 have wedded har, net b 
th, yes ;— make 
st ‘sd foes, do eunder, and not kiss. | away fie Ot Cee he 


Ber. | pre you stay not, but in haste to horse. 
Hel. 1 shall not break your bidding, good my 


lord. You 
Ber. Where are my other men, monsieur ?— 
Fareweil. E-vit HELEN, This is not well, rash a 


Go thon toward home; where I wilinevercome, 


Whilst I ean shake my sword, or hear the To fly the favours of 80 


To pluck his indignatio 
By the misprizing of a: 
For the contempt of ex 
Re-enter 
Cle. O madam, yond: 
between two soldiers a 
Cow. What is the m 
Clo, Nay, there is son 
some comfort; your 60 
soon as | thought he w 
Cow. Why should b 
Ch. So say I, mada! 
hear he does: the dan 
that’s the loss of men 
of children. Here the 
more: for my part, U« 
run away. 


Enter HELENA @ 

1 Gent. Save you, ga 

Hel. Madam, my lor 

2 Gent. Do not say & 

Couns. Think upon 
gentiemen,— 

I have felt so many qu 

That the Grat face of n 

Can woman me unto’ 


dram :— 
Away, and for our flight. 
Par. Bravely, coragio! 
[ Eves 


——e 


ACT III. 


SCENE I. Florence. 
A Reom in the Duke’s Palace. 


Flourish, Enter the Duke of Florence, attended ; 
two French Lords, and others. 


Duke. So that, from point to point, now have 


ou 
The fcadamental reasons of this war; 
Whone great decision hath much blood let forth, 
And more thirsts after. 

1 Lord. Holy scems the quarrel 
Upon your grace’s part; black and fearful 


On the Te 
Dats, Therefore we marvel much, oor cousin 
rance 
Woald, in 00 Just a busines: shat his bosom 
Against oer borrowing prayers. 
Y Lord. . Good my lord, 


The reasons of our state [ cannot yleid, 


pray youf 
Bat like a common and an outward man, 2 Gow. Madam, he’s 


That the great figure of a council frames of Florence : 

By self-nnable motion: therefore dare not We met him thitherwat 

Say what I think of it; since { have foand And, after some despa! 

Myself in my uncertain grounds to fall” Thither we bend again 

As often as | guese’d. Hei. Look on bis !e 
Dake. Be it bis pleasure. passport. 








My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 


Grief woukl have tears, aad sosrow 
speak. [ 
SCENE V. 

Without the Walls of Fiorence. A Tucket afar of. 


Enter an old Widow of Florence, Diana, ViOLEN- 
Ta, Mamtana, and other Citizens. 

Wed. Nay, come ; for if they do approach the 
cit swe shall lose all the sight. 

Tre. They say, the French count has done 
moet honourable service. 

Wed. It isreported that bc has taken their great- 
est commander ; and that with his own hand he 
slew the duke’s brother. We have lost our la- 

r; they are gone a contrary way: hark! 
you may know by their tram 

Mar. Come, let’s return again, and waffice our- 
selves with the re of it. Well, Diana, take 

of this earl: the honour of a maid 
is her pame ; and no legacy is so rich as bonesty. 

Wed. i have told aty neighbour, how you have 
been solicited by a gentleman his companion. 

Mar. 1 know that kaave; hang bim! oue 
Parolles; a filthy officer he is in sugnes- 
tions for the young earl.—Beware of them, Di- 
ana; their 5, enticements, oaths, tokens, 
and all these engines of just, are not the things 
they go under; many a maid hath been seduced 
by them ; and the misery: is, example, that so 
terrible shows in the wreck of maidenhvod, can. 
not for all that dissuade succession, bat that 
they are limed with the twigs that threaten them. 
I hope, I need not to advise you further; but, I 
hope, your own grace wil! keep you where you 
are, though there were no further danger known, 
but the modesty which is so lost. . 

Dia. You shall not need to fear me. 

Enter HELENA, tn the dress of a Pilgrim. 

Wid. Uhopeso.—Look, here comes a pilgrim ; 
I know she will lie at my house: thither they 
send one another: I'll question her.— 

God save you, pilgrian ! Whither are you bound 7 
Hel. To Saint Jaques le grand. 

Where do the palmers lodge, I do beseech you ? 
Wid. At the saint Francis here, beside the port. 
el. Is this the way f 
Wid. Ay, marry, is it.—Hark you; 

[4 march afar off. 

They come this way :—If you will tarry, holy 


ligriin, 
But alt the troops come by, 
i will conduct you where you shall be lodg’d ; 
The rather, for, } think, I know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 
el, Is it youraelft 
Wid. Uf you shall please so, pilgrism. 
Hel. J auk you, and will slay upon your 
cisure. 
Wid. You caine, U think, from France ? 
Hel. I did so. 
Wid. Here you shall see a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy service. 
el. His name, I pray you. 
Dia. The count Rousillon; Know you such 


a one 
Hel. But by the ear, that bears most nobly 


of him ; 
His face I know not. 
ia. Whatsoe*er he is 
He’s bravely taken here. He stole from France, 
As ‘tis reported, fur the king bad married his 
Against his liking: Think you it is sof fledy. 
‘el, Ay, surely, mere the truth ; | kuow his 


Her heart weighs sadly: thle you 
A shrewd turn, if che pleasd.. 4 
Hel. , oe & 


May be, the amorous eceant 
In the anlawfal parpose. . . 


He 
Aad brokes with all that can ia. 
he tender boncer 


» wore 

That is Antonio, the dube’s cides: 
That, Escalus. . 
Which fs the Frem 


That with the plame: tis a moat gal 

I woald he lov’d his wife: if he we 

He were mach —He't mat 
gentleman ? 

Hel, 1 like him well. 7 

Dia. 'Tis pity, be is not honest z 
same knave, 

That leads him to these places; wes 

Vd Poison that vile rascal. 


el, ; 
Dia. That dack-an-apes with ons 
he melancholy ? 
Hej. Perchance he's hurt tthe ln 
Par. Lose oar dram ! weil 
Mar, He's shrewdly vex’d at some 
he has spied as. 
Wid. Marry 


I¥id. The troop is past : Come, pl 
bring you 
Where you shall host: of enjoin’éd 


There’s four or five, to great J 
Already at my house. 
Hel. I humbly ¢! 


Please it this matron, and this gem 

Toeat with us tu-night, the charge,# 

Shall be for ne; and, to requite 

I will bestow sume precepts oa 

Worthy the note. . 
Both. We'll take your: 


SCENE VI. Camp before Fk 

Enter BERTRAM, and the ewo Freu 

1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, pat] 

him have his way. 

2 Lord. Uf your lordship find hiv 

Ing, hold me no more in your 
Lord, On my life, my lord, & 

Ber. Do yon think 1 am so far dese 

I Lord. Believe it, my lord, ia mis 

knowledge, without any malice, be 

him, as my kinaman, be’s @ moat | 


_ard, an infinite and cndiless liar, aa 








ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
A Lord, "Twould not 








ACT IV. 





SCENE I. Withewr che Florentine Camp. 
Bate frat Lord, with foe o sis Soldiers in ambush. 


‘no mutter ; 
im unless 


fo, sir, T warrant you. 
What linsy-woolsy hast thoa to | To gather from thee; 
again? Somicthing to save Uh 
Even such ts y00 speak (0 me, Par, 
og Lagt Heamaaibil sone bagd vstranger | And 
Weraary'sentertainmieut. Now he hath a | 
amack ofall neighbouring languages; therefore | ‘wil wen me 
we must every gue be # iuain Ot lis Own ta 1 ‘But wilt vow 
Bot to koow what we speak oue to another ;| Par. Af 1do uot, damn me. 
tole, seep to Kom i t0 know straight ou | | Sen na 
pose: eiou age, gubble euough aud | Cone ox, thou m spaces 
Food enough, ¢As for yuu hiterpreter, you i (Ein, t Panta 
fem very" politick. But couch, ob? here ie | 1 Lord, Go, tell the count Nous 
comes; to beguile two hears lil @ sleep, and ‘brother, 
theo" retara'and evar the lcs he forges.” | We hase caught the woodcodk, aul 
Bator Panoutes. ering 
‘Till we do hear from them, 
‘Tem ofctock : witli these three hours 
ibe time enough Yo yu howe. What 
Tray Lave doue tit inust be a very plaosive 
inveution that carrier it: ‘They Bevin to smoke | "2 Sous. 
apeand dingracey have of fate knocked too | Tard, Till hen, 
atimy door. 1 find my tongue is too fo0 iy tock. 
Randy bet my heart hath the fear of Marebe-| © 
fe it and of hla creators, not daring the re SCENE Il. Florence. 
PT tard tin i the Qrst truth that eter thine od Rae atin Sos 
‘omg Conge mak gts [Anae. Enter Busereast and DUxd. 
"Par. What the devil sliould move metoun-| Ber. They told me, that your hie 
dertake the recovery of thls dram ; being not ‘ubelt 
i ‘of the impessitiiity, and knowing || Dia, No, my good lord, Diana, 
Id bo sock purpose! b inust vive myself some 
Uburte, and say, Pgot them in exploit: yet sight | And worth it with addition! Bot, 
cones will aot catty It They will say, Came | Iu your ue frame hath love ao 
Joa off with so little! und great ones I-dare | Ifthe quick fire of youtb fight 
Rot give, Wherefore t ‘what's the instance! | You are no maiden but a monmineut 
Tongue, ‘put you into.a batter-womau’s | When you are dead, 300 should Be 
mouth, and buy another of Bajazet's mute, if| As you are now, for jou are cold awl 
30m rattle me ato these, perils, ‘Aud tow you should’ be as your m00 
7 sit possible, he should know what | When your sweet self was 
be jay and be that be taf [Ande |” Dia. bhe then was 
wroaid the calling of my garments| Ber. Be shoaid; 
ing of may 








would serve the turn oF te Dee 
SrNsds We cannot atford you vo. (Asia. | Adyfou sme to your mike ww’ 7 Mat 
Pek Or the baring of my beara; and fo tay; | "ee yor No more oft 
It was tn atratagein. 1 prythee,do wot strive against my ve 















































ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 





“e . lordety, sen ‘How 
eee 
have to-night ci ste basi: 
peeec ope tenes Sy ant 
Sonat ieee re 
re yy ny etn Ca 
is of dcepatch, effected many 
Eeatinan ara 


sizes be of any difficulty, 
ly morning your departure hence, it Fe" | Thy life, amounts mot ie hifleen 
Thante of yoat fordslip. ie orb dare ot the 
to beer of it bercafte | eo nr ne My ep 
Save this dialogue between the Tool and the | iSSE% dome 
soldier !——Couhe, bring forth this counterfeit | Pat What shall tte 


- 1 Lord. Nothing, ut te 
Rodale ; be has deselved me, like’ double-| yma of him mi 


Uhave with the dake. 
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5 
i 
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ie 
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Ae. the Bide, chet hs ea Ny 
shat his alr hana 

ty argon pare 20 Tong, How doce he | rent to 
1 oar lord 3 | a eats amas of eit 

aT Tart have told yonr lonsbip already ; | Maye “What ty you te thst 





Know of it? 

Par. 1 beseech you, let ne 
particular of the fat i 
singly. 

T Sold, Do you know this. 

Par. 1 know him: he was 












Himself to Morgan, whoin he suppose 
friar, from the me of his remembraa 
YE naan digester obi sting te 











BA 
DUAN dies sp da hal 
if a ifs mp 


to hear it. by your leave, 


thong 1 khow,: hia Brains are 
san, Mega folie ih nau next tile-that falls. ve nas 
upon blin! muted! he ean Solde Welly i this captain in 
nothing of mes tsb insb 7 | pincencets capt oP 


1 Lor. 





Hoodman comes!— Porto tertarvann, Knowledge, he i, sl 
1 Sold. tHe calle for the tortores; What will inoke 
‘welthoat "emt 
Pare Twill contest what 1 know welthoat 
if ye pinch we like a pasty, Teun 





poor officer of mine ; and writ to me! 
day, to tura Kim ont othe bands i 


neral:—Our 





e 
} T hope to ti other f er oy ny tee 
aly, a8 | hope to live. er letters, in my tents 
1 Hist Wimand of him how mary herve the | "1 Sold. Here "es here's paper. Stall 
date ts rome? Wont exy you to thant ittoyout 
Per. Five or aix thousand; but very weak | Mar. I do not know IF t be ft, oF m0, 
nserviceable : the troops are all eecattered,, Her. Our interpreter does it well. 4 
ted the commanders: very oor fugues, pon | I Zork Execeny 
By epetaion and evista hope tee | 1 Si Diane coms w ft 
Shall [ set down your answer sot eld — 
Per. Do; Fl take the sacrament o'mt, how | Port That is nut the duke’s betters 
0 hh iy 78 eat cwntng | Leas aeueement fo 8 proper sald 
tin ead vo itn. What 2 paotaaving | rence, rue Disa, to. take 
slave ts this! ™ * ment of one count Ronsillon, a foolish! 
Tard. "You are deceived, my lord; this ix | but for all that, very ruitish: I pray} 
‘monsicur Parolics, the gallant mititariet (that | pnt it up again, a 
Maz his own phrase Sold, Nay, i'l read St frat, by 











Fick of war fn the aod Par, My taeaning in't, I prot 
practice in the el honest in the behalf of the maid: 
seeping bls vo 
ce 7 
have every th 
neatly. 
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im my behalf. 
Let death and honesty 
Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upos your will to eafer. 


a. Yet, t 
But with the word, the time will 


mer, 
When briars aball have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as sweet as sharp. We mast away; 
Our waggon le prepar'd, and time revives us: 
Alls that well: still the Gme’s the crown ; 
Whate’er the course, the end is the remeron 


ya -— 
on sum- 


SCENE V. Roasilion. 
A Reem in the Countese’s Palace. 


Enter Coautess, Largu, and Clown. 


iv No, no, no, your son wae misled with a 
snipt-taffats fellow 3 whose villanoas 
would bave made ali the unbaked and donghy 
outh of a nation in his colour: your daughter- 
o-law had been alive at this hour; and your 
son bere at home, more advanced by the ing, 
than by that red-tailed hamble-bee I speak of. 
Count. | would, I bad not known him! it was 
the death of the most virtaous gentlewomaa, 
that ever nature had praise for creating: if she 
had partaken of my fiesh, and cost me the dearest 
(a mother, I conld not have owed her 
a Tore rooted love. lady, * lad 
. Twas a good twas a good : 
we may pick a thousand ziads, ere we light a 
such another herb. 


Clo. Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram 
of the salad, or rather the herb of grace. 

Laf. They are not salad-herbs, you knave, 
they are nose-herbs. 

Clo, Lam no t Nebuchadnezzar, sir, I bave 
not much skill in grass. 

Laf. Whether dost thou profess thyself; a 
knave, or a fool? 

Clo. A fool, sir, at a woman’s service, and a 
kuave at a man’s, 

Laf. Your distinction ft . 

Clo. | would cozen the man of his wife, and 
do his service. 

Laf.So you were aknave at his service, indeed. 

Cle. And I would give bis wife my bauble, 
sir, to do her service. 

. I will subscribe for thee; thou art both 

knave and fool. 

Clo. At your service. 


- No, no, no. 

Cie. Why, sir, if I cannot serve you, I can 

serve as apreat a prince as you are. 
. o’s that? a Frenchman ? 

Cé. ’Faith, sir, he has an English name; bnt 
his phisnomy is more hotter in France, than 
there. 

Laf. What prince isthatt —_ 

Cle, The black prince, sir, aléas, the prince of 
darkness; alias, the devil. 

Laf. Hold thee, there’s my purse: I give thee 
not this to suggest thee from thy master thou 
talkeet of; serve him still. 

Cle. | am a woodland fellow, sir, that always 
loved a great fire; and the master I speak of, 
ever keeps a fire. Bat, sure, he is the 
-prince of the world, let his nobility remain in 
his court, 1 am for the house with the narrow 
gate, which I take to be tov litule for pomp to 
enter: some, that humble themselves. may; but 
the many will be too chill and tender; and they'll 
be for the flowery way, that leads to the broad 
gate, and the great fire. 

Laf. Go thy ways, I to be a-weary of 
thee; and | tell thee so because I would 


not fall out with thee. Go thy ways; let my | 


horses be well looked to, without any tricks. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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if 


igi 


pitt 
s 
| 
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iff 


vi . x 
Laf. y>of that I have made a bell 
I thank my God, it holds yet. © 
Re-enter Clown. 
Clo, O madam, yonder’s 
with @ pateh of velvet on's fice: = 
be a scar under it, or no, the velvet ii 
’tis a goodiy patch of velvet: hie ef: 
cheek of two pile and a half, but bis a 
is yorn bare. bly got, or 
. A scar no a noble 
good livery of honour: so, 
a Bat it is your carbon pe 
. Let as go see your soa 
long to talk with the young noble sel 
. Faith, there’s a dosen of 
cate fine hate, and most courteous 
bow the head, and nod at every mas 


ACT V. 


SCENE J. Marseilles, 4 & 

Enter Hetzna, Widow, and Diana, 

Attendauts. 

Hei. But this exceeding posting, day 
Mast wear your spirits low: we 
But, since you have made the days eu 

one 
To rear your tle limbs in my aff 
e you do so grow in requ 
As nothing can anroot you. In bapey 


Enter a gentie Actringer. 
This man may hbetp me to his 
If he would spend his mower Golee 
Gent. And you. 
Hel. Sir, 1 have seen you in the court 
Gent. I have been sometimes there 
Hel. I do presame, sir, that you are 


From the re that goes u your 
And therefore, goaded with most P| 


sions, 
Which lay nice maaners T pet 
The use of our own streets, for > 
I shall continue thankful. 
What's y: 


Gent. 
Het, That it will please you 








ais 


Which warp d the line of every other favear; 
Scurn'd a colour, or exprese’d it etel’n 5 
Extended or contracted ail 5 

To a most hideous object : 


ALLS WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


it came, 
she, whom all men praie’d, and whem my- | That thou 


9 
Since | have have lov’d, was ia mine 
chat dud offend te.” “ve 


The dast 
King. Well excus’d : 
That thos didet love her, ctrikes some scores 


away 
From the great compt; Bat love, that comes too 


Crying, that’s good that’s gone: our rash feults 
Make t trivial price of serious 
ot kno 


stroy es 

Our own love waking cries to ece what's done, 

While shamefal hate sleeps oat the afternoon. 

Be this sweet Helen’sk 

Send forth yoer amorous 

The main consents are had; and here we'll stay 

To see our widower’s second marri . 

Count. Which better than the Grst, O dear hea- 

o ven, bless! in o ' 

r, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease 

Lf. Come on, my soa, iu w my bouse’s 
n 


gi 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter, 
oN it by aol beard, 
ery halr that’s ont, Helen, *"s dead, 
Was a sweet creature ; sach a ring as thie, 
The last that e’er | took her leave at court, 
i saw apon her finger. 
. Hera it was not. 
King. Now, 'pray you, let me see it; for mine 


eye 
While Twas speaking, oft was fasten’d to ’t.— 
This ring was mine; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortune ever stood 
Necessitied to help, that by this token 

I would relieve her; Had you that craft to reave 


her 
Of what should stead her most? 
Ber M ious sovereign, 


Howe’er it pleases you to take it 60, 
The ring was never hers. 

Couns. Son, on my life, 
I have scen her wear it; and she on’d it 
At her life’s rate. 

Laf. I am sure, I saw her wear it. 
Ber, You are deceiv’d, my lord, she never saw 
t s 


in Florence was it from a casement thrown me, 
Wrapp’d in a paper, which contain’d the name, 
Of berthat threw it: noble she was, and thought 
{ stood ingag’d: but when I had subscrib’d 
To mine own fortune, and inform’d her fully, 
I could not answer in that coarse of honoar 
As she had made the overture, she ceas’d, 
In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again, 

K Platas himself, 


That knows the tinct and malttiplying medicine, 

Hath not in nature’s m more nce, 

Than I have in this : "twas mine, ’twas 
elen’s, 

Whoever gave it : Then if you know 

That you re weil acquainted with yourself, 

Confess "twas hers, and by what rough enforce- 


ment 
You got it from her: she call’d the saints to 


surety, 
That she would never pat it from her Soger, 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, 
Where yon have never come), or sent it us 
pon her great disaster. 


Ber She never saw it. 





Hieving vainly ard too Batt 


his vows are forfeited to ms, and aay | 
him. He stele from Fisrence, 


dag. I will buy me a son-is-law 
toll for him : for this, I'll sows of 
King. The heavens have theugh 


feu 
To bring forth this discovery.—& 
came 


ors: 

Go, epeedily, and tha 
, Exewat Genthenta oo on 

I am afeard, the life of Helen, ha 

Was foully snatch’d. 


Count. Now, jeatice 


And that you fly them as you swi 
Yet you desire to marry.— What 1 


My snit, as I do understand, a 
And therefore know how far I m 
Wed. | am her mother, sir, whe 
nour 
Both saffer ander this complaint 
And both shall cease, withoat yo 
King. Come hither, count; Doy 
women f 
Ber. My lord, I neither can, me 
But that know them: Do they « 
ther 
Dia. why do you look so stras 
wife 
Ber. She's none of mine, : ik 


You give away this hand, and th 





al at that tirwe he 
ead though she be, she foelsher yo 
So there’s my riddle, One, that's dead, is quick ? 
‘And now behold the meaning, 


. [ 
Beprifes the truer omce of mmtne yest 
Hen No, my good Torts 
otis but the shadow oF wite yon heey 
‘The name, and aoe the thing. 
‘ier But 


Tete real that see? 


ie as 
this 
pe I) more teisure 
AAityet scemns well andy UC 
1 foond you wonrtrous kind, Thereduyonr ring, | All yet scems well; andy, 
eae" ess your letters Tike nase; | THE bitter pasty more welcome 
Wier ‘hie 
The Kis 
Al te wel 
arly; ever, ever dearly. 
Hal If t appear sot plain, aid prove uotrwe, 
Deaaly divorce sep betwee me and you! 
Os my dear mother, do T see you livhig T 







Karnanina, the Stree, 
Busnes her Ser, J Damshows of 


Tallor, Haberdasher, and Servants af 
‘Baptista and Petrechlo, 


in Petrachlo’s Henze tm the Country 





INDUCTION. 


SCENE I. Before an Alehouse on a Heath, | Co Therefore, pewcas pallaiit 
Exter Hostess and Sut. ope sige: 


Host. will & 
ave bare TTL not Pay for the gia 
‘Sh. "No, not 2 denler: Go by, w 


ea; ‘ita ;— 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee, 











222 TAMING OF THE SHREW. ne 
‘ Lerd. Thos art lord, and bata) 
SCENE i. A Bedchamber in the Lord's House. hast a lady far , 
SLY és discovered in a rich night some, wth ditew Teo . any woman in thie waning - 
dunts; some with apperel, ethers with basen Sern the tears that heal 
and other eppurtenances, Enter Lord, dressed i for ni ut 


like a Servant. 


Sly. For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 

l Sere. Witl't please yoor lordship drink a cup 
of sack ? 

2 Serv. Will’t please your honoar taste of these 
conserves ? 

3 Serv. What raiment will your honour wear 
to-day tf 

Sly. 1 am Christophero Sly; call not me ho- 
nour, por lordship: I never drank sack in my 
life; and if you give me any conserves, give me 
conserves of beef, Ne’er ask me what raiment 
Plo wear: for I have no more doublets than 
backs, no inore stockings than legs, nur no inote 
shoes than feet; nay, somnetitnes, more feet than 
shoes, or such shoes as my tues louk through 
the overleather. 

Lord, Heaven cease this idle humour in your 

honour! 
O, that a mighty man of such descent, 
Of such possessions, and so high esteem, 
Should be infused witb sv foul a spirit! 

Sty. What, would you make me mad? Am 
not I Christopher Sly, old Sly’s son of Burton- 
heath; by birth a pediar, by education a card- 
maker, by transmutation a bear-berd, and pow 
by present profession a tinker ? Ask Marian 
Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wiucot, if she kuow 
me not: if she say I ain not fourteen pence on 
the score for sheer ale, score me up for the ly- 
ingest knave jo Christendom. What, I ain pot 
bestraught: Here’x—— 

1 Serv. O, this it is Chat makes your lady mourn. 

2 Serc. O, this it is that makes your servants 

droop. 

lord. Hence comes it that your kindred shun 

your house, 
As beaten heuce by your strange lunacy. 
VO, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth; 
Calt home thy ancient thoughts from Dbanish- 
ment 
And banish hence these abject lowly dreams : 
Look how thy servants do attend on thee, 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have musick { hark! Apollo plays, 
[ -Lusick. 
And twenty caged nightingales do sing; 
Or wilt thou sleep? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bec 
On purpuse trimim’'d up for Semiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk; we will bestrew the gi ound ; 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horses shall be trapp’d, 
Their harness studded all with gold and pearl. 
Dost thon love hawking? thou hast bawks will 


soar 
Above the morning lark ; Or wilt thon hunt? 
Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them, 
And fetch shrill echoes from the bollow earth. 
1 Sere. Say, thou wilt course; thy greyhounde 
are as swilt 
As breathed stags, 
2 Serr. Dost thou 
thee straight 
Adonis, painted by a running brook; 
Aud Cytherea all iu sedges hid ; 
Which’ seem to move aud wanton with her 
breath, 
Even as the waving sedges play with wind. 
Lard, We'll show thee lo, as she was a maid; 
Aud how she was beguiled and surpris’d, 
As lively painted as the dced waa done. 
3 Serr. Or Daphne roaming through a thorny 
wood: 
Seratching her legs that one shall swear she 
ecds: 
And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep, 
Sv workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 


ays fleeter than the roe, 
ove pictares!? we will fetch 


Like envious floods, o’erran her lovely fs 
She was the fairest creatare in the weell; 
And yet she is inferior to nose. 

Siy. Am I a lord? and have J sech oh 
Or do I dream ? or have 2 dream Ml mt 
I do not sieep ; I see, I hear, I speak 
I smell sweet savours, and | feel soft 
Upon my life, 1 am a lerd indeed; 

And not a tinker, nor Christophero . 
Weill, bring oar lady hither to oer 
And once again, a pot o'tbe smallest 
2 Serco. Will’t please your 
our hands; & 


na 
But did Paever speak of all that me! j 
For though you lay here in this geedly cat 


uarts: 
Sometimes you woald call out for Cleety Bt 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the hewal 
3 Serr. Why, sir, you know no bea, @ 
auch maid, 
Nor no ench men as you have reckesl @ 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps &@ 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pi 
And twenty more soch names aed mea! 
Which never were, nor 50 mas ever #6 
Sly. Now, Lord be thaoked for ag 
amends! 
All, Amen. 
Sly. I thank thee ; thon shalt not ton! 


Enter the Page, as a Lady, with Attest 


Page. How fares my nobie lord f 
Sly. Marry, | tare well; for here bB 


enough. 
Where is my wife? 
Page. Here, noble lord; What bs @ 
_ with her? 
Sly, Are you my wife, and will not ed 
husband ; 
My men shonid call ne—lord; 1 am yeu 
man. 
Page. My husband and my lord, sy b 
husbaasd ; 
{ am your wife in all obedience. 
Sly. I know it well :—What most [a 
Lord. Madam. 
Sify. Al’ce inadam, or Joan madam 
Lord. Madam, and nothing else: 90 
adies. 
Sly. Madam wife, they say that I havet 
and alept 
Above some fifteen year and more. 
Page. Ay, and the time seems thirty 8 
Being all this time abandon’d from yot 
Sly. ’Tis much ;——Servants, leave 
her alone.—— 
Madam, undress you, and come now & 
Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entres 
To pardon me yet for a night or twe; 
Or, if not so, until the son be vet; 
For your physicians have expressly cha 
In peril to incar your former malady, 
That I should yet absent ine from 
T hope this reason stands for my exces 
Sly. Ay, it stands so, that | may hare 








her that wherein she delights, | wilt wish him 
to ber father. 

Her. So will 1, siguior Gremio: bat a word, 
I pray. Though the nature of var quarrel yet 
never brook'd parie. know now, upua advice, 
it touacheth us k,—that we may yet i 
have access to our fair mistress, and be happy 
rivals in Bianca's love ,—to labour and effec 


thing "s liy. 
Gre. What's that, I Prey 
Hor. Marry, sir,toget ab asband for ber sister. 
i 


Gre. A hasbaad! a devil, 

Her. 1 say, a hasband. 

Gre. 1 say, adevil: Think’st thoa, Hortensio, 
though her father be very rich, any man is 50 
very a fool to be married to hell? 

er. Tush, Gremio, thongh it pase your pa- 
tience, and mine, to endure her d alarams, 
why, man, there be good tellows la the world, 
an a man coald light va them, woald take ber 
witb all faults, and money enough. 

Gre. | cannot tell; but I bad as lief take her 
dowry with this conditios,—to be whipped at 
the high-crosa every morning. 

Hor. ’Faith, as you say, there’s sraall choice 
in rotten apples. Bat, come ; since this bar in 
law makes us friends, it shall be so far forth 
friendly maintained till by helping Baptista’s 
eddest daughter to a husband, we set his yoangest 
free for a husband, and then have to’t afresh.— 
Sweet Bianca!—Happy man be his dole! He 
that rans fastest, gets the ring. How say you, 
signior Gremio f 

Gre. 1 am agreed: and ’woulkdl I had given 
bim the best horse in Padua to begin his wooing 
that would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and 
bed her, and rid the house of her. Come on. 

[Ereuns GREMIO and HORTENSIO. 
Tra. (Adcancing.] 1 pray, sir, tell me,—is it 
possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold f 
- O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
T never thonght it possible, or likely ; 
Bat see! while idly I stood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleness : 
Aod now in plainness do confess to thee ,— 
That art to me as secret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the gqneen of Carthage was,— 
Tranio, | burn, [ pine, | perish, Tranio, 
If T achieve not thia young modest girl: 
Counsel me, Tranio, for I knew thon canst ; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now; 

Affection is not rated from the heart: _ 
If love have touch’d you, nought remains but 
80 ,— 
Redime te captum quam qutas minimo. 
Ine. Gramercies, lad; go forward: this con- 
tents; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound, 

Tra. Master, you look’d s0 longly on the maid, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what's the pith of all. 

Tac, O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had 
That made great Jove to humble 

anc 
When with his knees he kiss’d the Cretan strand. 
Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not, how 
her sister 
Began to scold; and raise up such a storm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the dio? 

Luc. Tranio, I saw her corab lips to move, 
And with her breath she did perfume the air; 
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then, ’tis time to etir him from his 

trance. 
J pray, awake, sir; If you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus it 
atands: 
Her elder sister is so corst and shrewd, 
That, till the father rid his hands of her, 
Master, yoar love must live a maid at home : 


him to her 
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fs’d, he teek sell 

TOR ey cmarvytaml alrsandaee' 
Tra. ma am . new 
Lue. Tbave It, Tranio. , 


Tre. Master, 8t: 
Both our inventions meet aad jemp/ 
Ime. Tell me thine frst. 
And’. jndertake the Rt 
a 
‘That's your device. 


ret 

And be in Padua here Vincestie’s 0 
Keep poate, and ply his book; wi 
¢ e 


v 

Visit bis countrymen, and basqee & 

Luc. Basta; content thee, for I ha 
We have not yet been seen in any 
Nor can we be distinguish’d by ear! 
For man, or master: then it foliom| 
Keep house, sud port. aud serrastrs 

ecp house, and port, a 
i will some other be; same Fhoresth 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man ef F 
"Tis hatch’d, and shall be so: 
Uncase thee; take my coloer'd bat 1 
When Biondello comes, he waits on 
But I will charm bim first to keep Wi 
' tre. fe had rou need. { They excl 

bn brief then, sir, sith it plensm! 

And I am tied to be obedient: 
(For sv your father charg’d me at 

¢ serviceable to my son, qaoth he; 
Although, I think, twas in another! 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lacentio. 

ic. Tranio, be so, because Laces 
And let me be a slave, to achieve th 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall’é m} 

eye. 
Enter BiOND&LLO. 


Here comes the rogue.—Sirrah, whet 
been? ogu ? 


n 
Bion. Where have I been? Nay, 
where are you ? 
Master, has my fellow Traniostol’s yx: 
Or you stol’n hie? or both? pray what’ 
c. Sirrah, come bither ; tis net 
And therefore frame your manners t 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save mm! 
Puts my apparel and my coantesaa 
And I for my cucape have pat on bi 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashor 
| kill’d a man, and fear I was deser 
Wait you on him, I charge yoa, ast 
While I make way frum hence to oa 
You understand me? 
I, sir, ne*er a 


bon. 
Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in y 
Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio. 
Bion. The better for him: "Woaeld, I 
dra. So would J, faith, boy, to 
wish after,— 
That Lucentio indeed had Baptista 
daughter. 
But, sirrah,—not for my sake, but yc 
—I advise 
You use your manners discreetly ia 
companies: 
When | am alone, why then I am T 
Bat in all places elec, your master | 
Lxc. ‘Tranio, let's go :— 
One thing more rests, that thyself ¢ 
To inake one among these wooers: 
ine why,— 
Sufficeth, my reasons are both good al 
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Have leave and jeisure to make love to her, - 
Aad, unsuspected, coart ber by herself. 
Exser Guxwio; with him Lecanto disguised, 
with books under his arm. , 


Gra. Here’s knavery! See, to 


lle the old 
folks, how the yuung folks lay th 


goes there f ha 


! 
Her, Peace, Gramio; ’tis the rival of my 


love ;— 
Petrachio, stand by a whiie. 
. A proper stripling, and ap amorous ! 
in ire. 
Gre. O, very well; I have perue’d the note. 
Hark you, sir; [’ll have them very fairly bound: 
All bouks of love, see that at any hand ; 
ad see you read no other lectures to her ; 
You anderstaad me :—Over and beside 
Signior Baptista’s liberality, 


mend it with a largess :—Take your papers 


too, 
And let me have them very well m'd; 
For she is sweeter than perfame itself, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 
Ime, Whate’er [ read to her, I'll plead for you, 
As for my patron (stand you so asenr'd), 
As Grmly as yourecif were still in place: 
Yea, (perhaps) with more successful words 
Thap you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 
Gre. O this learning ; what a thing it is! 
Gru. O this woodcock ! what an ass it is! 
Pet. Peace, sirrah. 
Hor. Gramio, mum !—God save you, signior 
Gremio! 
Gre. And you're well met, signior Hortensio. 
Trow you, 
Whither I am going !—To Baptista Minola, 
I promie’d to inquire carefully 
Abvut a schoolmaster for fair Bianca: 
Aad, by good fortune, 1 have lighted well 
On this young man; for learning and behaviour, 
Fit for her tarn; well read in poetry 
And other books,—good ones, | warrant you. 
Hor. 'Tis well: and | have met a gentleman, 
Hath promie’d ine to help me to another, 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress; 
So shall U po whit be behind In duty 
To fair Bianca, so belov’d of me. 
Gre. Belov'd of me,—and that my deeds shall 
prove, 
Gru. And that his bags shall prove. [«lside. 
Hor, Gremio, tis now no time to vent our love: 
Listen tu me, and if you speak me fair, 
1'it tell you news indifferent yood for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
nm agreement from ua to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please, 
Gre. So said, so done, is well: 
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults? 
Pes, Lknow, she isan irksome brawling scold; 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 
Gre. No! say’st me so, friend! What coun- 
trytnan ? 
Pet, Born in Verona, old Antonio’s son : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me ; 
And I do bope good days and long, to see. 
Gre. ©, sir, such a ife, with such a wife, 
were strange : 
Bat, if you have a stomach, to’t o’Goi’s name, 
You shall have me assisting you iu all. 
Bat will you woo this wild cat ? 
Pes Will I live? 


Gru. Will he woo her? ay, or Pll a 
Aside, 

Pes. Why came I hither, bat to that Intent ? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar? 
Have [ not heard the sea, pnff’d up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat? 
Have | not heard great ordnance in the field, 













s heads to. 
gether! Master, master, look aboat you: Who 





TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


Tush! tach! fear boys with 
Gra. 


Gre. Hortenslo, hark ! 

iis ent 

mind presames 

ae his isd 6 of wooing, wi 
ar his c 

Gre. Aud s0 we will; provided the 

Gru. i would, I were as sure of 8| 


Enter Trax, bravely apperell'd ; ani 
Tra. Gentlemen, God save you! 


bo 
Tellme; I beseech you, which ithe 
© the house o 
Gre. He that has the two fair ¢ 
is't {Aside to Trania) he you mean 
. Evenhbe. B lho 3 
Gre. Hark you, sir; You mean B 
Tra. Perhaps him and her, ot; 
you to dof . 
Pet. Not her that chides, sir; & 
ray. 
Trae i love no chiders, slr +—Bi 


away. 

Lue. Well begun, Tranio. 

Hor, Sir, a word ere you 
Are you a suitor to the 


Sm 
you 


or not 
Tra. An if I be, sir, is it any off 

Gre. No; if without more words, 

you hence. 

Tra. Why, sir, | pray, are not thes 
For me as for you? 

Gre, Bat so is not 

Tra. For what reason, I 

Gre. For this reason, if yoo'll ka 
That she’s the choice love of Siguk 

dior, That she’s the chosen of § 

tensio, . 

Tra. Softly, my masters! if you be 
Do me this right,—hear me with § 
Baptista is a noble gentleman, 

To whom my father is not all sek 
And, were his daughter fairer than 
She may more suitors have, and m 
Fair Leda's daughter bad a thousal 
Then well one more may fair Bias 
Aod sv she shall; Lucentio shali & 
Though Paris came in hope to re 

Gre. What! thia gentleman will o 

Luc. Sir, give him head; | know 


ade. 
Pet. Hortensio, to what end s 
words ? 
Tlor. Sir, let me be s0 bold as to 
Did you yet ever see Baptista’s dat 
Tre. No, sir; but bear I do that t 
The one as famona for a scolding t 
As is the other for beanteous mode 
Pet. Sir, sir, the firat’s for me; ke 
Gre. Yea, leave that labour to 
And let it be more than Alcides’ tv 
Pa. Sir, underatand y ou this of mu 
The youngest daughtcr, whom you 
Her father keeps from all access of 
Aud will not promise her to any m 
Until the eider sister firat be wed: 
The younger then is free, and not t 
Tra. Uf it be so, sir, that you are 
Must stead us all, and me among th 
An if yoa break the ice, and do thi. 
Achieve the elder, set the younger : 
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We will go walk a little in the orchard, If she deny to wed, fll crave th 
Aad then to dinner: You are passing welcome, | When I sball ask the banss, and 
And so I pray yoe all to think yourselves. H 
Pet. Signior Baptista, my besiness asketh | Bat here she comes; and now, Pet 
haste, 
And every day I cannot come to woo. Enter Karmanma. 
You knew my father well; and in him, me, Good-morrow, Kate; for that's 
Left solely heir to all his lends and goods, . . 
Which I have better’d rather than decreas'd; Kath. Well have you heard, | 
Then tell me, if! your danghter’s love, bard of hearing ; 
What dowry shall | have with her to wifef They call me—Katharine, thet & 
Bap. After my death, the one hailfofmy lands: | Pet. You lie, in faith; for son a 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. Kate 
Pet. And for that dowry, 11) assure her of And bonny Kate, and sometimes J 
Her widowhood —be it that she sarvive me, | But Kate, the feat Kate in C 
In all my lands and leases whatsoever : Kate of Kate-Hall my super-dels 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us, | For dainties are all cates: and th 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. Take this of me, Kate of my con 
Bap. A ys when the epecial thing is well ob- | Hearing thy miidness prais‘d iat 
tain’d, 


This is,—ber love; for that is all in all. (yet not #0 deeply as to thee beh 
Peet. Why, that is nothing; for! tell you, father, | Myself am mov'd to woo thee fe 
T am as peremptory as she proad-minded ; Kath. Mov'd! in good time: 


And where two raging firce meet together, mov’'d yen hither, 

They do consame the thing that feeds their fary: | Remove you heuce: { knew yes 

Thoagh little fre grows great with littte wind, | You were a moveable. 

Yet extreme gusts will blow ont Gre and all: P. >» What’ 
Thoa base hit it: om 


et. 
Sv I to her, and so she yields to me; Kath. A joint-stool. 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. Pe. 
Bep. Well inayst thou woo, and happy be Kath. Asscs are made to bear,a 


thy speed ! Pet, Women are made to bear,1 
Bat be thou arin’d for some unhappy words. Kath.No such Jade, slr aa yous 
Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for Pe. Alas, good Kate, I 


i ne 
winds, For knowing thee to be bat yous 
That shake not, thoagh they blow perpetually. | Kesh. Too light for sach a ow 


. . catch ; 
Re-enter HORTENSIO, ith Ais head broden. ' And yet as heavy as my weight | 
Bap. How now, my friend? why dost thou, Pet. Should be? should bus, 





look so pale ? Kath. Well ta’en, and | 
Jlor, For fear, 1 promise you, if 1 look pale. Pet, O, slow-wing'd tartle! si 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good | take thee f 


musician f 
Hor. 1 think she'll sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with ber, but never lates. 
Bap. Why, then thou canst not break her to 
the Inte? 
Hor. Why, no; for she hath broke the lute to 


hath. Ay, for a turtle; as he ta 
Pet. Come, come, you wasp; | 
_ too angry. 
hath. If 1 be waspish, best be 
Pet. My remedy is then, to ph 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could fad 
Pet. Who knows not where at 
his sting? 
In his tail. 
Kath. In his tongne. 


er. Wa 
Kath. Yours, if you talk of tail 





me. 
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets, 
And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering ; 
When, with a most impatient devilish spirit, 
I'rets, call you these; quoth she: J°Ul sume wath 








them: 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head, weli, 
And through the instrament my pate made way ; Pet. What with my tongue ia: 
And there I stood amazed for a while, come again, 
As on a piliory, looking through the lute : Good Kate; | am a gentleman. 
While she did cali me,—rascal fiddler, Kath. 


And—twangling Jack; with twenty sach vile 


terms, Pet. L swear I'll caff you, if ys 
Aa she had studied to misuse me ao. Kath. 50 may you lose your a 
Pet, Now, by the worid, it ia a lusty wench; : [f you strike me, you are no ers 
I love her ten times more than e’er I did: Am if no gentleman, why, then 
O, how I long to have some chat with her! Pet. A herald, Kate! O, pat a 
Bap. Well, yo with me, and be nut sv dis- Kath. What is your crest? ac 
comfited ; . Pet. A combless cock,so Kate’ 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter: Kath, No cock of mine, you ¢ 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns.— craven, 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with ua; Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come 
Or, shall 1 send my daughter Kate to you? look so sour. 


et. 1 pray you do; I will attend her here,— Kath. It is my fashion when | 
| Breunt Barrisra, Gario, TRANIO, Pet, Why here’s no crab; and 
and HORTENSIO. not sour. ° 

And woo her with some spirit when she comes. Kath. There is, there is. 
Say, that she rail; Why, then Ill tell her plaia, Pet. Then show it me. 
She sings as sweetly aa a nightingale: Kath. Had la 
Say, that she frown; I'll say, she looks asclear | Per. What, you mean my face 
As morning roses newly wash’d with dew ; Kath. Well aim'd of sac 
Say, she be mate, aad will pot speak a word ; Pet. Now, by Saint George, | 
Then I'll commend her volubility, for you. 


And say, she wttercth plercing eloquence : | Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 
If she do bid me packs Pll give her thanks, Pet. ’ 
As though she bid me stay by her a week : 1 Kath, 
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My land amoants not to s0 mach in all: 
That ste shall have; besides an argoey, 
That now is lviag in NMarecilles’ ruad ;—— 
What, have 1 chok’d you with an argosy ? 
Tra. Gremio, "tis known, my father kath no 
ess 
Than three great argosics; besides two galiasses, 
And twelve tight ga less: these [ will assure ber, 
And twice as much, whate’er thoa uffer'al next. 
Gre, Nay, | have ofer'd all, [ have a0 more; 
And she can have no more than all [ have -— 
if you like me, she shall have me and mine. 
va. Why, then the maid ie mine from all 
the world, 
By your frm promise ; Gremlo is oat-vied. 
. IT must confess, your offer is the best ; 
And, iet your father make ber the assarance, 
She bs your own; else, you mast pardoa me: 
ifyou id die before him, where’sher dower 
ra. That’s but a cavil; he is old, I yoang. 
Gre. And May not young men die, as well as 
okt 
Bap. Well, gentlemen, 
Iam thas resoly'd:—On Sunday next, you know, 
My daoghter Katharine is to be m 3 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to yoo, if yon make this assarance ; 
If not, to Signior Gremio : 
And so I take my leave, aud thank you both. 


[ Ezer. 
Gre. Adieu, good neighbour.—Now I fear thee 


not; 
Sirrah, young er, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waning age, 
Set foot ander thy table: Tut! a toy! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my buy. [ E-re#. 
Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither’d 
e! 
Yet I have faced it with a card of ten. 
*lria in my head to do my master good : 
I see no reason, bat suppos’d Lucentio 
Must get a father, call’d—suppos’dl Vincentio; 
And that’s a wonder: fathers, commonly, 
Do ect their children; but, in this case of woo- 


ing, 
A child shail get a sire, if I fail not of my cun- 
ning. {Exit. 


ACT III. 
SCENE I. .4 Room in Baptista’s House. 


Enter LUCENTIO, HoRTENSIO, and BIANCA. 


Lue. Fiddler, forbear; you grow too forward, 
sir: 
Have you so soon forgot the entertaininent 
Her sister Katharine welcom’d you withal ? 
Hor. But, wrangling pedaut, this is 
The patronces of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me icave to have prerogative ; 
And when in musick we have spent an hoor, 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 
Lac. Preposterous ans! that never read so far 
To know the cause why masick was ordain’d ? 
Was it not to refresh the mind of man, 
After his studies, or his usual pain ft 
Then give me leave to read philosophy, 
And, while I pause, serve in your harmony. 
Hor. Sirrab, I will not bear these braves of 
t 
Bien. 


wrong, 

To strive for that which resteth in my choice : 

I am no breeching scholar in the schools; 

I'll not be tied to hours, nor *pointed times, 

But Icarn my lessons as | please myself. 

And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down : 

Take you your instrument, play you the whilecs; 

His lecture will be done ere you have tun’d. 
Her, You'll leave bis lecture when | am io 

tuncf [70 Bianca.—HORrEnsw retires. 





ine. 
Why, gentlemen, you du me donble 
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as a 
Lac, That will be never !—tune your ing 
meat. 








F > is my 
might begelle the cid pattatoos. 
fer. Madam, my instremeat's ia 


Bian. Let’s hear.— 
O fye! tbe treble jars. 


Lac. A 
Hor. The bass is right; ‘tis the 


that jars. 
How Gery and forward our is! 
Now for my life, the knave 
P » il watch you better yet. 


mise you,-: 
I should be arguing still a 
But let it rest.—Now, 


that deult3! 
, to you 


Good masters, take it not unkiadly, 
That I have been thus pleasant with ya 
dler. You may go walk [te 


give me leave awhile ; 

My lessons make no masic in three _ 

Lac, Are you so formal, sir? well, [maw 
And watch withal; for, bat I be 
Oar fine musician groweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you toach the | 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I must begin with radiments of art: 
To teach you gamut io a briefer sort, 
More pleasant, pithy, and effectaal, 
Than hath been tanghe by an of my trat 
And there it is in writing, fairty draws. 

Bian, Why, I am past my gaciet ieee 

dior, Yet read the gamat of H 

Bian. (Reads.) Gamut J am, the grown 

accord. . 
A re, éo plead Lortensiv's passion ; 
B mi, Bianca, take him for A 
C faut, that loves with all affection ; 

D sol re, one cliff, two notes 3 

E la mi, show puty, or I die. 
Call you this—gZamat? tut! F tike it net 
Old fashions please me best; I am net 
To change true rules for odd inventions 


Enter a Servant. 


Serr. Mistress, your father prays ye 
your books, 
And help to dress your sister’s chamber 
You know, to-morrow is the w 

Bian. Farewell, sweet masters H 

be gone. [ Exesne Bianca anti 

Tuc. 'Faith, mistress, then I bawe m@ 

to olay. 

Hor. But T have cause to pry into this} 
Methinks, be looks as though he were fa. 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humé 
To cast thy wand'ring cyes on every @ 
Seize thce that list: If once I find thee nr 
Hortensio will be quit with thee, by of 
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Las. New, M you Jove 





The quaint ma » amorous 3 
. All for my master’s sake, Lacentio— 
Re-cnver GREMDO. 
Signior Gremio! came you from the church 2 
re. As willlagly as ere 1 came from school. 
Tra, And is the bride and bridegroor coming 


bome f 
Gre. A bridegroom, say you? ‘tis a groom, 
A grumbling groom, and that the shall dad. 
. Cureter than shef why, tis impossible. 
Gre. Why, he’s a devil, a 
,a 


a very fiend, 
Tre. Why, she’s a d Be 


il 
devil, the devil’s 


Shou f Katharine shoold be his wife 
Ay, by vs -wouns, qeoth he ; and swore so load, Nay. to my wows Ke 
at, all amas’d, the pricst book : I ay, look big, Ar, te 
And, as he stoop’d again to take it up, She is my goods what 
The med brain’d beiegroom took him such a My coods, A ay Sade 
cu household Geld, 
That down fell priest and book, and book and | MY bores, my ome my : 
I'll bring my action on the psut 


est: 
Now ta hen ap, quoth he, of any ot, 
Tra. What said the wench, when he arose 


again? 
Gre. Frembled and shook ; for why, he stamp’d 
and swore, 
As if the vicar meant to cozen hiin. 
But after many ceremonies done, . 
He calls for wine :—A Acaith, quoth he; as if 
He had been aboard carousing to bis mates 
After a storm :—Quaff’d off the muscadel, 


z 
6 
3 
g 
| 
& 
5 


thee, Kate ; e: 

I'll backler thee a a mill) 

Bay. Nay, let them Pn. 
ip Nay go, a 

t riyol 


And threw the sops all in the sexton’s face ; Gre. Weat they not qu 
aving no other reason ,— Tre Of aN mat er 
But that his beard grew thin and hanger! ° mad ches, 
And scem'd to ask im sops as he was drinking. Tuc, Mistress, what’s your | 


This done, he took the Bride about the neck ; 
And kiss’ her lips with such aclamorous smack, 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo. 
I, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 
And after me, [ know the rout is coming: 
Sach a mad marriage never was before ; 
Hark, hark { I hear the minstrels play. ; 
[Mustck. 
Enser Peraccnio, KaTHARINA, Bianca, Baprista. 
Hoxtansio, Grud, and Train. 
Pe. Gentlemen, and friends, I thank you for 


your pains; 
1 know you think to dine with me to-day 
And have prepar’d great store of wedding cheer ; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 
Bap. tet possible, you will away to-night 1 
Pet, [must away to-day, before night come :— 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my business, 
You would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you ail 
That have beheld me give away myeelf 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 
Tra. Let us entreat you stay till after dinner. 


Pet. It may not be. 
re. Let me entreat you. 
Pet It cannot be.. 


and bridegroom wants 
For to supply the places at the 
You know there wants no juak« 
Lucentio, you shall supply @ 


ace, . 
And let Bianes take her sister’ 
Tra. Shall sweet Bianca prac 


it? 
Bap. She shall, Lacentio.—Cc 
let’s go. 





ACT IV. 


SENCE J. A Halls Petrachic 


Excer Gaumo, 

Gru. Fye, fye on all tired ja 
masters! and all foul ways! ¥ 
beaten? was ever man 60 rayet 
so weary? I am sent before to 
they are comlug after to war 
were not I a little pot, and se 
lips might freeze to my teeth, 1 
roof of my mouth, my heart is 
should come by a fire to the 
with blowing the fire shall wa 
considering the weather, a ta 
will take cold. Holla! boa! ( 


. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. | [ am content. Ave you content to stay 

y . 

Pr. | am content you shall entrest me stay, 
But yet wot stay, entreat me bow you cau 





ast TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


Where ere my L bave some 
cert 4 basen john. 
Comey Kite,and wash und welcome beanige™ 


You whorevon villain wr you ee it : 
Kath, Patience, I pray yous twas a fault an 
Pah Ghorescn, beetobeaded, fap-onr'd 

Come, Rate et down; T know you have  so- 

‘Wl you eve thanks, owert Kate; oreo hal 

What is thls Mattoat 
Pen 47° wo broaght ict 
parr barat; and ao la all the meat: 


What dogs are tbeee Where lathe rascal cook? 
How ditt you, villas, bring it frou the 





‘away 5 
‘And Veapressly am forbld to toveh it, 

For it ccholer, planteth anger; 

fa Lettre a i 
Siace, of ourselves, ourselves are cholerick,— 
‘Than feed It with such over-roasted feah, 





Nath, [Adconcing.] Peter, didst ever vee the 





tiket 

Par, He kills ber in her own hamour. 
enter CURTIS. 

Gru, Where is be? 





‘Curt, In ber chamber, 
Malcing a sermon of contivency to her 
‘And ralls, and swears, and rates; that she, poor 


Knows nof which way to stand, to look, tospeak; 
‘And sits es one new-tisen from a dream. 
‘Away, away! for he is coming hither: [Ezaat, 
Pat, Thos bere Tpolticaly bey r 
. Thos bave I poll 5 
y hope torend sectenliys? 
rid pasa 


















nor none shall eat; 
Lastnightehe slept not, orto-night she shell bot; 
the meat, some undeserved fault 

17N Gnd about the making of the bed ; 
And bere I'll fing the pillow, there the bolster, 
‘Thie way the coveriet, nother way the aheets:— 
Ay, and amid this hurly, I inte 

iat all is done in snd care of be 
‘And, in couctasion, she shall watch all night : 
‘And, if she chance to nod, VI rall and brawl, 
‘Apd’ with the clamoar keep her still awake. 

to kill a wite with kindness; 

‘carb her mad and headstrong bu- 


He that knows better how to tame a shrew, 
Now fet Mow speak, Ws chatty to shew. 





















SCENE 1, Patan. Bgastty 
Enesr Team 'and 
‘Tra, tot 


Doth tasey Say other but 

Pell yop te ton boars 
‘Hv. Str, 03 ia: 

Stand by, dad marke 





‘Lac, While you, ewout deur, yt 
sre recess many 
[Seil'sose in tau wrerkd co eel 
“ra, Sr Sewpletl vel aoa 
tel het to, thle ta ween 





OF your eatire affection 00 Bia 
And singe mime eyes are witnanst 
| will sith yout you be ov a 





‘hand, 
ever to woo ber more; 
As one unworthy all the former 





For mey—ahat fm: 
‘will Be married to 
Eve three days pass; 


Aw I hutve lov'd this died 
nc 30 farewell Lecest 








‘atvence, 
‘Tra, Mistress Blanea, bless 


A onpeth to lovers Diem 
fy, | Rave tren you aap 

ave foreword you, with 
“Bien. Tranioy yoa Jest} 








‘Bian Gel ge Hanoy 

‘ve’ Aye ald bel tee bers 

aon Ss, 

‘Tra. "Faith, be is gone onto tht 

Bione taeteainfactcat 
. 


4 place 
‘Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruch 
‘That teacheth tricks eleven and 
‘To tame a shrew, and charm 
tongue, 








Why, ‘tis a cockle, or a walnutebell, 
A kaack, a toy, a trick, a baby’s cap; 
Away witb it, come, let me have a ayer. 
Kash, I’li bave no bigger ; this doth At the time, 
And geatlewomen wear sach caps as these. 
Pe. When you are gentile, you shall have 
t 


v0, 
And aot till then. 
Hor. That will not be in haste. 
[ dade. 


Kerth. Why, sir, I trost, | may have leave to 


speak ; 
And speak I will; J am no child, no babe: 
Your betters have eadur’d me say my mind; 
And, if yva cannot, best sou stop your ears. 
My toagne will teil the anger of my heart; 
Or cise my heart, concealing it, wiil break : 
And, rather than it shall, | will be free 
Even to the attermust, as | please, in words. 
Pet. Why, thou say'st trac; it isa paltry cap, 
A custard-cuffin, a baubic, a silken pie : 
5 love thee well, in that thou lik’st it oot. 
Aath. Love me, or love me not, [ like the cap; 
Aud it | will have, or I will bave none. 
Pa. Thy gown? why, ay :—Come, tailor, let 
TK see", 
QO meres, God! what masking stuff ls here ? 
What's this? a sleeve! ’tis like a demi-cannoo: 
What! op and down, carv’d like an apple-tart ! 
Here's pip, and aip, and cut, aud stish, and 
slash, 
Like to a censer in a barber's shop :— 
Why, what, vo’ devil's name, tailor, call’st thou 


this? 
Flor, 1 see, she’s like to have neither cap nor 
own. wdoide, 


4 

Tat. You bid me ninke it orderly and well, 
According to the fashion, and the time. 

Pet. Marry and did ; but ifs ou be remember'd, 
I did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go, hop me over every kennel hoine, 

For son shall hop without iny custom, sir: 

Pil none of it; hence, make your best of it. 
Aark. Lever saw a better-fashion'd gown, 
More quaint »More pleasing, nurmere commend. 

able; 

Belike, son mean to make a puppet of me. 
Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet 

OF thee, 

Tai, She says, your worship means to make a 

poppet of her. 
ef. QO monstrous arrogance! Thou liest, thou 
thread, 

Thon thimble, 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yand, quarter, 

nail, 

Thon fea, thon nit, thou winter cricket thou :— 

Brav’d in mine owa house with a skein of thread ! 

Away, thon rag, thou quantity, thou remuant; 

Or [ shall so be-nete thee with thy yard, 

Asthou shalt thiok on prating whilst thou liv’st! 

[ tell thee, I, that thon hast marr’d her gown. 
Tas. Voor worship is deceiv'd ; the gown is 

nade 

Just ac my master had direction: 

Gruinio gave order how it should be done, 
Gru. Lgave him no order, | gave him the atutf. 
Tai. But how did you desirext shouid be made ? 
Gra. Marry, sir, with needle aud thread. 
Tat. But did you not reqnest to have it cut ? 
Gru, Thou hast faced many things, 

Tai. I have. 

Gru. Face not me; thon haet braved many 
men; brave not mes | will ueither be faced 
nor braved. |} say unto thee,—F bid thy master 
ent out the gown; but IE did not bid him cut it 
to pieces; erge, thon liest. 

as. Why, here is the note of the fashion to 
teatity. 

Pet. Read it, 

Gra. The note les in his throat, if he say I 

said 90. 
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Tai. Isvprinés, a leses-Sodied gum: 

Gru. Master, if ever | sald loase-bailel g 
sew me in the skirts of it, and beat mete: 
with a bottom of brown thread: led, 8 

Pet. Proceed. 

Tai. With a small compassed capt: 

Gru. | confess the cape, 

Tai. With « trunk sleeve ;— 

Tal The slecee cay 

ai. 2 cul. 

Pe. Ay, there’s the villany. 

Gru. Error i’ the bill, sir; errer the 
commanded the sleeves shoald be cat 
sewed vo again; and that I'll preve 
though thy little finger be armed ina 

Tas. This is true, that I say; an | hed 
place where, thou should’st know 2. 

Gra am for thee straight : take thea ie 
give me thy mete-yard, and spare 
lor. God-aaneicy, Gramio! then bai 
have no. odds. , he + “4 
e. Well, sir, in brief, ¢ 
Gru. You are i’ the right, En aed 
tress. ° 

Pet. Go, take It ap anto thy mester's@ 

Gre. Villain, not tor thy ite: Ta 6 
inistress’ yown fur thy master’s ast 

Pet. Why vir, whar's your ceacelt ls 

Gru. O, air, the conceit Is deeper BS 

think for: : 
Take up my mistress’ gown to his mestvt 
O, fye, fye, fye! 
Pe. Hortensio, say thoa wilt see ie 
paid :— 
Go take it hence; be gone, and my 0 
Hor. Tailor, Pil pay thee for thy fous® 


row. ® 
Take no unkindness of his hasty weeds: 
Away, | say; commend me to thy oe 


Pet, Well, come, my Kate; we wil? 
father’s, . 
Even in these honest mean habilimes®; 
Our purses shall be proad, oor garmem®s 
For ‘tis the mind that makes the body 
And asthe sun breaks through the 
So hononr peereth in the meanest 
What, is the jay more precious than theb 
Becauee hia feathers are more 
Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Because his painted skin contents the eyt 
O, no, good Kate; neither art thou the € 
For this poor furnitare, and mean artaye 
If thon account’st it shame, lay it en Me. 
And therefore, frolick ; we will hence tert 
To feast and sport us at thy father’s bem! 
Go, call my men, and ict us straight toh 
And bring our horses unto Long em 
There will we mount, and thither walk 
Lats see; Uthink, ‘tis now some seven é 
Aud well we may come there by dipaet 
Kath. 1 dave assure you, sir, tis almet 
Aud ’twill be supper time, ere you com 
Pee. Wt shalt be seven, ere 1 go to ben 
Look, what | speak, or do, or think sed 
You are still crossing it.—Sira, lett abet 
I will not go today; and ere I do, 
it shall be what o'clock [ say it is. 
Hor, Why, so! thir gallant will comme 
aut. 


SCENE IV. Padoa. Before Baptista’ 
Enter Trasio, and the Pedant dressed 

NV UNCENTIO. 
Tra, Sir, this is the house; Please ity: 


eal? 

Ped. Ay, what else? and, but | be de 
Signuior Baptista may remember me, 
Near (wenty sears avo, in Genoa, whet 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus, 

tre. "Th 
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Haat thou dbebeld a fresher gentiewoman f Vim. You shall uot chesse but disk 

Such war of white and red within her rt Pi _ * 
{ think, J li commend your welsums 

And, by ail likelihood, some cheer is ; 

Gre. They’re basy within, “et 
knock | . os ' 

Enser Pepant above at « wishen, fi 

Ped. What's he, that knocks as he 
1 Fm te Sc Lacentio within, asf 
or . 

Pod. He’s'within, oir, bet mot to iit 

withal. - 

Fin, What ifa man bring him a 










Hor. °A will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of 
Kath, Young badding virgin, fair, and fresh, 
and sweet 


; s ’ 
Whither away: or where is thy abode f 
He the parents of eo fair a child; 
Happier the man, whom favoarable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 
Pe, Why, how now, Kate! I hope thou art 


not mad; 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
And not a en, as thou say’st he is. 
Kath. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 


Pet. Nay, I told you, 
have been so bedazzied with the san, 


in Padaa.—Do you bear, 


That every thing I look on seemeth : cireamstances,—-I pray you, tell & : 

Now | perceive thou art a reverend father; tio, that his father is come from Fists 

Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. here at the door to * 
Pet. Do, old grandsire; and, withal,| ed. Thon liest; b 


make known 
Which way thon travellest : if along with us, 
Vans Pals deo ancl yor, mny tment mistress 
en. Fair sir,—and you, my merry mis — 
That with encounter nach amasz’d Pa. Why, bow now, geuthemant.{ 
; your strange CEN.) wh y thls is flat knavery, to t= 
you another man’s name. 
Ped: Lay hands on the vitae! 
means to cozen somebody 
my countenance, 


me 
My name | is call’d—Vincentio; my dwelling— 


Aud bound I am to Padua; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long | have not seen, 


Pet, What is his name 
Vin. Lucentio, gentle air. Re-enter BIONDELLOW 
Pet. Happily met; the happier for thy son. Bron. | have seen them in the ¢ 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, ther: God send ‘em good wipping 
I may entitle thee—my loving father ; is hcre ? mine old master, V tm 


The sister to my wile, this gentlewoman, 
Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev’d ; she is of good esteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, 80 qualified as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio: 
And wander we to see thy honest son, 
Who will of thy arrival be full Joyous, 
Fim. Butis this true? orisit else your pleasure? 
Like pleasant travellers to break a jest 
Upon the company you overtake? 
Hor, 1 do assure thee, father, 80 it is, 
Pet, Come, go along, and see the truth hereof ; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 
[Evexnt Per. Katn. and VIN. 
Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in 
eart. 
Have to my widow; and if she be forward, 
Then bast thou taught Hortensio to be aaa iy 
Fil. 


are undonc, and brought to nothing. 
Vin. Come hither, wack bmp. 


Bion. I hope I may choose, alr. 
Vin. Come hither, you rogue: 
you forgot me? J 
Bien. Forgot yout no, sir; I could as 
you, for I never saw you before ip 
vm. What, you notorious villaia, 
never see thy master's father, Vi 
Bion. What, my old worshiptal old 


yes, marry, sir; see where he 
e r | 
Fim. I8’t 30, indeed 2 Boats 
‘ help ! peers ag 


winduw 
Bion. Help, help, 
will marder me. 
Ped. Help, son! heip, Signios 


Pet. ’Prythee, Kate, ", stand +n 
see the end of this controversy. {7 


Re-enter Pedant below ; Barrasta, Th 
and Servanta. 
Tra. Sir, what are you that offer te 
servant ? ‘ 
Vin. What am I, sir? nay, what are y 
—O immortal gods! O @ne villain! & 
doublet! a velvet hose! a scarlet doaks 
copatain hatl—O, [am undone! [ am 
while [ play the good husband at home, 
and my servant spend all at the um 
Ira. How now, what's the matter? 
Bap. What, ia the man lunatick ? 
Tra. Sir, you seem a sober ancient 
by four habit, bat your wards she 
madman: Why, sir, what concerns # 
wear pearl and gold? I thank my go 
I am able to maintain it. 
Vin. Thy father? O, villain! be hk 
maker in Bergamo. 
Bap. You mistake, sir; P Ate nadets 
Pray, what do you think is his name? 
Vix. His name? as if I koew net bil 


my 





ACT V. 


SCENE I. Padua. Before Lucentio’s House. 
Exter on one side BiONvDELLO, LUCENTIO, and 
Bianca; Gremio walking on the other side. 

Bion. Softly and swiftly, sir; for the priest 

is ready. 

Luc. | fly, Biondello: but they may chance 
to need thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Bin. Nay, faith, I'll see the charch o’your 
back; and then come back to my master as 
soon as I can. [Ereunt Luc. BUN. and BON. 

Gre. [marvel Cainbio comes not all this while. 

Eater Petrucnio, KaTHasina, VINCENTIO, and 
Attendants. 

Pet. Sir, here’s the door, this is Lacentio’s 

: Ose, 

My father’s bears more toward the market-place ; 
Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 
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Pet. Nay, that you shall not: since you have 


g 
Have at you for a bitter jest or two. 
Bian. Aw { your bird 7 [ mean to shift 
And then purene me as you draw your 
You are welcome all. 
[Ereow Bianca, Karmanina, and Widow. 
Pat. She bath prevented me.—Here, Signior 


ran 

This bird you aim’d at, thongh you hit her not; 

Therefore, a health to all that shot and miss’d. 
Tre. QO, sir, qLucentio slipp’d me like his 


grey ad, 
Which runs himself, and catches for his master. 
Pet. A good swift simile, but something cur- 


Tra. Tis well, sir, that you hunted for your- 
ee e 

Tis thought, your deer does hold out a bay. 

Bap. Y ho, Petruchio, Tranio bits you now. 


Las. i thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. 
Hor; Confess, confess, bath he not bit you 


ere 
Pet. °A has a little gall'd me, I confess; 
And, as the jest did glance away from me, 
Tap. Now, in good andioces, son Petrecti 
p. Now, in ness, son Pet ° 
I think thou hast the veriest shrew ofall. 
Pet. Well, 1 say—no; and 


surance, 
Let’s each one send anto his wife; 
And he, whose wife is most obedient 
To come at first when he doth send for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propose. 
Hor. Content :——What is the wager ? 
Tuc Twenty crowns. 


bash, 


— 


Pet. Twenty crowns! 
I'll venture so much on my hawk, or hound, 
Bat twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Lue. A bandred then. 

Hor, Conten 


t. 
Pet. A match ; ’tis donc. 
Hor. Who shall begin? 
° That will I. Go, 

Biondello, bid your mistress come tome. 

Bion. | go. it. 

Bap. Sun, | will be your half, Blanca comes. 

Luc. Pilhave no halves; L'il bear it all myself. 


Re-enter BiONVELLO. * 


How now! what news f 
Bion. Sir, my mistrees sends you word 
That she is busy, and she cannot come. 
Pet, How! she is busy, and she cannot come | 
Is that an answer? 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: 
Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 
et. T hope, better. 
flor. Sirrah, Bioudello, go, and entreat my 
wife 
To eome to me forthwith. Exit BiONDELLO. 
Pet, 0, ho! entreat her! 
Nay, then she must needs come. 
or, - I am afraid, sir, 
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 


Re-enter BiWNDELLO. 


Now where’s my wife ft . 
Bion. She says, you have some goodly jest in 
and; 
She will nut come : she bids you come to her. 
Per. Worse and worse; she will not come! 
vile 
Intolerable, not to be endar’d! . 
Sirrah, Grumiv, go to your mistress ; 
Say, 1 command ber come to me. 
[£si¢ Gaomto. 
Hor. 1 kuow her answer. 


t 
She will not come. 
mine, and there an 


Hor. 
- Per. The fouler fortune 
end. 
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The wager thou hast won; and 
Unto their losses tw thousand 











yd 
Bap. Now, by my botidame, baw 7 
Kath, What ie your will, sir, Gat yell 
for me f 
Pa. Where is your sister, aad 
w 
Kath, They sit conferri the pul 
Pet. Go hich them biker? i toy 
come, 
Swinge me them soundly forth unte 
8: 
Away, I say, and bring them bicker - 
Ime. Here is a wonder, if you talk oft 


Her. And 20 it Is; 1 wonder what §% 
Pe. M 2, Peace it bodes, and 


let life, . 
Ansett! tt Te 
Bap. Now fair befall thee, goed Pu 





























her 
Her new-built virtue and obedieper. 
Re-enter Katana, woth Bian, and 
See, where she comes ; aud briags your 
wives 
As prisoners to her womenly per ary 
Katharine, that cap of Deane: 
Off with that bauble, threw kt under fats 
[Rarwanina polis: Aer cap, 
1d. Lord, let me never have g euuge lp 
Till I be brought to such a allly pass! 
Bien. Fye! what a foolleh duty call 
Luc. | would, your doty were ss 
The wisdom of yoar duty, fair Bienes, 
Hast coat me a hu crowns sises 
me. 
Bian. The more fool you for laying en my 
Pe. Katharine, 1 charge thee, wf 
headstrong women 
What duty they doowe their lords and 
Wid. Come, come, you're moching } 
P have no telling, and first 
et. Come on, I say: begia w 
itd. She shall not , 
Pet. Leay, she shall;—and &rst t 
Kath. Fye, fye! unknit thas ¢ 
kind brow ; 
And dart not scornful glances frous theat 
o woun 0 . 
It blots thy beauty, as Roasts to bles tae 7 
Confounds thy fame, as whirtwinds . 


And in no sense is meet or amiable, 
A woman mov’d, bs like a fountain ¢ 
Maddy, ill seeming, thick, bereft of be 
Aud, while it ia 80, none so dry or they 
Will deign to sip, or touch one iy 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares 
And for thy maintenance : comnuatts his 
To painful labour, both by sea and baad g 
To watch the night in storms, the day ta 
While thou liest warm at home, secare amd 
And craves no other tribute at thy la 
But love, fair looks, and trae obediene 
Too little payment for so great a debt, 
Such daty as the subject owes the 
Even such a woman oweth to her 
And, when she’s froward, peevish, sa 
And, not obedient to hie honest wil 
What is she, but a foul contending 

And graceless traitor to her loving leré 

I am asham’d, that women are so aimyl_. 


. 
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to Bobemia, ‘They, were traleed together tn 
their childhoods ; and there rooted betwixt them 
thon sech en ftstion, whlch canwct Choose Set 
branch now. Since their more mature dignl. 
tie, and royal accemitics, maa separation of 
lr society, thelr encounters, though wot per- 
have been roy attoraled, with Iaker. 
baveles 








“Arch. U think, there fe not In the world either 

malice; or matter, alter it, You bave an un- 
speakable somtor of you young prince Maral 
‘ua; Jt ls 8 gentleman of d 


Oe ca eh ae ett you bn the 
‘very well agrce with you in the hopes 

of him isa gallant childs doe that, Inder 
Flac the eblet, mates ld Beats rs 
Racy, that went on ‘crutches ere he was 
ealte yet thelr if, to sce bim & mane 

“arch Would they else be content to diet 

Gam, Yea if there were bo other exctee why 

Thoald desire to ive. 

rch it the Ling bad's9 908, they would de- 

sive to live on erutehes til he had eae, [Enna 


SCENE II. 
‘The same, A Reem of Staie in the Palace. 
‘Ewer Lacerny, Pou, xan, Max 


Pal, Nine caangunot tne wa coger tes bee 
‘Te shepherd's Bote, slace'we ba left ou 


Without « burden: time as long long again 
Would be itd apy my brother, with ovr thanks 
And yet we shoald, for perpetalty, 
hence in debts At Eerie like acipher, 
Yet standing ie eh place, | 
Witt one f-dhtak you, many thoeeads more 


That yo before It 
ALE cnens wie ay FOU thanks awhile; 
fad pay them when you 

Poh” a Be 


stion'd by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed apon our absence: That may blow 
No sneaping winds at home, to make 
‘This is putjorth too trvly! Besides, T iave 
To tire your royalty. 

‘Leon. We are toagher, brother, 
‘Than you can pat us to’ 

Pol. 






























Pee cnc mneaiy gow 
Teen. One seven-night Longe 
Pol, to 








PIL. no gaineay ing. 
ol. Press me not, "beseech you, $0 5 
‘There, le no tongue that mover, none, noe 
So soon as yours, could winine: soit should now, 
Were theré neecuty in your requeat although 
‘Twere ncedful I denied it. My affairs 
Do cven drag ine homeward: which to binder 
Were, in yout love, a whip to me; my slay, 
‘To you a charge and trouble: to save both, 
Farewell, oF brother. 
‘Leon. ’ Tongue.tied, our queca speak yo 
‘Her bad thought, le, te have beld tay pence, 
‘anti 
‘You had drawn oaths from him, not t0 stay. 
Charge lin (00, bin 0 coldly : Tell him, yoo are sare, 


: 


























Alt ia Bohemia’s wel 
The byreone duy proclaimed? sey thle to him, 
Hes beat from his beat ward, 





Laon. ‘Well sald, Hermione, 

“her. To ell, be longa to ee bls 400, were 
‘stroog 

at Tet him'say #0 then, and let him go; 








The doctrine (il dotegs so, na St 

hat any did: Had we pureed tat! 
is Deer 

, we should have 


‘And our weak 
With stronger bt 





0 my 
Tepito have since thea beea Bt 


{nthe unitedy’d days was 
Your precious fit ed then wol ear 
Oey jouug play fellows 

te. Grace te 
Of tld make no conclasions lest Jou 
Your queen and fare deve: Yet 


The 





awer 

Ifyou drat sian’d with 

‘You did coatinue feat, 

With any bot with us, 
Leon. 





Ia he won set 
Her. He'll stay, my lord. 

Lem, ‘Atiny request, be w 
Hermione, my denreat; how mever 5 
To beter purpose. 


Nevert 


Never, 

Whatt have 1 twice said wal 

‘wan't before? 

I pr'ythee, tell me: Cram us with » 
make os 

A fut a3 tune things: One good do 
tongueless, 

Slanghters « thousand, waiting epoat 





ten. 
7 











214! 
Cam. He would not stay at your petitions ; 


e 
His business more material. 
. Didet perceive it f— 
They're here with me already: whispering, 
rounding, 
Sicilia is a soforth: "Tis far gone, 
When I shall gust it laat.—How came’t, Camillo, 
That he did stay f 
Cam. At the queen’s cntreaty. 
Leon. At the queen's, be’t: good, should 
pertinent ; 


s 
But so it is, itis not. Was this taken 
By any understandin pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than the common blucks :—Not noted, is’t, 
But of the finer natures! by some severals, 
Of head-piece extraordinary tf lower messes, 
Perchance, are to this business parblind : say. 
Cem. Business, my lord! { think, most un- 
derstand 
Bobemia stays here longer. 
Lava 


Cam, 

Leon, Ay, but why! 

Cam. To satisfy your bighuess, and the cn- 
yf treaties tet 
Of our most gracious mistresé. 

. 6 Satisfy 

The entreaties of your mistress t——Satisfy t— 
Let that suftice. i have trusted thee, Camillo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, aa well 
My chamber-councils: wherein, priestiike, thon 
Hast cleane’d my bosom; | from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd; but we have been 
Deeviv’d in thy integrity, dvceiv'd 
In that which seems so. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord! 
Leon. To bide upon’t :—Thoa art not honest : 


a 
Stays here longer. 


or, 
If thou inclin’st that way, thog art a coward ; 
Which hoves honesty behind, restraining 
Froin course requir’d: or clase thou must be 
counted . 
A servant, grafted in my serious trust, 
And therein negligent ; or else a fool, 
That secat a game play’d home, the rich stake 


drawn, 

Aud tak'st it all for Jeet. 

‘am, My gracioas lord, 
}imay be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 
Iu every one of these no man je free, 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongst the infinite doings of the world, 
Sometime puts forth: Io your affairs, my lord, 
If ever L were wilful-negligent, 
It was my folly; if industriously 
I play 'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearfal 
To do a thing, where | the lspve doubted, 
Whercor the execution did cry out 
Against the nun-performanee, ‘twas a fear 
Which oft affecta the wiseat; these, my lord, 
Are auch allow’d infirmities, that honesty 
Is never free of. But, ’besecch your grace, 
Be plainer with me; ict me know my treapass 
By its own visage: if [ then deny it, 
?Tis none of mine. 

Leon. Have not you seen, Camillo, 
(But that's past doubt: you have; or your eye- 


age 
Is thicker than a cackold’s horn); or heard, 
(Fur, to a vision 60 apparent, rumour — 
Cannot be mute), or thought, —(for cogitation 
Resides not in that man, that does not think lt)— 
My wife is slippery ! If thoa wilt confess, 
(Or else be impndently negative, 
‘Yu bave nor cyes, nor ears, nor thonght), then 


say 

My wife's a hobby-horse ; deserves a name 
As rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 
Before ber troth-plight: say it, and Justify it. 
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Cam. 1 would mot be a standerdy 

My pecscat wemgenuce taben tee 
t : 

You never spoke what did became} 

Than this, which to reiterate, were! 

As deep as that, though true. 


. Is whisperis 
Is leaning chcek to cheek ¢ ts meet 
Kissing with inside lip! s a 
Of la r with a sigh? (a note 
Of breaking honesty :) 
Skalking in corners! wishing 
Hears, minutes ? noon, midnight? 1 

i 

With pin and web, buat th thets: 
That wuald uuseea be wicked f sth 
Why then, the world, and all thet's 


thing ; 
The coverlae sky is nothing; Beben 
My wife is nothing ; nor nuthing bw 


things, 
If this be nothing. 
Cem. 


Good my lord, 

Of this diseas’d opinion, and betim 
For "tis most dangerous. 

Laon. Say, tt he 


Cam. No, bo, my Jord. 


aOR. Ge is: youl 
I say, thou liest, Camillo, and I he 
Pronoance thee a yroee lout, a mis 
Or else a hovering temporizer, tha 
Canst with thine eves al once see go 
(nclining to them both: Were my' 
lufected as her life, she would net 
The rauning of one glass. 
A . Who doe 
Leon, Why he, that wears her lk 
hanging 
Aboat his neck, Bohemia: Who—! 
Had servants trne about me: that 
To see alike mine honour as their 
Their own particular thrifts,—the 


that 
Which should andu more doing: A 
Ilis cup-bearer,—whom I from me 
Have uch’d, and rvar’d to we 
mey’st sce 
Plainly, as heaven sees earth, an 

eaven 

How | am galled,—might’st bespk 
To give mine enemy a lasting wia 
Which draught to me were 
Cam, i 
I could do this: and that with po! 
Bot with a ling’ring dram, that sho 
Maliciously like po son: But I cat 
Believe this crack to be in my dre 
So sovereigniy being honourable. 
I have lov'd thee, —— 

Loon. Make thy questioag, 
Dust think, | am so muddy, so aw 
To appoint imseelt in this vexation 
The purity and whiteness of my a 
Which to preserve,issieep; whickd 
Je goads, thorns, netths, tails of w 
Give scandal to the bluod o° the pr 
Who, Ido think is mine, and love 
Without ripe moving to’t 1 Would 
Conid man 80 biench f 

Cam. I mnet belk 
Edo: and will fetch off Bohemia ! 
Provided, that when he’s resinow’d,} 
Will take again your queen, as you 
Even for yonr sun's sake; and, 

sealing 
The injury of tongues in courts aw 
Known and allied ta yours, 

Lon, Thou da 
Even so as IT mine own course ban 
I'll give no blemich to her honoer, 

Cam. My lord, 

Go then; aud with a countenance 
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No, 11H noae of yoa, 
sweet lord t 
mae bird ; und Speak to me 


ten youth id 
ait 


Whe taught you thie? 
‘Mame tearn’d itout of womenrstaces—Pray 
Sow 
wi 


blae, but not her eyebrows. 
bat Hark ‘4 
s 


2 She is spread of fate 
ly balk: Good time encounter her! 
‘wledom stirs amongst you! Come, 


it byw 








T have one of sprites ant go 
te Pres On es here th 


Come on, sit down: —Come oy 
‘Tofright me with your sprites! you's powerful 
ct 


There was a man,— 
it downs then on. 
rd j—T will tell i 


fer. Come on then, 

‘And give 't me in mine ear. 

Enter Leontas, Axmiconps, Loris, and Othern. 

Lem, Way he inet there f his train? Camillo 
‘with him t 

I Lord. Bebind the tuft of pines T met them ; 






Ley’d them 


amt 
it censure! in my true opinion |— 

F teaser knowledge! How accursd, 
40 blest There may be in the ep 


In being 
A spider steep, and one may dink depare, 
a ledge 


rtake'no venom ; for his know! 
ied : bat If one present 
‘Theabhorr’dingredient tolls eve; makeknown 


How he hath druuk, he cracks his gorge, his 


siden, 

With violent befts:—1 have drank; and seen the 
apkder. 

Camitlo 


Aad yet 
Tract in 








his hetp in this, his pander — 
‘hare ins plot agate ny ety crown 
Alle true that is mistrosted :—thaé false villai 
Whom 1 employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him 
He has discover'd my- design, and 1 

Remain a'pinch'd thing: yen, a very trick 
For them fo piay at will—How eaive the pos- 


‘terns 
Sard, 8 ay is great anthori 
Which often bath no lees prevalld thas 50, 
On your command: 

1 know 't too well — 


Give me the boy; Iam glad you did 
Bim: 














Thar canny doth ose) 
Viroe tse tac ohewg 
voc ite 
Whe you fave’ sa mes 
sree, 
Ere you can'axy she’s honest Bt 
From im that haa inst cause 1 


Do bat mistake. 

“Lec, ‘You have mistod 
Potlxenes for Leontes: 0 thon 
Which (il bot call creature ot C1 
Lest barbarism, making me the 
Should a like language ose 10 
Deceit the prince an Bepeat 

st the prince a 
She's an adaltress ; 1 have sai with 
rnd Carlin 


‘Her. No, 
Privy to none of this How will 

rm yon shail come to clearer kt 
‘You thus have publich'd me? Gene mf 
You searee can right me throoghly 
‘You did malstak 


Leon. No,no; it 
In those foundations witeh 1 waild 
‘The cemrre is,not big enough to bear 
A achool-boy’s top. Away wit he 
He, who shall spent for her, ix aftr 
Bat that he speaks. 

‘Her. "There's 


ee 
{ara ace 
That honourable gel 


lords, 
With thoughts so qualified aa your: 
Shall best instruct you, measure We; 
The King’s will be perform" 
(oe 
Her, Who Is"t that goes with tae f= 


My w2imen may be lth me ; for, yet 
Fy waren maybe ith mes for 


ELS oes ea 


aot 





Has deserv'd prison, then abound tm 
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Thit.your free endertaking cammot miss 
A Unriving issae ; there is no lady fiving, 
So meet for this great errand: Piease your lady- 


shi 
To visit the mext room, [ll presenti 
Acquaint the queen of your most offer ; 
Who, bat to-day, hammer’d of this design ; 
Bat derst not tempt a minister of honour, 


Lest she should be denied. 
Paul. Tell ber, Emilia, 


I'll use that tongue [ have; if wit fow from it 
As boldness froin my bosom, let it not be doubted 


I shall do guod 
Em Now be you blest for it! 
I'll to the queen: Please you, come souethiag 


nearer. 
Keep. Madam, if’t please the queen to send 
ave, 
{ know not what I shall incar, to pass it, 


Having no warrant. 
aud, You need not fear it, sir: 

The child was prisoner to the womb; and is, 
By law and process of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchis’d: nota party to 
The anger of the king; nor guilty of, 
If any be, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep. 1 do believe it. 

P fear: apoa 


‘aul. Do not you 
Mine honour, ! will stand *twixt you and danger. 
[ Eseunt 


SCENE III. The same. A Room in the Palace. 


Enser Leoxntss, ANticoncs, Lords, and other 
Attendants. 
Leon. Nor night, nor day, no rest: [t is bat 
weakness 

To bear the matter thus; mere weakness, if 
The cause were not in being ;—part o’ the cause, 
She, the adaltress ;—for the harlot king 
Is qaite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level of my brain, plot-proof: but sbe 
I can hook tu me: Say, that she were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come to me again.——Who’s there ? 

I .dttend. My lord! 

[Advencing. 

Leon. How does the boy tf 

1 Atiend. He took good rest to-night. 
*Tis hop’d his sickness is discharg’d. 
. To see, 
His nobleness | 
Conceiving the dishonoar of his mother, 
He straight dectin’d, droup'd, took it deeply ; 
Faaten’d and fix'’d the shame on 't in himself; 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep, 
And downright languish’d.— Leave me solely :— 


O, 
See how he fares. j Free Attend.) —Fye, fye! no 
Th thought ofh mi h 

e very thought of my revenges that wa 
Recoil tpon me: in himself too might 7 
And in his parties, his alliance,—Let him be, 
Until a time may serve: for present vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh atme; make their pastime at my sorrow : 
They shonld not laugh, iff could reach them ; nor 
Shall she, within my power. 

Enter Pavina, with a Child. 
1 Tord. You must not enter. 
Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be second 
to ine; 

Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas, 
Than the queen’s life { a gracious innocent soul ; 
More frev, than he is jealous, 

aint, That's enongh. 

I slttend. Madam, be hath not slept to-night ; 

commanded 

None should come at him. 

Paul. Not so hot, good sir ; 
I come to bring him sleep. *Tis such a8 you 
That creep like shadows hy him, and do si 
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Pexl. No noise, my lord, bat 
Aboat some for r 
. goesipe for you 


Away with that aadacious 3 
I charg’d thee, that she ahoald net ¢ 


me . 
i knew she would. 
On 


Paul. From all 
(Uniess he take the course 
Commit me, for 
He shall not rele me. Lo 

e you ment, 
When she will take the rein, ¢ let her 
But she'll not stamble. 

And, I beseech you, hear mer 
Myself your loyal servaat, your youn 
Your moat obedient counsellor; yet i 
Less appear so, in com your eras 
Than soch as most seem yours I ay, 
From your good quees. 

Leon Good quecai : 


Paul. Good qteen, my lord, goed 
sa been; 
And wonid y combat take her good 7 
man, t st t . : 
man, c worst a you be 


son, 
Peul. Let him, that makes bat ¢ 


eyen, 
First hand me: on my own accord, AG 
Bat, first, P’ll do m crrand.--The goed o 
For she is good, bath brought you forth 


ter; 
Here ‘tis; commends it to your bieesieg, 
I (Laying dew 
#On, 
A mankind witch? Hence with her, oat 
O moat intelligencing bawd t 
Paul. Not 902 


I am as ignorant in that, as you 
In so entitling me: and no 

Than you are mad ; which is enough, I'S 
As this world goes, to pass for honest. 








Will you not push her out? Give her 8 
tard : 


Thou dotard [To Anticonus], thou ait 
tir’d, unrousted 
By thy dame Partict here :—take ap the 
Take } up, I say; give 't to thy crem®_. 
@n 


es Fer’ 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if thos 
Takest up the princess, by that 
Which he has put upon ’t! 


Hon. He dreads 
Paul. 80, 1 would, you did; thea, 
all donbt, , 

You'd call your children yours. 
0m, A nest of 


4int. [ am none, by this good I | 
Paul. >oyis tre < 


But one, that’s here; and that's himself: 
The sacred honour of himself, his quet 


a 


“His hopeful son’s, his babe’s, betrays te 


Whose sting is sharper than the sword 
will not 
(For, as the case now stands, it ts a cares 
He cannot be compell’d to 't), once 
The root of his opinion, which fs 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. . 
Leon, A 












Dien. I shall re f) 7 
For most it caught me, the celestial hatte 
(Methinks, I so should term them), and the re- 

verence 
' Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice! 
How ceremonious, solemn, and nnearthly 


Ke was i’ the offering! 

Clee. Bout, of all, the burst 
And the ear-deaf’ning voice vo’ the oracle, 
Kin to Jove’s thandcr, so surpris’d my sense, 
That 1 was nothing. 

jon. If the event o’ the joarney 

Prove as successful to the queen,—O, be’t s0 !— 
As it hath been to ua, rare, pleasant, speedy, 
The time Js worth the use on’t. 

Che Great Apollo, 


Turn all to the best: These proclamations, 
So forcing faults apon Hermione, 


I little like. 

Dion. The violent of it 
Will clear, orend,the business: When the oracle, 
(Thos by Apollo's great divine seal’d ap) 

hall the contents dlecover, something rare, 
Even then will rush to knowledge——Go,— 

freeh horacs ;— 

And gracious be the issne ! [Exenns. 


SCENE Il. The same. A Court of Justice. 


Lxontzs, Lords, and Officers, appear properly 
seated. 

Leon. This sessions (to our great grief, we 

pronoance) 

Even pushes ’gainst our heart: The party tried, 
The daughter of a king ; our wife; and one 
Of us too much belov’d.—Let us be clear’d 
Of being tyrannoun, since we so openly 
Proceed ia justice; which shall have due course, 
Even to the guilt, or the purgation.—— 
Produce the prisoner. 

OM. It is his highness’ pleasure, that the queen 
Appear in person here in court.—Silence 


HERMIONE is brought in, guarded; Pac lina and 
Ladics, attending. 

Lon. Read the indictment. 

Off. Hermione, queer to the worthy Leontes, 
king of Sicilia, thou art here accused and arraigned 
WV high treason, in committing adultery with Polix- 
enes, ding of Bohemia; and conspiring with Ca- 
millo te take away the life of our sovereign lord the 
hing, thy royal husband ; the pretence whereof being 

circumstances partly laid open, thou, Hermione, 
contrary w the faith and allegiance of a true subject, 
didst counsel and aid them, for their better safety, tv 
Sy away by night. 

Her, Since what I am to say, mast be but that 
Which contradicts my accusation ; aud 
The testimony on my part, no other 
But what comes from myself; it shall scarce 
To say, Nol eaily integrit 

o say, Not guilty: mine integrity, 

Being counted falschood, shall, as [ express it, 
Be so receiv’d. But thus,—If powers divine 
Behold our hnman actions (as they do), 

I doubt not then, but innocence shall make 
False accusation blush, and tyrauny 

Tremble at patience.—You, my lord, best know 
Who least will a-em to do so), my past life 

ath been as continent, as chaste, as true, 

As I am now unhappy; which is more 

Than history can pattern, though devis’d, 

Aud play’d,to take apectators: For behold me,— 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 

A moiety of the throne, a great king’s daughter, 

The mother to a hopefal prince, —here standing 

- To prate and talk for life, and honoar, ’fure 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would spare: for ho- 

nour, 

*Tis a derivative from me to mine, 

And only that I stand for. I appeal 

To your own conscience, sir, before Polixencs 
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The bouad : Of, in act, 
That way inclining; barden’d 

Of all that hear me, and my nears 
Cry, Fye upon my grave! . 


Her. 

Though ‘tis a saying, sir, not due te 
Lem. You will wot own it. 
Her. More 

Which comes to me ja name of faslt, I 


At all acknowledge. Pon de coma 
eves say 


With whom 

lov’d him, as in honoer 
With such a kind of love as 
A lady like me; with a low 


Which not to have done 
Both disobedience and ingratitude, 
To you, and toward your friend; 


had spoke, 

Even since it could speak, from am 
That it was care. ica’ though " 
now not how it tastes; 
For me to try bow: all | know of & 
Is, that Camillo was an honest mas; 
And, why he left yourcoart, the gedat 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorast. 
Leon. You kuew of his departere, a 
What you have underta’en to do in his 

wT. vr, 
You speak a language that I understand & 
My life stands in the level of your ae 
Which I'll lay down. 
Lton. Your actions are my © 
You had a bastard Polixenes, 
And I but dream’d it:—As yoa 
shame 
(Those of your fact are so), 90 past alt 
‘hich to vny concerns moret 
Thy brat hath been cast ont, like to \eeell, 
No father owning it (which is, indeed,. - 
More criminal in thee, than it), so thet. 4 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whose easiest 
Look for nv less than death. 
Her. Sir, s your 
The buy, which you would fright me 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort ofr m life, your 
do Give lost: for o , 
But know not how it went: ad second . 
And first-fraits of my body, from bis pea 
lam barr’d, like one infecelous: My tame 


ort, 

Starr’d moat unolockily, is from my 
The innecent milk In its most iapocest 
Haled out to marder: Myself on every 9 
Proclaim’d a strumpet; with immodest 
The child-bed privilege denied, which 
To women of all fashion :—Lastly . 
Here to this place, ithe open alr, betere-: 
lL have got strength of limit. Now? tile, 
Tell me what biessings { have bere 
That I should fear to die? Therefore, pret 
But yet hear this; mistake me not 
I prize it not a straw :—bat for mine 

hich 1 would free), if I shall be ec 

}pon snrmisces ; 


all proofs steeping eles, 

But what our Jealonsics awake; I teil 
Tis rigou?, and not law.—Your jt rag 
I do refer me to the oracle; d 
. This your request ‘ 
Is altogether nat: therefore, bring forth, 
And in Apolio’s name, his oracle. 
[ E-rewns 


Apollo be my judge. 
1 Lord. y Jude 
certain ops 





if 


i" 


i? t 
i 


i 
Free 


Hen 
We 


BEE 5 
i tt 


ay 


il 


[ 


cy 


breed thee, 


‘nd stfiren thine —The storm bepine Poor 
mother’s fault, art thas expos'd 


That, for 
To loss, 





to have 
A lullaby too rough: I never saw, 


‘The heavens 00 


moar 


welt 
Tam ode 





tone for ever. 


eo den by day. A wrvage cla. 

aboard Ths ta tbe chase; 
et {Eis pervend Oy a Beer, 
Enter an old Shepherd. 





















cried to me for help, and, 
Antigenus, « nobleman 
of the ship:—to see how dhe set 
















Ueman roared, and the bear 
roaring louder than the sea, or 
‘Shep. "Name of musrey, wl 














Glos N T have not 
saw ‘the fest are 
tinder ‘water, wor the bear ball 
gevtleman; he's at it now. 

Shep. "Would, I had been by, toh 


Cle. L wold you had beew by: 
to have helped her; there your 
aye Jacked footing. ] 








Shep. Weavy matters ! 
look thee here, boy, Now bles 
ing, I with 


bp, take up, boy open 
itn albeit the a 
somechangeting:-open't? 
it Woe uae as 
ou youth ate forgiven you yeu} 
ol a 
‘Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and 
soz mp with it, keap Wt coe 
next way. We are lucky, bay 
sires bothing but secrecy 2 
foc, good Boy, the Weed W 
‘Ch Gotyou the vext way wig 
UU go eee if the bear be gone 
tnaay and Now tance hate 
ee 








Wt 
cern by that which is left of | 
pea Miri 









“hogs age 2 
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two of gt ; bat that I may s—four pound J , the path 

0 of ng, ON AO palate oF the nam, v 0 oe 2 Oe head che oile-es 
Aw. O, that ever I was n! J merry heart gore afi the dag, 
Cb. Vth ‘ {Grovelling on the grownd. “our sad ares in @ mile-a. 

Ve m — 
‘dus, 0, belp ne, help me! pluck but ofthese | SCENE 111. The some. Shepherd 
Enser FLoark. end Pam 


Tags : and then, death, death 
‘le. Alack, poor soni! thou hast need of more 
rags to lay on thee, rather than have these off. 

Au. O, alr, the loathsomenress of them offends 
me more than the stripes I have received ; which 
are mighty uncsand millions. 

Cio, Alas, poor man! a millivn of beating 
may come to a great matter. 

/ivé. Lain robbed, sir, and beaten ; My Moncy 
and apparel ta’en from me, aud these detestable 
things ym upon me. 

Clo. What, by a horse-man, or a foot-manf 

Aut. A fuot-man, sweet sir, a foot-man. 

Ch. Indeed, he should be a foot-man, by the 

ments he hath left with tbee: if this be a 
orse-man’s coat, it hath seen very hot service. 
Lend me thy hand, Pil help thee: come, lend 
me thy hand. Helping him wp. 

Aut. O! good sir, tenderly, oh! 

Cf, Alas, poor soul! . 

Aus. O, gout sir, softly, good sir: I fear, sir, 
my shoulder-blade is out. 

Cle. How now? canst stand? 

Aut. Sottly, dear sir; [Picks his pecket] good 
sir, softly ; you ha’ done me a charitable office. 

Ch. Bust lack any moucy? I have a little 
money for thee. . 

slut, No, good sweet sir; no, I beseech you, 
sir; [ bave a kinsman not past three quarters 
of a mile hence, unto whoin IT was going; | 
rhall there have money, or any thing 1 want: 
der me nu moncy, I pray you; that kills ins 

eat. 

Clo, What manner of fellow was he that rob- 
bed you? 

lus, A fellow, sir, that [have known to go 
about with trol-my dames: IT knew him once a 
servant of the prince; I cannot tell, good sir, 
for which of his virtues it waa, but he was cer- 
tainly whipped ont of the court. ; 

Clo, Hia vices, you would say; there’s no vir- 
tne whipped ont’ of the court: they cherish it, 
tu make it stay there; and yet it will no more 
but abide. 

wine. Vices | would say, sir. I know this man 
well: he hath been since an ape-bearer; then 
a process-server, a bailiff; theo he compasse-d 
a motion of the prodigal son, and marricd a 
tinker’s wife within a mile where my land and 
liviug liea; and, having flown over mnany knav- 
ish professions, he settled only in rogue: some 
call bim Antolycus. . 

Clo. Out upon him! Prig, for my life, prig: 
he haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, sir; he, sir, he; that’s the 
rove. that put me into this apparel. 


of yoa 
Do give a life: no shepherdess, bet I 
Peering in April’s front. This yours 


in 

Is asa theeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queeu on’t. 

Per. Sir, my 
To chitle at your extremes, it not 
O, pardon, that I name them: your 
The gracious mark o’the land, you hat 
With a swain’s wearing ; me, f 


maid, 
Moat goddess-like prank'd up: But tha 
In every meses have folly, and the fee 
Digest it with a custom, | shouid bts 
To see you so attired; sworn, I 
To show myself a giass. 
y I blew the 


When my good falcon made her fig: 
Thy father’s ground. 

Cr. Now Jove afferd | 
To me, the difference forges dread; ' 


ness 
Hath not becn used to fear. Even not 
To think, your father, by some 
Should pass this way, as you did: 0, 
How would he look, to see bis werk 
Vilely bound np? What would be 
Should [, in these my borrow'd fas 
The aternness of his presence f A 
A 


Flo. 

Nothing but jollity. The them 
Humbling their deities to love, bavi 
The shapes of beasts upon them: Ji 
Becamea bull, and bellow’d ; the gre 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-ro 
Golden Apollo, a r bumble swal 
As I seem now; Their transforma 
Were never for a piece of beaaty rt 
Nor in a way so chaste: since my ( 
Run not before mine honour; por! 
Born hotter than my faith. 

Per. ’ 
Your resolution cannot bold, wher 
Opposed, as it must be, by the power 
One of these two must be neceseiti 
Which then will speak; that you! 

this purpose, 
Or my fife. 

Fh, Thou dearest Perdit 

With these fore’d thoughts, I pr’y! 


not 
The mirth 0’ the feast: Or Pl be th 
Or not mv father’s: for | cannot bd 
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master, if you did but hear the perier 
“door, you would never dance again after 
‘and pipe; mo, the bagpipe conld not 
"be slugs several tunes, faster than 
‘utters them as he had 
it men's ears grew to his 


could never come better: he shall 
love a ballad but even too well it 
ily vet down, OF a very 

|, and sung Inmeutably. | 
1, for man, oF woman OF 



















‘break a foul gap into the matter, he 


es the maid waswer, WA de me ne 
Se mons nm Min ih i, id 





salable re tntn ll the fewer 

re ery aes thougk they 
aoe ee tutlenetidsee, 
exe ae eit oe 
Sete ualiimay yo worl tate 
Pez ork wore a sieangel she so chants to the 
jleeve-band, and the work about the square 


nd let him ap- 











ont. 
‘Che. Pr’ythee, bring him i 


proach alnging. 
"Per. Forewarn him, that he use no scurrilous 
words in his tunes. 
‘Cle. You have of these 
more In fern than you'd this} 
Per. AY, goo brother, or go about to think, 


Enter Avrouxces, singing. 
aon ag white a driven tn 
Glover, ax eet as damask roves 
nats or facer, and for 
Bugle brocele, neetlace-ember, 
Perfume for lady's chamber 
Golden quoi, and stomackerr, 
‘For my lads to give their dears; 
Pint, end poling sticks of steel, 
What maids lack from heod to heel: 
Come, ley of me, come ; come by, come buy ; 
Bony, lads, or cle your fasves ery 
Come, bts Se. 

sa Gheglf sree, atin Jove with Mop, tho 

joald’st (ake no money of me; bat belag en. 
thrall"d'as Lam, it will also be the bondage of 
ceztaln ribands and gloves 

‘Mey mis'd them. against the feast; 
vat ‘Bot too late DOW. 

"Der. more than that, 


ers, that have 























‘come 
fe hath promised 4 








er dkeirnleckcen, where they anouhd 
will they wear thelr plackets, where they shou 

DAUM hecet fe there" ou miltinedine, 
Men you are going to bed, or kitn-bole, (6 
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| Sou bot 

follow me, gi! 

“due hea a shall py wet fr 
On lke for your capes? 


duc, ° 





whistle off these secrets ; bot You must be title, 









. 
Where no priest shovelsin dust,—0. carsed 

‘wreck {Te Pas. 
‘That aca thle was the prince, Sed woul 
4 


To mingie faith with bim.—Undowe! undone! 
IFT might die withia this boor, I heve liv’d 
‘odie when 1'desire, [ai 
. look you so spot mre 
Lam bet sorry, not afcard deiny'dy 

Bot nothing alterd; What | was, I am: 

More straial ‘on, for plueking back ; not fol. 


ove 
Mey Loa acetogly, 







1 thitk, Camillo, 
Com.’ Even he, my lord. 
Per, How ohen have tld you, would be 
° 
How often sald, my dignity would last 


Bar till'twere knows 

Fe. cannot fal, but by 
‘The violation of my faith; And then 
Tet nature crush the sides ©" the earth together, 
‘And mar the seeds withint—Lifup thy looks! 
From my eececwion wipe me, ferber! f 
‘Arm belt to my adfection 





In eaknown fachome, will { Ureak my oxth 
To this my felt bbov'd Therefore, T prey yoo, 


7] T leave 01 
Cam. 





, Hark, 

vil ene you by abd Bye 

Com, 1 
sei foe ight: Now wer 
Hie pie cont frame to serv! 
Save! i ret Manges a Rtaa 
‘And tt ana Kogy ma 
Teg munch thirat te see. by 


{aim v0 fraughe with eurions a 











Cle 
Have you desery'd : iC is my fi 
‘To speak your deeds ¢ uot 

‘To have them recompens’d wx! 


Cum. 
Ifyou may please to think 11 
Aud, through him, what is aeare 


self; embrace be 
dlerous and a 









And (with my best e 
Your discoatenting father steiy) 
And bring hit up to liking. 






A pince, whereto you'll got 
iis ghee 


Bot asthe ight-on accidy 
‘To what we wildly 
Ourselves to be the saves uf eb 
Of every wind that 








But undergo tis Aight -—Make 
yOurrelt, abd} 
‘mat Be), 





Leontes, openti 
His welcomes forth: asks thee, 
Asttwere fthe father’s person: 
Oryourfresh princess: O'erand 
‘ookiadness and bis 
He chides to belly and bids the 
Faster thaw thought, or times 
What cotour for my visitation | 
Hold up before him t 
Came ‘Sent by the 
To grect him, and to give tin 










































Sse. Nay; but bear me. 


reperd 
he curses he shall haves 
hhe'ahatl fel, will beak the back 
heart of monsters = 
Cw. "Thinke you 20, sir 
Aig, NOt he’ sal uy 
make heavy, andl ¥ 
thatare germaue to his, 
times; sal al come andthe 
thongh it be great pity, yet it nme 
bid sheepewbithing Tope, af 
offer to have his oma 
Some say, ire shall be stoned y bat 
too soft for him, ‘Draw 








Cio. Tas the off man eer waal 
hear, an’t like you, sir = 
‘An, He huss 280%, who shall be, 
theo, ‘nointed over with honeys 

of a’ warps" west; then. stand 
sand adram dead: themes 
other | 








ihe sa looking with 
wu him where he is to bet 





their offences beimg 80 cay 
ow seem to be honest plat me 
Wve to the kin 

sidered, 

der your persons to bla, 








Gui Your worship hed MEE to Reve given ws 
cove, if you had uot taken. yourself with tl 


rtler, an't like you, sirt 
seme, oro0, Tam Rcourtier. with gold: show ile fnside of 
Sceat thon not the lr of the’conr, in these the outalde of be hand, 
enfoldlay in it, the mearure stoned, a alive. 
orthe couret receives Hot thy nos eowtt-otonr Skip. Ant please you, sry toi 
from met reflect 1 a ak Be 











more; and 
wwe Tbrlog 
Se 'courtter? Yam epertier, capapejandone di. Ati | have dons what T 
Nae ore eT eet, SA te me the malay 
command thee to der, Welh give me 

PA anaes vagy in thi Galea 
Pshup. My asivesy, sf, isto the king. ch. 
‘ar, Wat edvorate beat thou to est 
‘Sitp."V know not, an" like you, 
Ga Advocate'sthe court-word fora pheasant; 



















strange 

ror bet ous of yr danpaonet 

Aus. How bless'd are we, that are not slmple we are gone che, ‘Bir, 1 will give 

men! a0 this old mau does, when the D 

‘Xet nature might have made me as these are, formed; and remala, as be says 
Therefore I'l not disdain. till It be Brought you. 


‘Clo, This cannot be but a courtier. ius. L will rast you. Walt 1 
| farments are ‘bat he wears the sca-side; go on the fo 
ba took upon the hedge, and 
‘the more noble in being Cie, We are blessed in this m 
fantastical; a great man, Tit warrant; Iknow, say, even blessed. 











by the picking on's tect - Let's before, as be bids wa 
"Ant. ‘The fardel there? what's tbe fardel? vid ‘food: 
Wherefore that box [Bonew Shepbet 
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The other, when she has obtain’! your eye, 
Willhave yourtongue too. Thisisanch acreatnre; 
Would she begin a sect, might quench the zea 
Of all professors else: make provely tes 

Of who she buat bid follow. 

Paul, How ? not women ? 

Gew, Women will love her, that she isa woman 
More worth than any man; men, that she is 
The rarest of all women. 

Ton. Go, Cleomenes; 
Yourself, assisted with your honour’d friends, 
Bring them tv our embracement.—Still °tis 

atringe, 
Exeunt CLeowenrs, Lords, end Gentlemen. 
He thus should steal upon us. 
Pan, Had our prince 
Jewel of children) seen this hour, he had paird 
yell with this lord; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

Teen. *Pry’thee, no more; thon know’st, 
He dies to me again, when talk’d of: sure, 
When I nhall sce this gentleman, thy speeches 
Will bring me tu consider that, which may 
Unfarnish me of reason.—They are come.— 


Re-enter CLEOWENSS, tth FLORIzEL, PERDITA, 
and Attendants. 


Your mother was most true to wedlock, prince ; 
For she did print your royal father off, 
Conceiving yous Were I bat twenty-one, 
Your father’s image is so hit in you 

His very alr, that I should call you brother, 
As {did him: and apeak of something, wildly 
By us perform’d before. Most dearly welcome! 
And yonr fair princess, goddess! > alas! 

T lost a conple, that twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have stood, begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious conple, do! and then [ lost 

(All mine own folly) the socivty, 

Amity too, of your brave father; whom, 
Though bearing misery, | desire my lite 

Once more tu look upon. 

“lo. By his command 
Have I here tonch’d Sicilia: and froin him 
Give you all greetings, that a king, at friend, 
Can send his brother: and, bat infirmity 
(Which waits upon worn Umes) bath sumething 

seiz’d 
His wish'd ability, he had himself . 
The lands and watera twixt your throne and his 
Meaanr'd, to look apon you; whom he loves 
(He bade me aay so) more than all the sceptres, 
And those that bear them, living. 
Tron, O, my brother, 
(‘to00d gentleman!) the wrongs, [I bave done 
thee, stir 
Afresh within me; and these thy officer, 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters, 
Of my behind-hand slackness!—Welcome hither, 
As is the apring to the earth. And hath he joo 
Expon'd this paragon to the fearful usage 
( \t least, ungentle) of the dreadful Neptune, 
To grect aman, not worth her pains; much Icss 
The adventure of her person tf 
Good my lord, 


iO. 
She came from Libya. 
Leon. here the warlike Smalas, 
That noble honour'd lord, is fear’d, and lov'd ? 
Foo. Most royal sir, from thence; from him, 
whose danghter . 
Sis teara proclaim’d his, parting with her: 
thence 
(A prosperous south-wind friendly) we have 
croas'd, 
To execate the charge my father gave me, 
For visiting your highness; My best train 
I have from your Sicilian shores dismiss'd ; 
Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 
Not only my success in Libya, sir, 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in safety, 


Here where we are. 
LON. The blessed gods 
Purge all infection from oar air, whilst you 
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A graceful gentleman ; upuiot whe 
ace ntleman ; 

Sotsacred eit is, ( have done sla: 
For which the heavens, taking 
Have left me kesneless ; and 

(As he from heaven merits it) with 
Worthy his goodness. What 

Might I a son and daughter now 
Such goodly things as you f 


Entcr a Lord. 


The, whi b I shall report, will be 
at, whie , 
Were not the proof sv nigh. Ples 
sir, 
Bobemia greets you frum himeelf, 
Desires you to attach bie son; wih 
(His dignity and duty both cast off 
led from his father, from his hop 
A shepherd’s daughter. 
. Where's Boke 
Lerd. Here in the city; I now cai 
I speak amazedly ; and it become 
My marvel, and my incasage. Te 
Whiles he was hast’ning (in the eb 
Of this fair conpic), meets he on { 
The father of this seeming lady, a 
Her brother, having both thelr ce 
With this young prince. 
wi @. h 4 Camitto kas 
ose hononr, and whose 
Endur’d all weathers. bowen 
Lord, Lay’t so 1 
He's with the king your father. 


Lord. Camillo, sir; I spake wi 

now 

Has these poor men in question. 

Wretches so quake: they koeel, 
earth; 

Forswear themselves as often as t 

Bohernla stops his ears, and thres 

With divers deaths ip death. 

Per, O, my | 
The heaven sects spies upon ua, W 
Vur contract celebrated. 

Laon. You ai 

ido. We are not, sir, nor are w 
The stars, J see, will kiss the val 
‘The odda for high and low’s alik: 


Ton. 
Is this the danghter of a king? 


We 
When once she is my wife. 
Leon. That vuce, f see, by your 


speed, 

Will come on very slowly. J am 

Moat sorry, you have broken fror 

Where you were tied in daty : at 

Your choice is not ao rich in wo 

That you night weli enjoy her. 
Vy - 


Thoneh fortune, visible an enem 
Should chase ux with my father; 
Hath she, to change our loves.— 
air, 
Remember since you ow’d no m 
Than It do now: with thonght of s 
Step forth mine advocate; at yo 
My father will grant precious thi 
Laon. Would be do so, I'd beg 
mistress, 
Which he counts but a trifle. 
Paul. Sin 
Your eye hath too much youth in’ 
"Fore your queen died, she was my 


g-tZeK 
Than what you iook on now, 

ee It 
Even iv these louks | made.—Ba 


Is yet ananswer'd; I will to yoa 
Your honour not o’erthrown by : 
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‘Ty Sieetber Ten wet ovr b pelo ree 
Ge itys ual have Been oy tan tee 

Bh hid 0 have fy bes, 

ber etord my fathers forthe King ton took 

my, ealled me, ‘and 


i 
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‘and then the prince, my 7 and the prin 
Seta iwe ale rs Father | and 
Shep. son, to shed many more. 
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m 
1ow, thou art no tall fellow 
thou wilt be drunk ; Dut 
road, thou wonld’st ‘be a tall 





SCENE It. 
The some. A Room in Paulina’s Howe. 
Enter Leowres, Pourxents, FLOmiziL, PERDITA, 

‘CaniLto, PAvLiNa, Lords, and Attenitant 


‘Eaen. O grave and good Paulina, the great 
‘comfort 
Thave had of thee! 





I at, sovereign si 
1.414 not well, T meant well: All my service 
home: bat that you have vouch: 


anf 
With your crown'd brother, and these your con: 


Tract 
Heirs of your kingdoras, my poor honse to vit, 
Tein a surpluy of your grace, which never 


My life may Inst to answer. 
© Paniina, 


We bowour you with tronble: Bir we came 

Fo vee the sine of or qoven t your gallery 

Reve we pus'd through, not without mich 
content 

Jn many eingulariies: bat we saw not 

‘That which Iny daughter came to look upon, 


‘The statue of her mother. 
Pend, ‘As she liv'd peerless, 
So ber dead likeness, I do well believe, 
Beocis whatever yet you look’ upon 
Seog spar Barbare w'ke prepare “=P 
@ the life a lively mock'd as ever 








Tose 
Suh sleep mockd 
well. 
[Pant wndracse a Curtain, and discovers « Statue, 


fu bebokd j aud say, "tis | Th 












rie 
wit in himself, 
i plece up tn 


t Indew 
Ic had thought, the sight of 
Would tue avs wrought you 8 
mine), 
Pa not have show'd it 
‘Loon, ‘Do not dre 
ral. No longer shall you gate 


Moy ink’ anon, it moves. 
Pao. Let 
‘Would, 1 were dead, bat that, 


fot 
What was fre, that did make itt- 
waned a 
Dig verily bear blood t 
Pett gee eel 
pene 

am, The Oxtore of ber eye h 
agate 

Paul, "i dire 


My lord's almost so far transpori 

He think anon, It lives. 

Mate me to think vo twenty Yor 
ke tae to think 80 wen 

No settled semses of the world et 

The pleasure of font adem. 
‘Pend, a Worry, alt 1 hove | 


1 cout iit you further. 

ct ; 
oe 
For this nfliction has a taste as 











As any cordial comfort —Still, & 

jere is an alr comes from her! ¥ 
Gould ever yet cut breath? Let mo 
For I will kiss her. 








me 
AMTIPROLoE of Ephesus, and Bnilia, 
Marmasse Y Syraceet) bet uahewe ewok 





SCENE 1. A Hail in she Duke's Peace. 
Enter Dake, Lown, Guoler, Officer, and ocher 
pee ok 
Eger. Procexd, Solinus, to procure my fall, 
Aads by the doom’ of death, end woes and al 
‘Dake, Merchant of Syracusa, plead no m0 
Lam not partial, to infringe ont laws: 








Nay, more, 
Tfaay, bor at Ephesus, be seen 
ecang Byracaat mars and fr, 
tals) {any Syracusan born 
GBme' to the bay of Epeausy he dies, 
fils goods confiscate to the dake’s dispose: 
Unidsere thousaosd marks be levied, 
To quit the penalty, and to ransom him. 
Thy sabstance, valued at the highest 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks 
‘Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die, 
Bee, Yer this my comfort; when your words 
re dont 
My woes ent! Ilkewise with the evening sun. 

7. Well, Syracusan, say, in brief, the canse 
hy show tear rd thy nme hone’ 
And for what crnse thon eam’st to Ephesus. 

A heavier task could not have been 


me ON 





















By prosperoas vor 
To Epidarontn, 


And be (re 

Drew me from kind embracements 
From whom my absence Was not alt 
Before herself (almost at fainting, 
‘The pleasing poalshment 

Had made provision for ber 

And soon and safe, arrived where I 
‘There she had not been tongs bat 
A joyfnl mother of two sons 
‘Aad, which Was strange 


“one 0) 
‘As could not be distinguished but 
‘That very hour, and i the sel 
A poor thean woman was deliv 
© 
T 


i arden ale Clay 
for thelr parents were 
{ought and oat apg aed 
‘vice? nor mena . 
Made dally motions for our home 
Unwilling agreed’; alas! tow 0B. 
Weeameabonrd 
Wiese trom Epidarmnwon bad we 
Before the always wind- obeying 
Gave any tranick inutnace st on 
Bar longer did we not retain much 
For what obscured light the hea 
Dit bot couvey watorpur fear 
A donbtfal warrant of immediate 


Which, though myscit would gladly 
eis ‘4 


‘Yet the incessant weepings of my wilt 
Weeping betore for what she su aout 
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Where 
Dre. 
fu, 
And tel 
‘Dre. 
a 
‘am. ence 
or ‘They cus by i, that 
A wretebed soul, binia'd 
Where’ ‘We bid be quiet, when we 
Dro. Bot wore we borden'd with tikes 
As nie; or mare, we 
Some of i 
Bat not at Soibomribat has po natiod weal 
Perchanee, Sure bloiene paula 
Amt, 8. But, if thoe live to see Uke righ! 
‘lave, baat thoat ‘Tels foot beap  pallence tn 
Dre, E. Your worahip's wife, my mistress at | Lac. Well, will marry one 
She thin doth faz ill you come home to dinner, Te °OmeeYORF man, BOW 
a ‘that you will ble you home todinner, ‘Eur Decaci of Eplvel 


nd a 

“nz, 3. Whad, wilt thon Boat me thus wut 
my face, 

Being forbid? There, take you that, sir knave. 
jelng forbid se you that, sir knave, 


‘him, 
Dro, What mean you, lr for God's sake, 
Nay, an'yod wll not tr, (1 take my heels ea 
ay, an you will nots ir, Pl Tera Dsowio'E. Beshrew bis hand, I scarce coat 
Av, $, Uponmy ifesby somedeviceor other, , Lae. Bpake be's0, doubetely, 








‘The villain fs o'er-ramght ofall . ie < 

They say this toe Le fall of somsanges” ‘Dros Bay, be oreck 00 pl 

As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the e too weil feel his blows; asd wil 

Dun crete ct change he ind; ly hat onl ecatee andere 

Soul kiln witebes, that eform the body A ie rputaayst priythee, 
‘Socaters ‘mountebanks, see reat care to 

‘And many such like liberties of tin: Why, ‘alatress, eae | 





bora-med. 
Ade. Horn-mad, thos viliaiat, 
‘Dre, E. 1 mean not cackold-ai 


he's searke mad; 
— When I desie’d him to come 
ACT I. 
SCENE I. A publick Plocyy 
Exser Avmuana and Lociana. 
Adr, Netther my husbasd, nor the alave re. 


tera'd, 
‘That in ouch’ baste I seut to seek bis master! 
Sare, Lucia 





ii 
And from the mart he’s somewhere gone to 
juner 
Good sister, let us dive, and never fret t 
A man is master of bis liberty: 
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bed: 
I Ive dissiate’d, thoa nndlislononred. 
Am. 3. Plead you wo mie, fair dame? I hnow 
you Rot : 


iam bet two hours oy 
ray pun, a to yar tak: 
Who, every word by all muy wit belag sean’, 
Wani wie a all on¢ wort to understand 
‘ae, brother! bow the worl is chang’ 
‘with’ you: 
When were'you woat to use my sistor thus t 
She sent for'you by Drowla ome to diauer 
“dar. &. By Browlot 
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ror awe her tM this thane. 
‘Ant. 8. Villain, thou liest; for even her very 
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Husband, 

And shirive yon of « thoasaind 

Sitrah, Wr aay ask you for Your 

Say, he dines forty and tet no 

Cote, sister: —Drataioy 

eben 
lceplag or on we 

Keowa unto theses and 

Pil say av they say’ ad 

‘Aud inthis mist a al 


tae ‘Come, come, Avtipholuy, 


ACT I. 


SCENE 1. The same 














202 


A valgar comment will be made on it; 
And that supposed by the common ront 
Against your yet angalled estimation, 
That may with foul intrusion enter in, 
And dwell upon yoar grave when you are dead : 
For slander lives a succession ; 
For ever hoased, where it once pete possession. 
Ant. E- You have prevail’d; § will depart in 
niet, 
And, in despite of mirth, mean to be merry. 
I know a wench of excellent discourse,— 
Pretty and witty; wild, and, yet too, gentle ;— 
There will we dine: this woman that 1 mean, 
My wife (but, I protest, without desert), 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal; 
To her will we to dinner.—Get yon home, 
And fetch the chain; by this, I know, tis made: 
Bring it, | pray you, to the Porcupine; 
For there’s the hoase; that chain will I bestow 
Be it for nothing but to spite my wife) 
pon mine hostess there : guod sir, make haste: 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 
ll knock elsewhere, to sce if they’ll disdain 


me, 
Ang. L'il mect you at that place, some hour 


ence. 
. £. Do so; this jest shall cost me some 
expense, [ Ereunt. 


SCENE II. The same. 


Exner Luciana, end ANTIPHOLUS of Syracuse. 


Lue. And may it be that qou have quite forgot 
A hasband’s office? shall, Antipholus, hate, 
Even in the spring of love, thy love springs rot? 
Shall love, in building, grow so ruinate? 
If you did wed my sister for her wealth, 
Then, for her wealth’s sake, use her with more 
kindness: 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 
Muffile your falee love with some show of 
blindness : 
Let not my sister read it in your eye; 
Be not thy tongue thy own shame’s orator; 
Look sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty : 
Apparel vice like virtue’s harbinger: 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart be 
tainted ; 
Teach sia the carriage of a holy saint: 
Be secret-false; What need she be acquainted ? 
What simple thief brags of his own attaint { 
’Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed; 
Ill deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women! make us but believe, 
Being compact of credit, that you love us; 
Though others have the arin, show us the sleeve ; 
We in your motion turn, and you may move 


us, 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again; 
Comfort my sister, cheer her, call her wife: 
’Tis holy sport, to be a little vain, 
When the sweet breath of flattery conquers 
strife. 
Ant. S. Sweet mistress (what your nameisclse, 
I know not, 
Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine), 
Leas, in your knowledge, and your grace, you 
show not, 
Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth 
divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and 
speak ; 
Lay open to my earthy gross conceit, 
Smother’d in errors, feeble, shallow, weak, 
The folded meaning of your words’ deceit. 
Against my soul’s pure truth why labour you, 
To make it wander in an unknown field z 
Are you a god? would you create me new ? 
Transform me then, and to your power Ili 
sleld. 


COMEDY OF ERRORS. 
Now in the stirring passage of the day, 


To drown me in thy elater’s feel 
Sing, sirea, for thyself, and | will! 
ad o’er the ailver waves thy 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and 
And, in that ous 6a 
He gains by death, that euch rat 
Let love, being light, be drewss 


Lue. What, are you mad, that yeu' 

-lnt, 8, Not mad, but oareds b 
now. 

Lue. It is a fanit that springeth & 

fing. S. For gazing on your bea 


S. As good 
on night. 
Inc. Why call you me love? cal 

An. S. Thy sister’s sister. 


int. 8. 
It is thyself, mine awa self’s bet? 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear | 
eait; 
My fuod, my fortane, and my swe 
My sole earth’s heaven, and my by 
Lue. All this my sister is, or eb 
cine, S. Call thyselfsister, sweet, 
Thee will I iove, and with thee} 
Thou hast no Lnsband yet, por } 
Give me thy hand. 
I O, sof, lr, ! 


AL, 
Pil fetch my sister, to get ber go 


Enter, from the House of ANTUPOL 
Droxio of Syracuse. 


-int. S. Why, how now, Dn 
runn'st thou so fast ? 

Dro. S. Do you know me, sirf i 
am I your man? ai I myself? 

«lat, S. Thou art Dromio, thea 

thou art thyself. 

Dro. S. Lam an ass, [am a wom 
besides myself. 

ding, S, What woman’s man? aa 

thyself? 

Dro, S. Marry, sir, besides my 
toa woman: one that claims me,c 
me, one that will have me, 

Ing, S. What claim lays she to 

Dre, S, Marry, sir, such claim 
lay to your horse; and she would 
beast: not that, | being a beast, sl 
me; bat that she, being a very be 
lays claim to me. 

aint, S. What is she ? 

Dro. S. A very reverend body; | 
as a Inan may not speak of, witho 
reverence; | haveebut lean luck 
aud yet she is a wondrous fat ma 

-int. S. How dost thou mean, a 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, she’s the ki 
and all grease; and | know not w 
ber to, but to make a lamp of her, 
her by her own light. | warrant, 
the tallow in them, will barn a Pi 
if she lives till doomsday, she'll 
longer than the whole world. 

Int, S. What complexion is sh 

Dre, S. Swart, like my shoe, be 
thing tike so clean kept; For why 
a man may go over shoes in the g 

fing, S. That’s a fault that wate 

Dro. S No, sir, "tis in grain; 
could not do it. 

lat, 8. What's her name f 

Dro. S. Nell, sir ;—bot her nar 
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276 COMEDY OF ERRORS. 
Of. Good sir, be patient. Dre. E. ta verity, you didj~m 


Dro. E. Nay, 'tis fur me to be patlent: I am witness, 
in atlversity. That since have fek the vigour ef 
OF. Good now, hold thy t¢ e. Aldr. Us't to sooth hia inthe 
Dro. E. Nay, rather persu him to hold Piach. It ie no shame ; the fellow’ 
his hands. Aud, yielding to him, wi 
Aint. E. Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! sint. E. Thou bast suborn’d the 
mn E. J would, I were senseless, sir, that | Aart me. « 
t not your biows. - Alas, [ sent money 
Sate E. Thou art sensible in nothing but | By Dromio here, who ¢ came ia ly 
blows, and so is an ass. Dre. E. Moncy by me? heart 
Dro. E. 1 am an ass ladced ; yorf may prove you might ° 


9 

it by my long ears. 1 have served him from | Bat, surely, master, rot a rag ef! 
the hour of my nativity to this instant, and int, E. Went'st not thou te h 
have nothing at his hands for my service, but of ducatet ; 
blows: when [am cold, he heats me with heat- | 4dr. He came to me, and I és 
ing: when | am warm, he cools me with beat-| Luc. And lam witness with ha 
ing: Lam waked with it, when I sleep: raised Dre. E. God and the ropeas 
with it, when I sit; driven out of doors with witness, 

it, when | go from home; welcomed home with | That I was sent for nothing but: 
it, when I return: nay, I bear it on my shoal- Pinch. Mistress, both man 


ders, as 4 car wout her brat; and, I think, seaa'’d; 
when he hath lamed me, I shall beg with it | L know it by their pale and dea! 
fiom door to door. They mast be bound, and laid 
Enter AvRiwwi, LUCUNA, and the Conrtezan, ‘Ant. E. Say wherefore didst 
with PINCH, and others. forth to-day, 
int, E. Come, go along; my wife is coming | And why dost thou deny the ba 
yonder, Adr. did not, gentle hasband, 


Dro. E. Mistress, respice finem, reepect your: — Dre. E. And, gentle master, In 
end; or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, ' But I confess, sir, that we were 
Beware the rope's end. dr. Dissembling villain, the 
sins, E. Wilt thou still talk ? [ Beats hem. in both. 
Cour. How say you nowt isnot yourhasband | sin. E. Dissembling harlot, t 


maid ? all; 

Adr. His incivility confirms no less,— And art confederate with a dem 
Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer; To make a loathsome abject sec 
Establish him in his true sense again, Bat with these naile I'll plack 
And U will please you what you will demand. eyes, 

Lue. Alas, how flery and how sharp he looks! . That would behold in me this) 

Cour. Mark, how he trembles in bis ecstasy ! PINCH ard his Assistants bons 

Pinch, Give me your hand, and let me feel | ¢r. O, bind him, bind him, kh 

your pulse. near me, 


éine E. There is my hand, and let It feel your | Piack. More company ;—the 
var. . within him. 
Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, hous’d within Luc. Ah me, poor man, how 


this man, | he looks! 
To yield pos«ession to my holy prayers, slat. E. What, will you mar 
And to thy state of darkness bie thee straight ; aoler,thou, 
I conjarc thee by all the saints in heaven. I am thy prisoner; wilt thow m 
dint, E. Peace, doting wizard, peace; Lam To make a rescue t 
not mad. OF. Masters, le 
Adr, 0, that thou wert not, poor distressed | He is my prisoner, and you shal 
sonl! Pinch. Go, bind this man, for! 
dint. FE. You minion, you, are these your cus- <idr, What wilt thou do, thos 
tomers 7 : Hast thoa delight to see a wrets 


Revel and feaat it at my house to-day, Of. He is my prisoner; if U! 
Whilst apon me the guilty doors were shut, The debt he owes, will be requ 
And I denied to enter in my house ? :  #ddr. I willdiecharge thee, ere 
“ldr, O, husband, God doth know, you diu’d | Bear me forthwith anto bis eres 
at home, And, knowing liow the debt gro. 
Where ’would, yon had remain’d until this time, | Good master doctor, see him sa 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame! | Home to my honse.—O most 8! 


Did this companion with a saffron face | Do outrage and displeasure toh 








Ant. FE. Din’d at hone! thou villain, what int, L. O moat unhappy ara 

say’st thou? Dro. E. Master, I am Rere « 
Dro. E. Sir, sooth to say, you did not dine | for yon. 

at home. «Int, E. Out on thee, villain I 
-int. E. Were not my doors lock'’d up, aud L ! thou mad me ? 

shut out? Dro. FE. Will yon be bound 1 
Dro. E. Perdy, yoar doors were lock’d, and mad, 

you shut ont. Good master; cry, the devil.— 


int, E. And did not she herself revile me! = Lue. God help, poor souls, b¢ 
sere talk ; 
Drv. LE. Bans fable, she herself revil’d you | -ldr. Go bear him hence.—Sis 





ere. me.— 
-Int. E. Did not her kitchen maid rail, taunt, [Fre PINcH and Ass 
and scorn me? TIPROL®s and D 


Dro. FE. Cortes, she did; the kitchen-vestal 
scorn'’d you. - 

int, E, And did not 1 in rage depart from 
thence 7 


Say now, whose suit is he arres 
Mf. One Angelo, a goldsmith 

m 
Adr.l4know the man: What ist 
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Till { have broaoght him to his wits again, Go, some of be keeck at the abbs 
Ur lose my labour in assaying it. And bid the ly abbess come to m 
Adr. { will attend my husband, be his nurse, I will determine this, before I ain 


Diet his sickneas, for it is my office, Enter a Servant. 
And will have nu atturney but myself; 
And therefore let me have bim home with me, ‘S¢rx- O mistress, mistress, sill 


Abb. Be patient ; for | will not let him stir, yqy mgater a nis man are both be 


Till I have ue’d the approved means I have, Beaten the maid and besnd 
With wholesome syrups, drugs, aud holy prayera, ©" 5 a-row, 
To make of him H formal mat again : peayerss Whose beard they have singed off 9 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oat 
A charitable duty of my onder; And ever asi blagd, nite ea 
erefore depart, and leave him me. 
Adr, 1 will not hence, and leave my husband M preaches patience to 


here ; . 
And ill It duth beseem your holiness, His man with ocissars aicks him B 


To separate the husband and the wife. And, sare, anless you scud some pm 


avi . -» Between them they will kill the em 
Abs, Be quiet » and depart, thou shalt not have ‘ddr. Peace, fool” thy master aud] 


Lae. Complain unto the dake of ae indignity. here ; 

fldr, Come, go; U will fail prostrate at his fect, And that is false, thou dost age 
And never rise until my tears and prayers I have pot breath’ almost rt 
Have won his grace to come in person hither, He cries for you, and tows, if bees 


Aad take perforce my husband frum the abbess. . 
Acr. By this, I think, the dial points at Sve, T° #oreh your face, and to dlstigu 


Anon, I am aure, the duke himself in persop _- Hark, hark, 1 bear bim, mistress; é 
g 


Comes thin way to the melancholy va 

The place of death and sor. exeration, Dube. Come. stand by me, fearsel 

Behind the ditches of the abbey here. Adr, Ah me, it is tay husband! ¥ 
Ang. Upon what cause t That he is borne about invisible: 


Aler. To see a reverend Syracasan merchant, Even now we bous’d him in the @ 


Who put unluckily into this ba 
Against the laws 2nd statates of this town, And now he’s there, past 


Behvaded publickly for his offence. reason. 
dag. See, where they come; we will behold Enter ANTIPROLUS end Dacen0 ¢ 
his death. Ant. E. Justice, most gracious del 
Luc. Kneel to the duke, before he pass the me justice ! 
abbey. Even for the service that long eae 
Enter Duke attended ; EGEON bare-headed ; with Deep scare'to save thy, ihe ware, 4 
the Headsman and other Officers. That then I lost for thee, sow 
Dude. Yet once again proclaim it publicly, aF'ge. Unices the fear of é 
{It any friend will pay the sum for him, dote, 
He shall not die, so much we tender him. I see my son Antipholes, and Dro 
-Idr. Justice, most sacred duke, against the «int, E. Justice, aweet prince, 
abbess! woman there. 


Dude. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady; She whom thou gav’st to me to be 
It cannot be, that she hath done thee wrong. That hath abused and dishonoer’d 
Adr, May it please your gracc, Antipholus, Even in the strength and height ol 
my hosband ,— Beyond imagination is the sont 
Whom f made lord of me and all Thad, That she this day hath shameless 
At your important letters,—this ill day, Dade. Discover how, and thou! 
A nost outrageous fit of madness took him ; jost. 
That desperately he burried through the strect “int. E. This day, great dake, 
doors upon me, 


With him his bondman, all as mad as he), 
While she with barlots feasted int 


ving displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in their houses, bearing thence Duke. A grievous fault: Say, ¥ 


Rings, jcwels, any thing his rage did like. thon so? 
Once did { get him bound, and sent him home, | 4dr. No, my good lord ;—mysel 
Whilst to take order for the wrongs I went, sister 


, 
To-day did dine together: So bef 
As this is false he bardens me wit! 
Lye. Ne’er may I look on day, 
night, 
But she tells to your highness sim 
Ang. O perjur’d woman! they 
sworn. 
In this the madman justly charget 
clnt, E. My liege, amo advised 
Neither distor with the effect « 
Nor heady rash, provok’d with ray 
Albeit, my wrongs might make on 
This woman lock'd me ont thisday 
That goldsmith there, were he nol 


That here and there his fary had committed. 

Anon, [ wot not by what strong escape, 

He broke from those that had the Ruard ofhim; 

And, with his mad attendant and bimself, 

Each one with ireful passion, with drawn 
swords, 

Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 

Chast us away ; till raising of more aid, 

We came again to bind them; then they fied 

Into this abbey, whither we pursued them ; 

And here the abbess shuts the gates on us, 

And will not suffer us to fetch him out, 

Nor send him forth, that we may bear him hence. 

Therefore, most gracious dake, with thy com- 


mand, 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for 
Ielp. 

Dude. Long since, thy husband serv'd me in 

my wars; 

And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, 

When thou didst make him master of thy bed, 

To do bim all the grace and good I could.— 


her, 
Could witness it, tor he was with 
Who parted with me to go fetch a 
Promising to bring it to the Pore 
Where Balthazar and I did dine 
Our dinner done, and he not com 
I went to seek him: in the street 
And io his company, that gentler 


e 
ce rc 
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Ex they meant to bathe reeking wounds, 


Till he disbursed, at 
Ten thonsand dollars ¢0 our general use. 


Dun. No more that thane of Cawdor shail 
deceive 


Dun. What he hath lost, noble Macbeth hath 
won. ( Ercune. 


SCENE III. A Heath. 
Thunder, Enter the three Witches. 


—Gise me, qaoth |: 
, wstch! the rump-fed ronyon cries. 
Her hushand’s to Aleppo gome, master o’ the 


Tiger: 
But in avsleve (tt thither sail, 
And, like a rat without a tall, 
Vil do, PI 


i do, and I’li do. 
@ Witch, Vil give thee a wind. 
1 Wiech. Thou art 


8 Witch. And § another. 


All the quarters that they know 
I’ the ship 
I will drain him dry as hay: 
Sleep shall, neither night nor day, 
Hang upon his pent-house lid ; 
He shall live a man forbid: 
Weary sev’n nights, nine times nine, 
Shall be dwindle, peak, and pine: 
Though his bark cannot be lost, 
Yet it shall be tempest toes’d. 
Look what { bave. 

2 Wick. Ghow me, show me. 
Wreck'd,'as wommeward be did come,” 

as come, 
, Drum within. 
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ds cauons overcuary'd wick dowbie on ; 
Doably redoabled strokes the foe: 


ifs 
oy i 
i 
i t 


fit 
i 





i 
if 


fis ee i 
3 
gSgurty 
Hj 
t s 

& 


i 
it 


none: 
So, all haii, Macbeth, and { 
1 I¥itch. Banquo, and Macbalnes 
Macéb, Stay, you imperfect spash 


more : 

By Sinel’s death, I know, | am tham 
Bat bow of Cawdor? the thane of Gi 
A prosperons gentleman ; and te ln 
Stands not withia the prospect ef b 
No more thaa to be Cawdor. Say,f 
You owe this stran 


ge 
Upon this blasted heath ope 
With such prophetick Jia 


on. 
Bes The earth hath bubbles, as 
And these are of them :—Whither | 
nish’d f 
Macé. Into the air; and what seem 


melted 
As breath into the wind. Weull 
sta 
Ban. Were such things here, as 4 
abou 


tt 
Or have we eaten of the insane res 
That takes the reason ? 
Mach. Your chikiren shall be = 
. oa 
Macb. And thane of Cawdor ten] 


sof 
Ban. To the selfeame tune, aad w 
here f 





Hi 
iH 


quan 
fll i 
it 
4 
B 
r 
. 


witbout ambition; bat without 
‘The illness shoald attend it. What thou would’st 


> 
‘2 





To have thee crowa'd withal—What ix your 
tings? 
Ener en Attendant. 
Attend. The king comes here to-night, 
My’ master with bint who; wert ay 
‘who, wert s0, 
‘Would have inform’d for preparation. 
‘Attend. Bo please you, it is true; ar thane is 
coming 
Que of my fellows 
‘Who, almost dead for breath, 








Lath Hi. " 
He Delage great news, The raven hlmeclt {5 
‘hoarse, Attendant, 
‘That croake the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battlements, Come,come, you spirits 
‘That tend on mortal thougbts, unsex me here: 
And Sil me, from the crown to the toe, top-tull 
Ofdirest crucity! make thick my blood, 








Stop up the access and pasaage t9 remors 
That no ‘ompunciont Fisitigs of ature 
“nor keep pence: betwee 





a reasts, 
‘tay milk for gall, you mar'ring mic 





To 
"awdor 


Bur Macsara. 
Greater than both, by the all-bail bereafter! 
Thy letters have transported me beyout 


MACBETH. 





or fereigh sway. 

ne sly so 
Te fe will speak 

‘Tavslter feyonbever istsitontag 

Leave all the rest to me. 
SCENE VL, The same. 
Hawuboys, Servants af | 

Enter Dowcax, Maroons, 
Lexox, Macpol 
chats. 


Dre. This castle hath a 
Nimbly and sweetly 
Cuto our yeotle seuses. 














‘Enser Lavy Maceenit 
Dun See, see! our hand 
‘The love that follows us, sometiane| 
Which till wethankaslove. Heel 
How you shal bid God yield matt 
And thank us for your trouble, 





Lady M Ai 
In every point twice done, and thes 
Were poor and single business £6 
Axainet those honours deep atid | 





We cours'd him 


at the heels, and 

To be his purveyor: bat be Fides 

Ana bis great love, sharp as bie 
hin 

‘© his home before us: Fair and) 





SCENE Vil. A Rom 
Hawtheys and Torches. Enters sand 
Siage, a Sewer, and divers Serva 
‘end Service. Then enter Macnee 
‘Mach. Uf it were done, when" 
‘were well 
He were dome quickly IF the aaa 
Contd trammel 1p the conseywen 


The same 





* With is wurcease, sacceas 5 








t 


be ee et 


wacat uv amy Stt ps, Which way tovy WG&ILK , IVT icar 
The very stones prate of my where-about, 

And take the present horror from the time, 
Which now suits with it.—Whiles |} threat, he 


IVES; 
Words tu the heat of deeds too cold breath gives, 


{.1 dell reags. 


I go, and itis done; the bell invites me, 
Hea it not, Duncan; for itis a knell 
That summons thee to heaven, or to hell. 


hath made me bold 


SCENE II. 


Enter Lavy Macsxru. 
Lady M. That which hath made them drunk, 


( Erit. 


The same. 


What hath quench’d them, hath given me fire: 


—Hark !—Peace! 


It was the owl that shriek’d, the fatal bellman, 
Which gives the stern’st good night. He is 

about it: 
The doors are open; and the suarfeited grooms 
Do mock their charge with svores;: | have 


dru 


Macb, [ lH ethin. 


7d their posacts, 
That death and nature do contend aboat them, 
Whether they live or die. 


Who’s there !—what, ho! 


Lady M, Alack !Uamafraid, they have awak’d, 
And ’tis not dune :—the attempt, and not the 


eed 
Confounds’ us:—Hark!—I laid their daggers 


read 
Heconid nee miss them.—Had he not resembled 
My father ashe slept, I bad don’t.—My husband ¢ 


Enter MACBETH. 
Afacé. I have done the deed :—Didat thou not 
hear a noise f 
Af. I heard the owl scream, and the 
crickets cry. 


Did not you speak? 
y pe When? 


Aacéb. 


Lady 


as 


a 


Now 


° As I descended ? 


es 


JIGS AGH ANTES 6 FCCP 5 GE 
Shall s no mere. Afacteth shall 
Lady M. Who waa it that thes 
worthy thane, 
You do unbend your noble strength, 
So brainsickly ot things :—Go, get 0 
And wash this filthy witness from yo 
Why did you bring these daggers from 
They muat lie there: Go, carry them; 
The sleepy grooms with blood. 
Macb, Vi 
[ am afraid to think what 1 bave 
Look on’t again, I dare not. 


Lady 4BZe I ] 

Give me the daggers: The sieepia 
ea 

Are but as pictures: "tis the oft 

That fears a bainted devil. Ihe & 

a witl 


i’ll gild the faces of the grooms 
For rH must scem their guilt. 
“. Kase 
Whence is that 


Macé. 
How is't with me, when every nolee 
What hands are here! Ha! they pla 


cs! 
Will all great Neptane’sa ocean wad 
Cieaun from my hand? No; this my 
rather 
The multitndinous seas incarnardia 
Making the green—one red, 


Re-enter Lavy Macaera. 
Lady M. My hands are of your o9 
shame 
To wear a heart so while. (Kasei 
knocking 
At the south entry :—retire we to o 
A little water clears us of this deed 
How easy is it then? Your constan 
Hath left you unattended.—{ Knechi 
more knocking : 
Get on your nightgown, lest oceash 
And show us to be watchers :—Be | 
Oo oO i o « 
A “ pours honghts,, — Sours 









there ‘ant 
Lest out oli robes sit ewer th 
Rosse. Father, ibe 


ACT TL, 





omen promis’ 
red'st most foully 

ot stud in 

But that myself should : 
‘Of many Kings. “Tethere come! 
As upon thee, Macbeth, thelr | 
Why, by the verities on thee mt 
May incy not be the orwcs 
And set tne up to hope? Baty) 








well: 
Within the volame of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreedfal, and things strange: bot thls | ‘Euar 


sore Macsare, «: Queen; Lenox, 
Hath {Ried mer knowing. ‘An, pood father, | Ladies, cmd Attenduat. 
‘Thou scest, the heavens, us tronbled with man's Hast Here's onr chiet g 
‘Threaten bis bloody stage: by the clock, ‘le | Ki bad been os a pap im our aru 
a ‘Mack. To-night, we boldasel 
‘And thetravellinglamp: . 
{rt Ligeer prdloalnatee ordre Gayrebtaes: | And Tl request Your presewes 
Haneda dene afer coon,” | ¢ Bass woon esto aa oh 
en living light shoul ‘rie unnatural, | Are with « most indlssoluble 


Ola a 
Even ike the deed that’s done. On Tuesday | For ever knit. 
A falcon, tow’ring in her pride of place, Ben, 
Was by oad Met itwttdaty andra, | Mark, We should have te 
tirange and certain), « ea 7 rated a ath een both gn 
JRera'd ria tn tatnra, Broke thels vali, Beog | fa.thia day's cousell; but wo" 
odo ‘aw he fareiy lord an wil 
Coutenilig “xiat obedience, m they would | Fis Au ry lords a wl 
War with mankind betters 
See tia eld, they ate each other, | {must beontve a borrower of ¢ 
‘aca. They did ao; to the amazement of mine | For, dark boar, or twain, 


‘That ra ‘upon't, Here comes the good Mac- 











— 
in Eater Maccovr, 

low goes the world, sir, nowt 

Pa ey see you matt 
Rees: tat bmown who did thls more than | When 
‘aod. Troe taal Macbeth hat sla, 

Rew. ‘Alas, the day 
‘What good coald they protead t 


‘upon ae. 
saborn’d horses 
were a | Meese wah your oy 








Sig tite SCENE IV. A Room of 







‘You mast leave thie. A Barge prepare 
‘Bat 0, full of scorplons ta my mind, 0mm | Fe wacuemn, Laoy Micnern A) 
‘Those keow'st, that Banquo, and his Fieance, Lords, and Attendants 
Lalg'SE: Bat im theme watere’s copy's wot | Shc heat ne Joumemnlegst 
‘earnes Awd tat the hearty welcome, 
Mech. There's countert yet they are evcail-| "ards. 
‘Then be thon 
Hie cloktera 
tons, 


jard-borne, with bis drowsy hams, 
Fisahrgeg sig Jewdiog ‘peal, there shall be 


A deed of dresdfut note, 






. ‘What's to be done 
‘Be tanocent of the knowledge, dearest 
1 
Tilthoa the deed, Corme,seeling night, ‘are even: Here Ul 
Bkarf a} tender eye of puta day 5 Sin matey Lake ee 
And, with thy Moody aad Levitbe bend,, | Thaublereand aie aaa 
Cancel, and 


to pleces, that great bood. ‘Mier, "Fie Banqoe’s then, 
Which keeps me palelcLight witens; ud the | Mech. ‘Tis betterthee withoutyth 


Makes wing to the rooky woed + Mur hy Tord, bls throat is eat 

Goad ellng of day boa droog and drown; hime 4 

Witieg alight’ Diack Senta to ther preys do | Mach. “Thon art the beat O'Aht 
1's good, 

‘Thon marvell'stat my words; but hold thee still; | That did the like for Fleance’ Wf} 

‘hlngy ad begas, make roogtherwevesby | Thaw art the onparel 


‘Moat rey 

» Peeythee, go with me. [Exeunt, | Fleance te tocup’d. J 

fe, pepe, go with me oe Fe Os yo ape 
SCENE III. The some. Pe Latin 

A Park or Lam, with « Gate lending o the Pelace. feted aed eee oad 
Es three Murderers. But now, I am cabla’ st 


1 Mar. Bat who did bid thee Join with ust | To saucy doubts and rere. But ® 
2 Mew. Macbeth. | Mur. Ay, eed 
3 a Macbeth. ‘Ay, exy good lord: sat 





Whth twenty 

cr offices, and what we have to do, Thole cuca tomer et 
Tyee en wand with as. _| There the grown serpent Meth tat 
‘Tee west yet gtimmers with some streaks of day: fled, " 
Now pur the lated apace, Hath nature that Iu tne wilt 
Tepalt ie teely lan tad eeu approecbes | No tenth presewt-aee 
3 ders Hark! I heer horees, | We'll hear onrecives again, 
Bal tin) Cire aie recy tie reat | You do tot give the cheer 
‘Theor thn the uote of ex ee, ‘Fant not Stem wae 
tee. Almont a mile: bat be Sees ny wren aes the cance ome 
0 all mea do, from bomen to the paiece guiz’ | Meeting were bare without fee 
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+ | Enchanting all that you por tn: 


's fork, 
Lizard’s leg, and owlet’s 
or a char of power 


a 
Pie ri conten 
ive, burns atid, 
3 ive, ‘Seate of dragon 
Witeh's murumy ; maw and. 
OF the ravin'd salt 


Fire, ivorn ; avd, ew: 
2 ite Cool it with 
‘Then the charm ls frm and g 


Enter Wscatt, and the other ging 
Hee. 0, well done! 1 
And every one shall share 1'the 
‘And now about the eauldrow 
Like elves and fairies in a-ring 


“il Double, double aa 








“at 





loping of horse Who wast asus byt 
yee tta OF trees my lord, that being 
Macilatl is fled t 


" Pled to Buglandt 
ny 00d Tord. 
10u auticipat’st my dread ex- 


i 





Diz pngrbpinprynye 
Aiea 
eta ete 





[Brow 
SCENE I, Fife, A Room in Mucdafs Carte. 
Burr Lavy Macou, her Son, and Rosse. 

LE, Macd, What bad he done,'to make isn 
‘ty the land ¢ he 
Petit met lave patience, madam, | r'yo will take a homely 
‘ fe liad none ; 
Hisinightwas madness: When onr aetions do not, | Be nét foaud here ; hence, will 
Our fears Wo make us fraitort. To fright you thos, 
Wt wnt bin wtedaan, oe Hereena os | Ree wore 
het wisdom, or hie fear, 
Zin Macd, Wiadora! to teuve hin wife, to leave 


is babes, 

Frou ence Mineelfanee ty? lover oo 
for th 4 ‘world 5 

evant he ara th forthe par wre | amt eo 

or young oncs In her neat, Sualoxt tio-owl,, | Acepunted Gaugerous folly: 

He 












pothing is the-loves Do ¥ put np thar womanly 
‘ To say, T have done no. bara’ 
jigiooes Tliese fees? | 





dencest cor", 
i for your hie 





Le. Macd. T hope, li uo place # 











Noes work in 


Mal. it 
‘countryman; 

‘Macs, ley over 

Heil how ibs vow: 
remove 





Rosse. Alas, poor country ! 
Aimoet afraid te keow lielft li Zenner 
Be call’d our mother, but our grave: where 


mothing, te smile; 
Were aighy and gros, ad shrieks that rest 


the alr, 
‘Are made, not mark'd; where violent sorrow 


socma 

‘A modern ecstasy; the dead man’s koell 

1s there searee ask'd, for who; and good men's 

Eapce Store ho Soars in thet cape, 
OF are they sicken. 





‘speaker ; . 
agp inode some 0 new 200, os my wiht 





‘The general cause? or is 
ce general canes 
Dy ioume tape sea 

i 






‘They were all strock for tie 

Not or thelr own demerit 

Fell ltaphter on thelr soa 
cow 


je this the whetat 








Convert anger; blunt no 

‘Macd, 0, 1 could play tt 
And eet wich my to 
‘Cat short all Lntermiantom : 









298 MACBETE. 
Fear ust, Macheth, that’s born 
Bay hae polar thee thes appraise) eoary 


ei prer aie 


ih doubt, nor shake with 








Seyton 
Eater Sevr0%. 
Sy, Mat a your gracious plone 
+ What news more t 


Bape Als coated, my tord which 
FT aghe, wll trom my bones my est 
Be beet nat 


Give re my *rmOOr. 
roe mY RC opis! not needed Yes 
ect. VU petit om. 


‘Sead oat more borves, skir the country rootid; 
Hang thooe that talk of fonr-—dive ane mine 


How dees your patient, doctor? 

ow ¢ 

Decree Pan Nakao alee, my Tord, 

Ag ABe a rowbied rit tice coming fai 
at keep * 
‘Meet, me ESTES Cure her of that : 

CGema'thow mot miaiter t asl seed 


was re 








‘Mast tlaister to himself. 
Bea irom pigs the dogs, 1 wove of 

pat mine ermiour on; give me my sta 
Seytostecad ate Doctor, tie thames hy rom 


me 
Come, sir, despateli:—If thou conldst, doctor, 
‘cast’ 


“The water of my land find hes disease, 

‘Rad porge i eo ond und pristine heals 

arene epee tthe vor ech, 

a ooatl appa ital ot ou 
barby bem, Sr 2 ork, 

Wonldeszarthee nh hence? carat thou 

‘Docs Ayrmy goo lord; your royal prepara. 


Makes sa bear somethings 
_ Bing it after 106 
cof death and bones 

weinanes  (Esis 
















But certain iaue strokes 
Towards which, advance 


SCENE V. Dunsinane, 










Ti ami 
Were they bot tore wit 





Soy int 
isthe 
‘iach. Vhave 
“The time uns been 
To hear a i 


rratridey and yoy # 
isrnal ‘reatiee 





‘There would lye been atimefor® 
‘To-morrow , and tomorow, and t 





& 
Reda sa omaaagrtaeg 
The way to dacty death. Oct Sa 
Trey eat 


Aud then is heard ne more it 
‘Told by 40 idiot, fall oF somad:am 
Signifying nothing.—— 
_Buer a Messenger. 
‘Thon com"stto use th 
‘Nese. Gracious my be 
1 shall weport that 
‘know not how to 


‘Mach. 
‘Mess. As {did stand my: 

1 jook'd toward Birnam, and. 

‘The wood began to moves 











Peis etiavaly draw te bate en 








300 MACBETH. at 


1 would not wish them to a fairer death: Mat, We shall not spend a taped 
‘And so ble knell kn -_ 












Th 


‘aay, he parted well, 
So, God’ be with. Bim 


be with him rt 
Soratort sch weed be plated benly i 
Re-er Macovrr with Macarre’ Head ona Pol, | MB.callitg home out xi ade ely 
Mecé, Hall, king! for so thou art: Bebold, | Producing forth the cruel ministers 














‘where stands OF this dead batcher, and bie tendiln 
‘The usurper’s cursed bead: the tlme is free: | Who, sett and 
Ice thee compare'd with thy Kingdom's pearl, | Took off ber life veal wl 
‘That spenk my salutation in their minds: ‘That calls upon we, by the grec ef 
Whose voices 1 desire alond with inlue,— We 1a measare, case, ad 
Hall dng of Scotand! Se th ‘and to 
U 


King of Scotland, hall !| Whom we invite to see us crows’ at 
(Pawrisd,  Fiwiah 








KING JOHN. 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Kino Jon. Pantie, King of France. 

PRince HrknY, his Som; aftersarde King Henry | Lawis, se Dauphin. 

Alte etc of Breccene, Ses af Guitey, tay | ARERR OY ACETEILS | 

serHin, Duke of Bretagne, So of Goffey, late | CARDINAL PANDULPH, the Pope's Lagat 
elier oki French Lord, 


















Duke of Bretagne, 1 rather of King | Meta 
Juba. Chariton, Ambatzador from Prance # 
Wituine Manesiatt, Earl of Pembroke. | “John. 
nl Of Essex, chief Just | prywon, she Widew of King Henry tall 
Wrst 1 of Salisbury. 






Ronmer Biage, Earl af Norfotle 
Hemme be BUnott, Chemberlam vee King, | BLANCW, Heaplur Alphonso, King 
Rommr Factcossninas, Son of Sir Robert Faul-| 1 Sm Sycccenemuitcn, Necker ov he Bas 
{Loosmuocs, hie Heifsrecier, Raward | Robert Faulconbridge. 

ing Richard the Firat. Lords, Ladies, Citizens of Anglers, Steril 
SEY, Seriant to Lady Faulconbridge. | —ralde, Officers, Soldiers, Messenger a 
Daren of Pumtet,« Prophet tienda 

Bcenr—vometimes in England, end sometimes in France. 
















Li, A strange beginning ;—borrow'tt 
ACT er ca 
ENE rie ‘, Chat, Philp of France, {n right and tree! 
<1 oom of Stete tm the Palace. Of thy deceased brother G: 





. 76 0 
Enter Kixo JOHN, QuEEN Exinon, Pawamone,| Qrincr plamtagench, lays most lawtel ea 
EmaEx, BAL.BaC RY, end oCTs, Wah CRATILLOR.. |e eect et tees 
', John. Now, say, Chatillon, what would | To Ireland, Polctiers, Anjos, Toaraiag.M 
Frauce with Desiring thee to lay aside the swords 
Cher, Tous, after greeting, speaks the king of | Which sways ueurpingly these severs i 

















France, And pat the same into young Arthar’s St 
Jn my behaviour, to the mal Thy nephew, and right’ af 
Tac Borrow'd majeny of Bogan ere, SQA ana ne ease 











302 KING JOHN. 


Your face hath got five bandred pounds a year; Lady F. Where is that save, 0 
Yet sell your face fur five pence, and ‘tis dear.— where is he, 
Madam, I’il follow you unto the death. That bolda in chase mize ryeryk | 
Eli. Nay, i would have yoa go before me| Bast. My brother Rebert? old S& 
thither. Colbrand the giant, that same migh 
Bast. Our country manners give our betters | Is it Sir Robest's son, that you sed 
way. Ledy F. Sir Robert's son! Ay,# 
AK. John. What is thy name? 


rend bo 
Bast. Philip, my lege; so is my name begun; | Sir Robert's son! Why seors'st the 
Philip, good old Sir rt'’s wife's eldest sup. bert 

A. Joka. From henceforth bear his name whose , He is Sir Robert’s son ; and se mt 


form thou bear’st : ; Bast. James Garney, wilt thes g 
Kneel thou down Philip. but arise more great: awhile? 
Arise Sir Richard, and lantagenet. Gur. Good leave Puli. 
Bast. Brother, by the mother’s side, give me | Bast. tip a 
your hand ; There’s toys abroad ; anon [ll tell 
My father gave me honour, yours gave land : : 5 
Now blessed be the hour by night or day, Madam, [ was not old Sir 
When I was got, Sir Robert was away. Sir Robert might have eat his at} 
Eli, The very spirit of Plantagenct !— Upon Goud Friday, and ne’er 
I am thy grandame, Richard; call me so. Sir Robert could well: Marry,' 
Bast. Madam, by chance, but not by truth: | Could he get me? Sir Robert coal 
What though ? We know his handy-work >The 
Something about, a little from the right, mother, 
In at the window, or else o’er the hatch; To whom am I bebolden for these 


Who dares not stir by day, must walk by night; | Sir Robert never holp to make thi 





And have is have, however men do catch : Lady F. Hast thoo conspired wit 
Near or far off, well won is still well shot; tvo, 
And I am I, howe’er I was begot. That for thine own gain should’st 
K. John. Go, Fauiconbridge; now hast thou honour f 


What means this scorn, thow mt 


knave f 

Bast. Knight, knight, good moti 

spee co-like ; 

For France, for France ; for itis more than need. What! I am dubb’d, I have it en 

Best. Brother, adiea; Good furtune come to | Bat, mother, | am not Sir Robest' 
thee ! ! 


thy desire, 
A landless knight makes thee a landed squire.— 
Come, madam, and come, Richard; we must 





! have disclaim’d Sir Robert, aad 

For thou wast got i’ the way of honesty. Legitimation, name, and all ts go 
Exewnt all but the Bastard, Then, good my mother, let me kac 

A foot of honour better than | was; | Some proper man, | bope; Whow. 


But many a many foot of land the worne. Lady F. Haat thou denied thyn 
Well, now cap I inake any Joana lady -— bridge ? 
Good den, Sir Richard,—God-a-mercy, fellox: ,— Bast. As faithfally as I deny the 
And if his name be George, Pilealt him Peter: | lady F. King Richard Coarde 
For new-made honour doth forget men’s names; father; 


Tis tuo respective, and tuo sociable, . By long and veherment suit J was 
For your conversion, Now your traveller,— — | Tomake room for him in my busba 
He and his toothpick at my worsbip’s mess; Heaven, lay not my transgression | 
And when my knightly stomach is suffie’d, Thou art the issue of my dear off 
Why then I suck my tecth, and catechise | Which was so strongly urg’d, past 


My picked inan of coantries :—— My dear sir Bast. Now, by this light, were | 
Thus, leaning on my elbow, I begin), | Madam, [ would not wish a bette 

shall beseech you —That is question now ; Some sins du bear their privilege 
And then comes anawer like au A BC-book :— And sodoth yours; your fault wast 


O sir, says answer, at your dest command ; | Needs must you lay your heart at 
At your employment ; at your service sir -—— _ Subjected tribute to commanding 
No, sir, says question, J, sweet sir, at yours : | Against whore fury and unmatche 


The awless lion could not wage t! 
Nor keep his princely heart from Ri 
He, that perforee robs lions of th 
May easily win a woman’s. Ay 
With all my heart | thank thee fo 
Who lives aud dares bat say thoa 
When I was got, I'll send his soal 
Come, lady, I will show thee tor 
And they shall say, when Richa 
If thou hadst said him nay, it had 
Who says it was, he lien; I say 


And, so, ere answer knows what question would 

(Saving in dialogue of compliment ; 

And talking of the Alps, and Apennines, 

The Pyrenean, and the river Pod, 

It draws towards supper in conclusion so. 

But this is worshipful sucicty, 

And fits the mounting spirit, like myself: 

For he is but a bastard to the time, 

That doth not smack of observation : 

(And so am [, whether I smack, or no); 

And not alone in habit and device, 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 

But from the inward! motion to deliver 

Swect, sweet, sweet poison for the age’s tooth: 

Which, though I will not practise to deceive, 

Yet, to avoid deceit, | mean to learn; 

For it shall strew the footsteps of my rising.— 

Bat who comes io such hatte, in riding robes? 

What woman.-post is this? hath she no husband, | 

That will, take pains to blow a horn before 
er 


Easter Lavy Faucconsripor and Jaurs GURNEY. 


O me! it is my mother ;—How now, good lady f 
What brings you here to court so hastily? 


a 


ACT II. 


| SCENE J. France. Before the 1¥4 
| Enter, on one side, the Archduke 
Forces; on the other, PHILIP, 
and Forces; Liwis, CONSTANCE, 

Attendants. 

Lew, Before Angiers well met, bei 
Arthur, that great forerunner of tl 
Richard, that robb’d the lion of h 
And fought the holy wars in Pale 











And, ¢ out of my dear love Til giv 
Than e’er the cow b 


ve more 

of France can 

win; 

Submit thee, boy. 
Eu. Come to thy grandam, child. 
Const. Do, child, go to it’ grandain, child; 

Give grandam kingdom, and it’ grandam will 

Give ita plum, a cherry, and a fig: 

There’s a good grandam. : 
<Airth. Good my mother, peace ! 

I would, that { were low laid ia my grave ; 

I am not worth this coil that’s for me. 
Ek. His mother sharace him so, poor boy, he 
Const. Now shame epom you, whe'r she does 

or no 

His grandam'’és wrong, and not his mother’s 

Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor 


Which heaves shall take ip nature of a fee; 
Ay, with jase eryotal beads heaven shall be 


To do him justice, and revenge on you. 
CE ee ee et wen slaudener of Leaven and 


Call not me slanderer; thou, and thine, usarp 
The dominations, roy and rights, 
Of this oppressed boy: This is thy eldest son’s 


On this removed leone, plage’d for her, 


And with her plagee, Ber sin; his injory 


Bat, on the sight of us, your 

Who painfully, with mach ¢ 

Have brought a counterchee 

To save unscratch’d you) 
cheeks ,— 

Behold, the Freach, amae’d 

And now, instead of ballets 


d 
i 
u 


| 


ance 
ae 
steed ecek 
ee 


We will bear home that in 
Which here we came toape 
And leave your children, 


Bat if you fondly pass ear 
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And lay this Angiers even with the ground ; 

Then, after, ight who shail be king of it f 
Best. An if thou hast the mettle of a kiog,— 

Being wrong’d, as we are, by this peevish 

town ,— 

Tarn thou the mouth of thy artillery, 

As we will ours, against these saucy walls: 

And when that we have dash’d them to the 


ren de 
Why, then defy each other; and, pell-mell, 
Make work upon ourselves for heaven, or hell. 
K. Phi, Let it be s0:—Say, where will you 
assault? 
K. John. We from the west will send destruc- 
tion 
Into this city’s bosom. 
siust. | from the north. 
K. Phi. Our tbander from the south, 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 
Bast. O prudent discipline! from north to 


souta, 
Aastria and France shoot in eachother’s mouth: 
I'l} stir them to it :—Come, away, away ; ; " 
1 Cit, Hear us, great kings! vouchsafe a while 


to tay 
And f shall show you peace, and fair-fac’d 
eague ; 
Win you This city without stroke or wound ; 
Reacue those breathing fives to dic in beds, 
That here come sacrifices for the eld ; 
Persever not, but hear me, mighty kings. 
K. John. Speak on, with favour; we are bent 


to hear. 
1 Cer. That daughter there of Spaiu, the lady 
Blanch, 
Is near to England; Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the ‘Dauphin, and that lovely maid: 
If lusty lowe should go in quest of beauty, 
Where should be find it fatrer than in Blanch ? 
If zealons love should go in seareb of virtue, 
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch ? 
If love ainbitious sought a match of birth, 
Whose veins bound richer blood than Lady 
Blanch? ; 
Such as she is, in beanty, virtue, birth, 
Is the young-Dauphin every way complete : 
If not complete, O say, he is not she; 
And she again wants nothing, to name waut, 
If want it be not, that she is aot he: 
He is the half part of a blessed man, 
Left to be Gnished by such a she; 
And she a fair divided excellence, 
Whose fulness of perfection lies in him. 
O, two such silver currents, when they join, 
Do glorify the banks that bonnd them in: 


And two such shores to two such atreains made 
one, 

Two such controlling bounds shall yon be, 
kings, 


To these two princes, if yon marry them. 

This union sball do more than battery can, 

To our fast-cloeed gates: for, at this match, 

With ewifter spleen than powder can enforce, 

The month of passage shall we fling wide ope, 

And give you entrance: but, without this match, 

The sea enraged is not half eo deaf, 

Lions more confident, moantaina and rocks 

More free from motion ; no, not death himecif 

in mortal fury half so peremptory, 

As we do keep this city. 
Bast. Here’s a stay, 

That shakes the rotten carcass of old death 

Ont of his rags! Here's a large mouth, indeed, 

That spits forth death, and mountains, rocks, 

and seas; 

Talks as familiarly of roaring lions 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs! 

What cannoneer begot thie luaty blood 7 

He speaks plain cannon, fire, aud smoke, and 

unce; 


KING JOHN. 
1 like it weil ;—France, shail we knit oar powers, 


F 
: 
i 


Zounds! | was never so bethump'd¥ 
Since | first cali’d my brother's hah 
E&. Son, list to this conjenciion, 


match ; 
Give with our niece a dowry « 
For by this knot thoa shak Epa 


Mek Now they whisper : 
eir souls 


To speak unto this city: What ay 
A. John. If thatthe Dauphin there 


Can in this book of beauty reed! 
Her dowry shall wei nal 
For Anjou, and fair Curaine Maks 
And all that we apon this aide the 
(Except this city now by us besig 
Find liable to var crown and diga 
Shali gild her bridal bed; and mal 
In titles, honours, and pro 
As whe io beaaty, education, bleot 
Holds hand with any princess of t 

A. Phi, What say'st thoa, boy' 

lady’s face, 

Lez. 1 do, my lord, and iv ber: 
A wonder, or a wondroas miracle 
The shadow of myself form'd ia} 
Which, being but the shadow of y 
Becomes a sun, and makes your & 
I do protest, 1 never lov'd myself 
TI now infixed | beheld myself, 
Drawn in the flattering table of ) 


Bast. Drawn in the 44 
eye !— 
Hang’d in the frowning wrinkle o 
And quarterd in her heart !—he ¢ 
Himecif love’s traitor: This is | 
That hang’d, and drawn, and qe 
should be, 
In such a love, so vile a lout as b 
Blanch. My ancle’s will, in d 
mine. 
if he see aught in you, that make 
That any thing he sees, which mo 
I can with ease translate it to my 
Or, if yon will (to apeak more pr 
I will enforce it easily to my low 
Further I will not flatter you, my 
That all I see in you is worthy le 
Than this,—that nothing do [ eee 
(Thongh churlish thoughts themse 
rou jud ge), 
That [ can find shonld y 
A. John, What say these n 
say you, my niecec? 
Rlanch, That she is bound in bo 
What yon in wisdom shall vonel: 
A. John. Speak then, prince J 
you love this lady ? 
Tew, Nay, ask me if I can refra 
For I do love her most unfeigned 
A. John. Then dol give Volques: 
Maine, 
Poictiers, and Anjou, these five 
With her to thee; and this addit 
Full thirty thousand marks of En 
Philip of France, if thon be pleas 
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Sal. Pardon me, madam,| Ast. Thou dar’st mot say oo, vies 
I may not go without you to the kings. ife. 
Const. Thou may'st, thou shalt, I will not go| Bass. And hang a calf’s-ekin on these 


with thee: _ Umbs. 
I wiil Instruct my sorrows to be proud : K. John, We like mot this; thea é 
For grief is prow » and makes his owncr stout. thyself. 
o me, and tu the state of my great grief, : 
Let kings assemble; for m Hf es oo great, _ Enter PANDULPE. 
That no supporter bat the huge firm earth A. Phi. Here comes the holy ley 


Can hold it up: here I and sorrow sit; pope. 
Here is my throne; bid kings come bow to it. Pend. Hail, you anointed deputh 
ven 


She throws herself on the ground. 1— 
To ther, King John, my holy errand 
Enter Kine JOHN, KiNG PHILIP, Lewis, BLAncH, | | Panduiph, of fair Malan cardinal, 
E.inor, Bastard, Ausrria, end Attendants. And from Pope Innocent the legate | 
A. Phi. Tis true, fair daughter; and this | Do, in his name, religiously demon 
blessed day, elter j Why thoa ost the church, cur 
Ever in France shall be kept festival: So wilfally dost spurn; and, feree 
To solemnize this day, the glorious sun Keep Stepben Langton, choses A 
Stays in his course, and plays the alchemist ; Of Canterbary, from that holy seef 
Tarning, with splendour of his precious eye, | This, in our ‘foresaid boly father’s m 
The meagre cloddy earth to glistering gold: Pope lonocent, | do demand of thet 
The yearly course, that brings this day aboat, . John, What carthly same to inter 
Shall never oce it but a holiday. Can task the free breath of a saered| 
Const. A wicked day, and aut a holyday !—— ! Thou canat not, cardinal, devise a w 
ising. | So slight, onwortby, and ridicatous, 
What hath this day deserv'd? what hath itdone; ; To charge me to an answer, as the 5 
That it in golden letters should be set, Teilhim this tale; and from the me 
Among the high tides, in the calendar? land, 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of the weck ; Add thus much more,—That zo Hall 
This day of shame, oppression, perjury : Shall tithe or toll in our dominions; 
Or if it must stand still, let wives with child But as we under heaven are saprem 
Pray, that their burdens may not fall this day, | So onder him, that great sa | 
Lest that their hopes prodigiously be croas’d; | Where we do reign, we will alowe ® 
But on this day, let seamen fear no wreck ; Without the assistance of a mortal b 
No bargtins break, that are vot this day made: ° 
This day, all things begun come to ill end ; 
Yea, faith itself to hotlow falsehood change t 
A. Pht. By heaven, lady, you shall have no 
canse 
To curse the fair proceedings of this day; 
Have | uot pawn’d to you my majesty Are led so grorely by this meddiing 
Const. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit, | Dreading the curse that inoney may 
Resembling majesty; which, being touch’d, ! And, by the merit of vile gold, dros 
and tried, | Purchase corrupted pardon of a ma 
Proves valucless: You are foraworn, foreworn; | Who, ip that sale, sells pardon from 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies’ blood, | Though you, and all the rest, 0 gre 
But now in aris you strengthen it with yours; ; This juggling witchcraft with reves: 
The grappling vigour aud rough frown of war, ; Yet 1, alone, alone do me oppose 
Is cold in amity and painted peace, Againat the pope, and count his fries 
And our oppression hath made up this league :— Pand. Then, by the lawful power 
Arin, arm, you heavens, against these perjur’d Thon shalt stand cure’d, and excom: 


So tell the pope: all reverence seta 
To him and his usarp’d authority. 
A. JAt. Brother of England, you 
in this. 
A. John. Though you, and all 
Christendom, 


kings! And blessed shall he be, that doth r 

A widow cries; be huaband to me, heavens! Froin bis allegiance to an beretiek; 

Let not the hours of this angodly day And meritorious shall that hand he: 

Wear out the day in peace; but, ere sunset, Canonized, and worship’d as a sala 

Set armed discord ’twixt these perjur’d kings! | That takes away by any sceret coar 
Hear mic, O, hear me! Thy hatetul life. 

clust. Lady Conatance, peace, Const. O, lawful let ic be 


Const. War! war! no peace! peace is to me | That [ have room with Romie to cur 

a war, Good father cardinal, ery thou, ane 

O Lymogers! O Austria! thou dost shame To my keen curses; for, without m 
Whee hbo... ees Pee bere Perera SPOT rr ey ad Dba cc ess Sa we ee Oren ews a be me he 
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France, | Sum bara op with ining wrath; 


blood, 
of France. 


A rage, whose beat 


z 
i 
F 
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2 adi 
Fest 


‘While Philip breathes. 
Baier Kino Jonn, Anraon, ond Hunser. 
Join, Hubert, keep this boy >—Philip, make 


My mother la availed ln oar tent, 


‘Aud tren, I fear. . 
‘Bese My lord, t resca’d ber 

Bat ont my lege: for vary ite pelea 

onrmy liege: 

Wil bring thls faboer to an Spey em 


SCENE III. Ths seme. 


Alarwme; Excursions; Retreat, Enter Kina Joan, 
Euanon, Axruun, che Bastard, HOBEAT, end 


K, John, 80 shall it be; ball stay 
acne rae 
<< “cree 
wy om ‘Te ARTHUR. 
‘Thy grandam loves thee, and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy fat ‘was. 
Arth, 0; thle wi my mother die with 












~Grandam 

I remeaber tobe Waly) 
fair anety : 20 1 Kies your hand, 

rewell, 1ay gentle cosaln, 


EA. Come ther, litle kloaman barks e word. 
She takes ARTHUR arias, 
X, Join. Come hither, Habert. © my gentle 


jabert, 
We owe thee much; within this wall of fesb 
There soal counts thee her creditor, 

Aod with advantage means to pay thy (ove: 























Yet I'ehall come, dor me 
bod a thing to Say ats 
‘heat the heaven 
ie too mons Sud te fl 
Forgive me audiences iF 
vit his tron ton 
iftts same were a chrcapera 
same were a 
And thoa possessed with a 
iad va" thy blood, aa ae 
(hic ete ems 


Ss 

Making that idiot, laughter, 

tai eect ie 

a 

‘Or if that thon couk)’si see 

gah cont oe 

Recent es 

Withoat eyes, ears, and 
‘ben, in ite of brooded 


bosom 
hy Lil noe sett ave 
T chink thow 















Join.” Do hot I kaow, tht 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Habert, the, 
Guyouyoungboy : Filtelltheewlt 
fen a very serpent im my way 
And, wherevoe’er this foot of lie 
He lies before me: Dost thou wud 
Thon art his keeper. 








‘Ta be shal nt often your apt 
1, Jon. Death. 
eT 
He, He shal 
Ke Jotn. 

L could be merry now: Hebert, f 

Well, Pil not say what 1 ta 

Remember-——Seadam, 





x. 
Hubert shall be your man 
‘With all true daty—On towacd 








K, Phi. Bo,by a roar 
{i fenrer'd and dlysherd ca 
fatter d and di 

Pend, Courage and comfort a 





‘$0 hot a speed with such adview & 

feck temperate oer pc See 

Doth want exam ‘each 
red action Hike to this! 





What m be wrought out of their discontent: 

Now that thelr are topfall of offence, 

FO eet eo oie Wake ctooy ae 

Low. © reasons make strong actions ; 
Be e 

Uf you amy, ayy the king will not s2y, no, 


ACT IV. 


SCENE I. Northampton. A Room in the Castle. A 


Enter Husznt and two Attendants. 
Heb. Heat me these irons hot: and look thos 


at 
Within the arras: when [ strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth: 
And bind the boy, which you shali find with me, 
Fast to the chair: be fal: hence, and watch. 
1 . | hope, your warrant will bear ont 


the deed. 
Hub. Unecieanly scraples! Fear not you: look 
to’t.— Eveunt Attendants. 
Young lad, come forth; I have to say with you. 
Enter ARTHUR. 
Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 
Heb. Good morrow, little prince. 
Arth. As little prince (having so ta title 
To be more prince), as may be.— Yeu are sad 
Hud. Indeed, we been merrier. 
Arth. Mercy on me! 
Methinks nobody should be sad bat I: 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Y gentlemen would be as sad as night, 
Oni wantonness. By my chri > 
80 i were out of prison, and sheep, 
I should be wa merry as the day ie ; 
And so I would be here, but that I doubt 
My ancle practices more harm to 
He is id of me, and I of him: 
Is it my faukt that I was 208 
No, » ist mot; And I woald to heaven, 
I were your som, £0 would love me, Hebert. 
Heb. If 1 talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy, whieh lies : 
Therefore { will be sndden, and despatc “ari 
Arth. Are yee sik, Hebert? you look pale 
today: 





iE 


) 
i had, e 
nd I did never 
And with my bead at 
Aad, like the watch@al 


Saying, Waar ince sect 


i 
i 


i 
H 
i 
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: 
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Nay, after that, consume 

But for containing fire tol 

Are you more etubborn-a 
fron ? 

An if an angel shenld haw 


And told me, Habert shou 
I would not have beliew'd 


Re-enter Attendants, wt 


Do as I bid yoa do. 
Asth. O, save me, Habe 


are out, 
Even with the flerce looks 
Hud. Give me the troa, 


here. 
Arth, Alas! what need 
I will not stra 


Whatever torment 
Hed. Go, ctand within ; k 
1 Attend. | am best pleas 


deed. 

Arth, Alas! I then haves 
He hath a stern look, ‘but: 
Let aim comme beck, that 

ve °o 

Hub. yee Come, wu 
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KING JOHN. 


Sal. Indeed, we fear’d his sickness was past | To whom he sung, in rade 


cure. 
Pem. Indeed, we heard how near his death 


c was, 

Before the child himeelf felt he was sick ; 

This must be auswer'd, either bere, or hence. 
A. Johan. Why do yua bend sach solemn brows 

on me 

Think you, [ bear the shears of destiny 1 

Have | commandment on the pulse of life f 
Sal. (tis apparent foul-play; and ‘tis shame, 

That greatness should so grosaly offer it: 

So thrive it in your game! and so farewell. 
Dem. Stay yet, Lord Salisbary; (°H go with 


thee 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, which ow’d the breadth of ail thia 


isle 
Three foot of it doth hold; Bad world the while! 
This must not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, | doubt. 
; [ Exenns Lords. 
K. John. They burn in indignation ; I repent; 
There is no sure foundation set on blood ; 
No certain life achiev’d by othera’ death.—— 


Enter a Messenger. 


A fearful eye thon hast; Where is that blood, 
That [ have seen inhabit in those cheeks ? 
So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 
Pour down thy weather:—Uow gocs all in 
France ? 
Afess. From France to England.—Never such 
a power 
For any foreign preparation, 
Was levied in the body of a land! 
The copy of your speed is learn'’d by them ; 
For, when you should be told they do prepare, 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv’d. 
K. John. UO, where hath our intelligence been 
drunk ¢ 
Where hath itsiept? Where is my mother’s care ? 
That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not hear of it?! 
Mess. My liege, her car 
Is stopp’d with dust; the first of April, died 
Your noble mother; And, as 1 hear, my lord, 
The Lady Constance in a frenzy died 
Three days before; but this from rumour’stongue 
I idly beard; if true, or false, 1 know not. 
A. John, Withhold thy speed, dreadful occa- 
sion! 
O, make a league with me, till | have pleas'd 
My discontented peersa!—What! mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my catate in France !— 
Under whose conduct came those powers of 
France, 
That thon for truth giv’st ont, are landed here? 
Mess. Under the Dauphin. 


Enter the Bastard and Perer of Pomfret. 


A. Juhn. Thou hast made me giddy 
With these ill tidings.—Now, what say sthe world 
To your proceedings? do not seck to stuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Bav. But if you be afeard to hear the worst, 
Then let the worst, unheard, fall ou your head. 

AK. John. Bear with me, cousin; for I was 

amaz’d 
Under the Ude: but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood; and can give audicace 
To any tongac, speak it of what it will. 

Bast. How Lt have aped among the clergymen, 

The sums I have collected shall express. 

But, as I travelled hither throagh the laud, 

I find the people strangely fantasicd ; 
Possess’d with rumoura, Rail of idle dreams ; 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear ; 
And here’s a prophet, that I brought with me 
From forth the streets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many handreds treading on his heels; 


im; 
And on that day at noon, whe 
i shail yield ap my crown, let! 
Deliver him to safety, and rew 
For | mast use thee.—O 


Esis 
Hear’st thon the news tised” 
Bast. The Freuch, my lend 
_, are full of it: 
Besides, | met Lord Bigot, ax 
(With eyes as red as new-enkh 
And others more, going to seel 
Of Arthur, who, they say, is ki 
On your suggestion. 
Gentle } 


And thrust thyself into their ex 
have a way to win their love 


Bring thein before me. 
Bast. will 
A. John. Nay, but make b 
fuot before,— 


O, let me have no subject ene 
When adverse forcigners aff 
With dreadful pomp of stout 
Be Mercary, set feathers to thy 
And fly, like thonght, from thy 


Bast. The spirit of the timn 
speed, 

Kh. Jokx. Spoke like a sprite 
man.— 


Go after him; for he, perhape 
Sume messenger betwixt me a 
And be thou he. 
Mess. With all my heart, 
A. Ju&n. My mother dead! 


Re-enter HUBER 
Hub, My lord, they say, five 
to-night : 
Four fixed; and the fifth did 
Ihe other four, in wondrous n 
A. John. Five moons? 
diud. Old nen, and beldal 
Do prophesy upon it dangeroa 
Young Arthar's death is co 
tnouths: 
And when they talk of bim, : 
heada, 
And whisper one another in th 
And he, that speaks, doth gr 


Wrist: 
Whilst he, that hears, makes fe 
With wrinkled brows, with nm 


eyea, 
I saw a sinith stand with his b 
The whilst his iron did on the 
With open mouth swallowing : 
Who, with his shears and mew 
Standing on slippers (which bi 
Had falsely thrust upon contra 
Told of a many thousand wart 
That were embattailed and raz 
Another lean unwash’d artifice 
Cuts off his tale, and talke of A 
KA. John. Why acek’st thon to 
; these fears? 
Why norgeat thon so oft young / 
Thy hand hath murder’d him 
cause 
To wish him dead, but thoa ha 


1im. 
Hud. Had none, my lord! w 
provoke me? 
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Enter HCEERT. 
Hub. Lords, | am hot with haste in secking 


fous 
Arthue doth live; the king bath sent for you. 
Sal. OU, he is bold and blushes not at death :— 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone ! 
Hud. Lam no villain. 
Sal, eat: I rob the law f 
Drawing t sword. 
Bast. Your sword is bright, sir; pat itap again. 
Sal. Not tl [ sheath it in a murderer's skin. 
Has. Stand back, Lord Salisbury, stand back, 


I say ; 
By heaven, [ thiuk, my sword’s as sharp as 
ourn: 
{ would not have you, lord, forget yoarsclf, 
Nor tempt the dager of my true defence ; , 
Lest J, by marking of your rage forget 
Your worth, your atness, and nobility. 

Big. Out, dunghill! dar’sat thou brave a no- 

bleman ! 

Tub. Not for my life: but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

Sel. ‘$huo art a murderer. 

FIud, Do not prove me 80; 
Yet [am none; Whose tongue soe’er speaks false, 
Not truly speaks; who speaks not truly, lies. 

Pem, Cut hin to pieces. 

Bast. Keep the peace, I say. 
Saf. Stand by, or I shall gall you, Faulcon- 


bridge. 
Bast. Thou wert better gall the devil, Salis- 


ury: 

If thoa bat frown on ime, or stir thy foot, 

Or teach thy baaty spleen to do me shame, 

I'll strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betime ; 

Or PI so maal you and your toasting-iron, 

That you shall think the devil is come from hell. 
Big. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulcon- 


Ke 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? 
ind. Lord Bigot, | am none. 
18 Who kill’d this prince ? 
Hud, Tis not an hour since 1 left him well; 
{ honour'd him, EU lov’d him; and will weep 
My date of life out, for his sweet life’s loss, 
Sal, Trust not those cunning waters of biseyes, 
For villany is not withont such rheum ; 
Ant he, long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of :emorse and innocency. 
Away, with me, all you, whose souls abhor 
The oncleanly savours of a slaughter-house, 
For | am stified with this smell of sin. 
Big. Away, toward Bury, to the Dauphin 
there 
Pem. There, teit the king, he may inquire us 
out. wreuns Lords, 
Bast, Here's a good world !—Knew you of this 
fair work? 
Beyond the infinite and boandless reach 
Of mercy, if thou didet this deed of death, 
Art thou damn’d, Hubert. 
Hub Do but hear me, sir. 


“oe. 
Bast. Ha! Vl tell thee what; 
Thou art danin’d as black—nay, nothing is so 


ack ; 
Thou art more deep damn’'d than prince Lucifer: 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou shalt be, if thou didst kill this child. 
ind. Upon my soul —— 
Bast. if thon didst but consent 
To this most cruel act, do but despair, 
And, if thou want’st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be 
A beam to hang thee on; or would’st thou drown 
thyself, 
Put bat a little water in a spoon, 
And it shall be as all the ocean, 
Enongh to stifie snch a villain up.—— 
I do suspect thee very grievously. 







KING JOHN. 


Hub. If | in act, consent, a da: 
that eped 
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Now happy he, whose 
Hold out this tempest. 
And follow me with speed 
A thousand 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I. The same. A Rom 
Enter Kine Jonn, PaANvoura wi 
Attendants. 


K.. John. Thuahave I yielded 
The circle of my giory. 
Pand. 


[Gs . 
From this my hand, as holding 
Your sovereign greatness and | 

A. John. Now keep your bot 

the French ; 

And from his holiness use ally 
To stop their marches, ’fore w 
Our discontented counties do! 
Uur people quarrel with obedi 
Swearing allegiance, and the ! 
To stranger blood, to foreign 1 
This inundation of mistemper 
Rests by you only to be quallf 
Then pause not; for the prese 
That present medicine must b 
Or overthrow incurable ensue 

Dand. \t was my breath that 


up, 
Upon your stubborn usage of ' 
But, s{nce you are a grutie co 
My tongue shall hash again 
And inake fair weatber in you 
On this Ascension-day, remes 
Upon your oath of service to' 
Go I to make the French lay: 


K. John. Is this Ascension 
prophet 
Say, that, before Ascension d 
My crown [ should give off? 
I did suppose, it should be on 
But, heaven be thank’d, it is 


Exter the Basta 


Bast. All Kent hath yielde 
holds out, 

But Dover castle: London ha 
Like a kind host, the Dauphi 
Yoor nobles will aot hear yor 
To offer service to your enem 
And wild amazement harries 
The little number of your don 





KING JOHM. 


Am I Rome's slavet What penny beth Romsey Ail evi 


tad 


‘Yat shall 
Sound bat 
‘As loud as | 


‘mock 
hand 
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salt fo them ia hot.— | {ith otter peinces that 
1; and there the poison aoe Tae ew eronmarll 
‘On unreprievable condemited blood, 
Bert.0,tam ecrided with ry violent motion, | nt happily may 
1.0, ‘violent motion, | And 
‘of epeed to vee your majesty. ‘The neal state aad lor 
"Joke 0 cdi, thon art come tose mine | To; whom, with al 
: ‘io beneath 
The heart a crack'd and bura'd; | And tine subjection ever 
Raheem: Nunescrrkh my fe shoul | “'Sud' Rud the like ten 


‘And spleca of speed to vee your 


KING JOHN. 












terra 
For so he wil'd it. 
‘Bast 


like teaver of 





‘spot for. 
‘Are tarned to one thread, one little hair: "Potion Lhave a kind boul ht 


My heart bath on 
ich holds bat 





To reat withoat 
‘icing to stay 1 by, on han 

witcautrea?” | and khows not Row to doit, belt 

is bat a clod, “ast, Oy tet os pay the tine Da 

Since i hath been befuretiand wi) 








royalty. 
Preparing bitherward: | This Engiand never did (nor neve 
ow we shall aewer | Lie at tie prond Yout ofa 


Best. Dany 
vin oer 





Bat when le frat did belp to wou 


» the best part of my power, | Now these ber princes are come ly 


Devoured by the uuexpected 





Come the three corners oF the sot 
‘And Wwe shall shock them : Nowgit 





[The King dies. | 1¢ England to itself do rest bot tra 





eft 
{ 


i 


ith 
fi 


Tie 
at 
i 


Tirae;— 
‘That Mowbray bath recelv'd elght thousand 
; ica, 

In name of Zodings for your highness soldiers; 


‘The which be bat for lewd employ: 


‘ments, 

Like a false traitor, and tnjerioas villala. 

Besides | say, and wil in baile prove — 

Or here, or cleewhere, to the farthest verge 

‘That ever was sarvey'd by English eye-— 

‘Fast A tagtrequone fr fave clean yeare 
‘omplotted and contrived , 

Prom false Mowbray thelr frst bead and 





Fetch fom 
spring. 
ther | say -—and farther will matntaln 
Upon hls bel'uteeto ake al thle good — 





he id plot ihe duke of Glosters death; 
Suggest ils roon-belleving wdverearies; 
‘Ane, consequently, like « traitor coward, 
Slole'd ont hls inuécent soal through streams of | 





KING RICHARD It. 













He is our subject, 
Free specchy ned fearteas 





part reseey'd 
icant 





And Interchangea 


Upon this overweening 


To prove myself a loyal, 
Evin the best blood 
Yonr highness tasut 

fone hips to Suga 

SR Rieke Weathekadld 





Forget, forgive; conclude, 

‘Oar dctors aay this fy ne Page 
Good uncle, let thls end whepe 
Weil eatm the a 








x, RES. and, Norfott, throw 
Gon i 


Obedience bids, I shoukl mot 
TE. ick, Notlohisthrow downy 
in.no boot. 
Nor, Myself | throw, dread son 


‘toot: 
My lfethon shalt command, bat 
(Bogie Rk ieee 
fe dare dlakonon sve thon thn 
‘am disgrac’d, impeach'd, 
Plere'd tthe soal with elanéer’s 
‘The which no balm can care, bat 
OR Rk Regs meat 
Give me his gage >—Liens make 
‘Nor. Yea, bat not change their 


‘my shame, 
And I resis gege. My dear, 
le paren reaute mortal mes 

™e 
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Thas plated in habiliments of war; 
And formaily aceording to our law 
De him in the jastice of his cause. 
er, Whatisthy uamct and wherefore com’st 
thou hither, 
Before King Richard, in his royal lists? 
Against whom comest thou; and what's thy 
varre 

Speak like a trae knight, 80 defend thee heaven ! 

Boling. Harry of Hereford, Laucaster, and 


Derby, 
Am I; who ready here do stand in arms 
To prove, by heaven’s grace, and my body's 
valour, 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray, dake of Norfolk, 
That's he’s a traitor, foul and dangerous, 
To God of heaven, Kin Richard, and to me; 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven | 
Mar. On pa 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the lists ; 
Except the marshal, and such officers 
Appointed to direct these fair designs. 
ing. Lord marshal, let me kiss my sove- 
reigo’s hand, 
And bow my knee before his majesty : 
For Mowbray, and myself, are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 
And loving farewell, of our several friends. 
Afar. The appeliant in all duty greets your 
highness, 
And craves to kiss your hand, and take his leave. 
A. Rich. We will descend, and fold him in 
our arms. 
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right, 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight ! . 
Farewell, my blood : which if toala thou shed, 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 
Boling. O, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if | be gored with Mowbray’s spear ; 
As confident, as is the falcon’s flight 
Against a bird, do 1 with Mowbray fight.—— 
My loving lord [To Lord Marshal}, I take my 
leave of you ;— 
Of you, my noble consin, Lord Aumerle ;— 
Not aick, althongh [ have to do with death ; 
But lusty, young, and cheerly drawing 
breath.—— 
Lo, aa at English feasts, so 1 regreet 
The dainticst last, to make the cnd most sweet ; 
© thou, the earthly author of my blood,— 
{Jo Gacnt. 
Whore youthful spirit, in me regenerate, 
Doth with a twofold vigoar lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head,— 
Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers; 
And with thy bleasings steel my lance’s point, 
That it may center Mowbray’s waxen coat, 
And furbish new the naine of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the lusty ’haviour of his von. 
Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cause make thee 
rosperous ! 
Be swift like lightning in the execution ; 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 


n of death, no person be so bold, 


KING RICHARD II. 


K. Rick. Farewell, 
Virtee with valour 


To prove the dake of Norfolk, Thea 


bra 
A traitor xo bis God, bis king, and bi 
And him to set to the f 


On 
Both to defend himself, and to 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and 3 
To God, his sovereign, and to bis, ¢ 
Coura sly, and with a free desive 
Attending but the signal to 
Mar. Sound, trumpets: and 
batants. [4 
Stay, the king hath thrown h 
. Rich. Let them lay 
their spears, 
And both return back to ¢ 
Withdraw with us :—and let 
While we return these dukes 


a 


i 
af 


ti 


Draw near (Te 
And list, what with our council 
For that our kingdom’s earth should 
With that dear blood which it hath 


kb 


swords ; 

And for we think the ea le-winged 
YY, sky-aspiring and ambitious thoug 
With rival-hating envy, set yor on 
To wake our peace, which in oar coum 
Draws the sweet infant breath of ger 
Which so rous’d up with 

drums, 
With harsh resoanding trompets’ dre 
And grating shock of wrathfal iron : 
Might from our quiet confines fright 
And make us wade even in oar 


blood ;— 
Therefore, we banish you our territe 
You, cousin Hereford, apon pain of 
Till twice five summers have enrich 
Shall not regreet our fair dominions. 
But tread the stranger paths of banh 
Boling. Your will be done: Thi 
coinfort be —— 
That sun, that warms you here, shall a 
And those his golden beams, to you. 





Awn. I broaght high Hereford, if you call 
him so 


But to the next high way, and there I left him. 
A. Rick, And, say, what store of parting tears 
were shed ? 
Aum, 'Faith, none by ine: except the north- 
east wind, 
Which then blew bitterly against our faces, 
Awnak’d the sleeping rhcum ; and so, by chance, 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 
Rech. What said our cousin, when you 
parted with him f 
Aun. Farewell: 
And, for my heart diedained that my tongne 
Should 80 profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit op on of such A 
That words seem’d barted in my sorrow’s grave. 
Marry, would the word farewell have | en’d 


ours, 

And added years to his short banishment, 

He should have had a volume of farewells; 

But, since it would not, he had none of me. 
A. Rich. He is our cousin, cousin; dat tis 


bt 
When time shall calihim home from banishment, 
Whether 


his courtship tothe common people :— 
How he did seem to dive into their hearts, 
With humbie and familiar courtesy ; 
Wooing poor craftssoen 
And peilent underbearing his me 
As "twere, to banish their affects with him. 
Of goes his bonnet to an ‘ ; 

him well, 


A brace of draymen od 
And had the tribute of his so nee, 
ith— Thanks boving friends ; 


w countrymen, 

As were our England in reversion Ble, 
Green. Wall, he is gone ; and with him f° 

Now for the » which stand outin [retand :— 

Expedient manage mast be made, my liege ; 


WVRURS OFS UONES jf ORF SP 
standing ig iam. 

Gao. Will the king come f that I 
my last 

In wholesome counsel to his unsts 

York. Vex not youreelf, nor ets 

oar breath ; 
For all in vain comes counsel to hi 
Gaunt. O, but they say, the tom 
men 

Enforce attention, like deep harm 

bere words are scarce, ave: 

4 


For they Dreathe truth, that 
Ho, he ore meee 
Than they whoun pouth cs 
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His hands were guilty of no kindred’s blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of kia Ka. 
o, 3 York Is too far gone with grief, 
Of elee he never wonld compare between. 
K, Rich. Why, nncle, what's the mattert 
York. 0, my liege, 
Bardon me, if you please Uf not, {plead 


to seize, und gripe into your hands, 
sand rights of banish'd Hereford 
rdead and d 









Is not hia hel 
Fake Herefor’srigh ‘ 
His charters, and fis costoraary rights; 
Let not to-morrow then ensue to-day? 
Be not thyself, for how art thow a king, 
Bat by falr acquence and secession t 
Now, afore Ged (God forbid, Taay trae!) 
Ifyou do wrongfully seize Hereford's right, 
Call in the letters patente that he bath 

his attorneys.general to one, 
livery, amd cay il ofr homage, 
You pluck'a thousand daneers on your head, 
‘You lose a thousand well diapased hearts, 











And prick my tender patience to tbose thougbts 
‘Which honour and allegiance eannot think, 
Think what'you will; we selse into 





goods, bis money, aod his lands. 
SiGe by’ the while My Hege, 


farewell: 
What will enene hereof, there’s none can tell; 
Bat by bad coarses may be understood, 

‘That their evente can never fall out good. 


K. Rick, Go, Bushy, to the earl of Will 
straight 7 
Bid him repair to us to Ely-house, 
To see this business: To-morrow 
We will for Ireland; and "tis time, 1 trow ; 
And we create, in absence of onreelf, 
nr uncle York lord governor of England, 
For he is just, and always lov'd us well.— 
Come on, oar qneen: to-morrow mn 
Be merry, for oar time of stay I 
(Pinarisk," Exewnt King. 
AUMERLE, GREEN, end BAGOT. 
North, Well, lords, the duke of Lancatter ts 
‘dead. 
Rors, And living too ; for now his ron ie di 
Witte, Barely in tithe, not a revenue. 
North. Richly in both, if Jastice bad herrigh 
ete" My jheaet Io great; bat It inst bre 
‘with’allence, 
Bret be disburden’d with a liberal tongue. 
‘North. Nay, speak thy mind; and fet bien 
‘never speak morey 
That speaks thy words again, (0 do thee harm! 
Wille, Tends that thou'dst speak, to the duke 
of Hereford 
I€1L be 10, out with It bold) 
‘Quick is mine ear to hear of good towarils him. 
"Ress. No good at all, that T can do for him 
Unless you eall it good to pity him, 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 
"North. Now, afore heaven, ‘tis share, 
borne, 














































The ‘ ly 
By fattere! they will Inform, 
Merely in hate 'galnat any of ws all, 
‘That will the king severely prosecute 

ainat n4,our lives, oar children, anid onr ieirs, 
‘Raut, The commons hath he piil'd with gulev- 

‘Gos taxes, 

And qu te fost their bearts: the nobles hath he 


ite lost their hes 


3 ancient quarrels, nod 
Poplm. And daily new exactions are devie 

















ing 
Bat, lords, we hear this fear 
‘Yet'scek wo shelter to avoid the 
We ace the wind sit sore upos os 
And yet we strike not, bat serant 

‘Ress, We see the very wreck 


er 
‘And anavolded ts the danger ot 
For sutering oo the causet of ext 


‘North, 





bold. 
North, Then thas :—Thavefres 


‘a bay 
In Brittany, receiv'd intelligess 
‘That Harry Hereford, Rel 
The son of Richard carl of are 
the duke e 
His brother, archbishop late of 
Sir Thoma Erpingham, Sir Job 
Sir Jobu Norbery, Sir Robert 
Francis Quolot—— 
Allthese well furnishid by 
With eight tall ships, th 


Are malsing hither with all dve+ 
‘And shortly meau to tonch oar # 

















The ala dephutiyg cf tre tng 
trthen'we dal shake of out 
Redeem trom’ brokiog pewa 


crown, 
Wine off the dant that hides owt 
And make high majesty look Ub 
‘Away, with me, in post to Rave 
But if'you faint, as fearing to de 
Stay, aud be secret, and myself 
fot, To horse, to horse | Urge 
that fear. 
Wille, Hold ont my horse, am 














SCPNE HL Pesan Rm 
Exter Queen, Bray, and 
aya 





You promis, when 
Tollay adil iring beavi 
And entert poe 
‘Queen. To please the king, T 


105 nel, 
{cannot do 
\s 
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Boling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now? J bg 
North. Believe me, noble lord “y Ross. Your presence makes us rid 


[am a stranger here in Glostershire. ~yoree 
These high wild hills, and rough uneven ways, H we. And far sarmounts our la 


j ile : yeari 7 Shad 
Draw out vur miles, and make them wearisome Boling. Evermore thanks, the. 


Aud yet your fair discourse bath been as sugar, h . 
Making the hard way sweet and delectable. Which till my ‘ nfant fortome ces 
td 


Bat, I bethink me, what a weary wa 

From Ravenapurg to Cotswold will be found | Stands for my bounty. Bat whe 

In Ross and Willoughby, wanting your com- Enter BESSLat, 
pany ;: North. It is lord of 

Which, I protest, hath very mach beguil’d Bert. Mi 

The tediousness and of my travel: ly bord of 


But theirs is sweeten'd with the bope to have 
The ot benefit which I possess : 
Than nope etjoy'd: by thu the wecry lord 

n hope enjoy’d: this ¢t lords 
Shall e thely way seem short; as mine hath 


done 
By sight of what I have, your noble company. 
- OF mach less value is my company, 
Than your good words. Bat who comes here f 
Enter Harry Paacy. 
North. It is my son, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, whenceso- |- 
ever.— 
ay Seg A thodghe, my lord to have learn’d 
. Tha m ave , 
“his health uo 


North, Why, is be not with the queen f 
Perey. No, my good lord; he bath 
the court 
Broken his staff of office, and dispera'd 
The household of the king. 
North. ¢ was hie reason? 


He was not so resolv’d, when last we spake | Grace me no grace, nor uneie® 


together. 
Perey. B lordship wae med | [n an un ou ia 
B eraltors a ' .. proclal ne lave tone ‘ a 
ut he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspa once to toech a dest 
To offer service to © duke of Hereford ; 


nants ma War ho 





fae ta Aleanwase tn monnh 





QaUVUEE ITUTID WUURU LOTS WIR WeN BUTESD 
shoofs : 


Asa long arted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and smiles, in meet- 


ing; 

So, weeping, smiling, gercet I thee, my earth, 
And do thee favour with my royal bands, 
Feed not thy sovercign’s foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense ; 
Bat let thy spiders, that suck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way ; 

ing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 
Which with usurping steps do trample thee. 
Vield stinging nettles to 


Guard it, [ pray thee, with a | ‘ 
Whoee double tougue may with a mortal tonch 
Throw death upon thy sovereign’s enemics.— 
Mock not my senseless uration, lords; 
This earth shall have a feeling, aud these stones 
Prove armed sokliers, ere her native king 
Shall falter under foul rebeilious arms. 
- Fear not, my lord ; that Power, that 
e you king, ; 

Hath power to keep you king, in spite of all. 
The means that heaven ylelds must be embrac’d, 
And not Deplected ; else, if beaven would, 
And we not, beaven’s offer we refuse ; 
The proffer’d means of succoar and redress. 

Aum. He means, my lord, that we are too 


remiss ; 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our securit 
Grows strong and great ’ e substance vad 


K. Hick. Discomfortable cousin ! know’st thou 


‘That when the searching eye of heaven ie bid 

Bebind the globe, ] 

Then thieves and robbers range abroad anseen, 

fm outrage, 

ander this terrestrial bail, 

He f fires tbe p proud tops of the camera pince, 
darts his light through every gu e, 

Then merders, treasons, and detested dins,, . 
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K. Rick. Bat now, tha.W 
ad men 


sa 
Did triamph in my face, 
And, till so much blood thi 
Have I not reason to lool 
All souls that will be safe, ! 
For time hath sct a blot wp 
Aum. Confort, my liege: 


are. 
A Rick. I had m 

Awake, thon slogeael | 

Is not the king’s name forty 

Am, arm, my name; a 


’ : 
Than can my care-ten'd to 
A. Reh ine car le ogi 
The worst is worldly leas, t 

is kei teat ?.< 
Aad whey tee it, to be si 
Strives to be-4 
Greater he shall not be: #: 
We'll serve hina t |] 
Revolt our sab 


Scresp! Glad am 1, that: 
arm’'d 

To bear the tidings of calen 

Like an unseasonable stern 


Which makes the silver | 
shores, . 


| As ifthe world were ali dis 
_ So high above his limite ew 








York. See, see, King Richard doth himeely 


‘appear, 
4s doth the bloshlog dlaconteoted san 
From oat the fiery portal of the east ; 
When he perceives the envions cloade are beat 
glory, and to tein the track 

bright pastare tothe cockden. 

et looks tog: behold, ble 
i aa Us dhe capi, eben 
any Mare scald stan vo al 
should stain 90 fal 

Ruch, We are amaz'd;; and thos long 









Tevebe not, ew 


‘band 

‘That bath dismlse'd os from our stewardship ; 

For well we know, no band of blood ead bone 
‘ihe sacred handle of our sceptre, 

do profane, steal 








Uae Re 






ct the of | e 
Fo wckriet isdigaations and sedew Te 
Hee pastures’ arcs ih althol Baglish blood. 

North. The king of heaven forbid, our lord the 


‘king 
‘Sboald so with civil and anctvil arms 


KING RICHARD IL 














This swears he, as he ine 


* 
And, asf ey 
es Nerina =, 





Spent to histgentie 
We do debase ourself, 


0 
Ball we call ack’ Nor 

“= 
words, = : 
Till time tend friends, and 










Shon pad man shold ke 
¥ ‘: be. Lo. caey 

ots vat East oc tose 
OF that’ Could forget wit {haves 
Or not remember Shae t me 


i 
i 
i 





have seope to beat botl ie 
“fem Sorhnosberiand comes Nek 
cnirokee 
K, Rick What moat the king 428 
he subunit 
‘The King shall doit. ‘Must he be 
‘The king shall be contented : Must 
The naine or king Gud my 








‘Too inimen, gg ther gravee wis 
sido well 





Wonld not this Nt—Well, 
Talk but idly, and you mock atm 
Most might *m 


nce tay Lard North 
What aay Klug Bolingoroket wi 





Barry Botiugeroke, docu butabty ties thy ban; 


Give Richard leaye to live Hit Ried 
| You make a leg, and Bolingbroke | 










































36 

a yoar lord’ teal te nothing bat himelt, 

‘And some few vanities that make bira light; 

‘But in the balance of ureat Bolingbroke, 

Besides bimeelf, are all the English peers, 

And with that odda he weighs King 
jown, 








ind you'll God it 90; 
in every one doth know. 
Nimble mlschauce, that art x0 light of 


ry embassage belong to me, 
And am {et that knows ic O, thou think’at 














may never 
Lailies. 





0 worse, 
J wroald ary skit were sabject to thy earse.— 
Here did she drop a tear; hiere, in this place, 
Pil ect a bank of rae, sour herb of grace : 
Rue, even for rath, here shortly shall be seen, 
1 the remerabeance of « weeping queen, 





ACT IV. 

SCENE I. London, Westuinster Mall. 
‘The Lomita spiritual om the right side of the Throne ; 
the Lorde temporal on the left; the Cowmons 
below. Enter BoLincunoke, AUimnL, SURKEY, 
Nowrucwasntasn, Poncy, Firzwarmt, another 
Lond, Bishop of Canis, lbdet of WasrMin- 
stan, and Attendants, Officers behind, sith 














Who wronght it with the king, and who per 





‘orm 
The bloody office of bis timeli send. 
‘Bagers Then set before my face the Lord An 






and look upon 


ara 
scorns Rtas what onc hah divert 
In that dead time wheo Gloster’s death was 


'd Aamerle, know, your daring. 





Adding withal, how blest (his land would be, 
In this your cousin's death: 
Ft 





sa. and noble tory, 
Franswer shall L make to‘this base nant 
fo much diabotonr my fair sears, 
Gequal terme to give hiin chastise 
Buried tmnt, ox have mine hononr rll 
With the attainder of his sland'rous lipss— 
There in my exge, the manna seal of teat 
‘That marks thee Oot for hell Tsay, thou lies, 
{And wil maintain, weat Uioo have asi is false, 
iivthy heart‘blood, hn being all 40 awe 
‘Toutain the temper of my knightly sword. 
“Boling. Bagot, forbear, thou shalt pot take it 























KING RICHARD IT. 


There is my gage, 
By that falr som 


Ir thon deny’at It 


fa ewenty te 
‘And T wilt tora thy falscbood fe 


Where Tr was fongedy 
‘duo, Thou daar bo cowh 


‘isy- 
Fi Now, by my soul, 1 wold 
Aum: | Fitewater, thou art damnit" 


‘To prove It om thee to the ex 
Ot Arta breathing sea 
a 0 ht ay 
Aunt ncver brandish tmove rove 

Over the glittering helmet of 
“Zara, “t'task the earth to the 
“Aamerle 
And spur thee om with full ax 
‘As'may- be holla'd fn thy 
Prom aan to suns there Wy 
Engrg (the iri thon 
jm Who velo me ese! by 


spirits in ome 
‘To answer twenty thousand such 
‘Swrey. My Lord Fitewater, 1 0) 


well 
The very time Aumerte and you di 
“ris very true you were it 


Tits, 
then; 
And yon can witness with me, this 
Swrey, As false, by heaven, a8 
is irue. 
Fire. Surrey, thon lie 
Surrey. 
That lie shall ti 
That ie shal 


I, If thou dart, 
dost thoa spar a 


‘or drink, or breathe, oF 
‘nd spit npom fir, whist 1 says Be 
fd spit npon hin, whist 1 aay. 

Ana is "lod lies: there ta my bond of 

io iny strong corrcetion=— 

‘ks Hiuteni to thrive in thi nem ie 
‘ninerle in guilty o my true 

Benes, U heard the baulsird Nocti 

‘That thou, Aumerte, dist send two OF 

To execute the noble dake at Calaie 
“dure, Some honest Chistian trast 


ra to try bi 
These diferences shalt al 


ares 
Till Norfolk: be repeal'd: repeal'd be 
|; theagh mine enemy, restor'd 
‘Tonit his land and signories ; when bear 
Against Aumerle we will enforce bis 
‘Car. That honoarable day shall neverbe 
Many’a time hath banish’d Norfolk. 
For Jest Christ; in glorious Christian, 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian. 
Against black pagans, Turks, and 
‘Aud, Toil'd with works of war, retired, 
‘and there, at Venice, gave 
IX pleasant countrys 
wal anto his eal 
colours he had. 














ee. (eae 
‘Road o'er this paper, while the glass 


‘doth come, 
K. RGA, Pend! thou torment'et me ere 1 
some to tell wenn 

Baling. "30 more, my Lord Nort 
Deland. 4 = 





K- Rich. ‘They shall be satls6 
‘enough, 

When T do sce the very book indeed 
Where all my alus are writ, and that's—miyself, 
Recenter Attendant, with « Glass, 

Give me that glass, and therein will I read.— 
No deeper wrlakles yet? Hath sorrow strack 
So many blows upoa this face of mine, 

‘And made no deeper wounds !—O, flattering 


class, 
Like to my’ followers in prosperity, 
‘Thou dont beguile me | Was fais face the face, 
‘That every day ander his hossebold root 
Did keep ten ‘ment Was this the face, 
‘That, like the sun, did make beboiders wink : 
Was ibis the face, that fae’d s0 many follies, 

1d by Bellagbroke f 











my 
‘Ths trae, m; ef thes all within; 
And Yaeke catered unsere of lteent 








For, when | waea. 
eas | 
Thave 
Veta 


some 


fords, 
‘rnd Aeth 
pageant 
‘comet 
‘Shall feet this day as siuep tote 
dem, You boty cl 
‘Torrid the realm of 
Abbot. Before ¥ freely 
Yoo shall not ooly tale the sar 
erhary mi tent bea 
atevert shall hapyen om 
Tce your brows are ful of 
‘Your of sorrow, and 
Come te fo muppet 
A plot, wus alla ery 






ACT V.: 
SCENE I. London. A Seestieah 


jeter ene 
igtymaekeee 


i 


{ 
li 





| 
i 


‘Rot 60, 
To make my end too sadden: 
‘To think our former state a. 














bond 
‘That he is bound tot Wife, thon art a fool.— 
Boy, let me see the writing. 
sch you, pardon me; T may 








dum, Ido 

Yord't wile satisfied; lt me se it, 1 

‘rk, t will be aatisBedl; let me wee it, Tsay. 
‘cuales ty amd rade 


‘Treason! foul treason!—villaint traitor! slave! 

"Deck, What ls the inatter, ray lord t 

‘York, Hol who is within iberet [Ene « Ser- 
‘Want.] Saddle my 


God for bis i what ts hve 
Duck. Wey, bet sit ny tore ay 
‘York. Give mse my boots, | say; saddle my 
Eat + 








‘Than ‘life mast answer. 
ech? Poor ute ms Thy life answer 
Recuser Hervant, with Baste. 


York. Brit { will unto the kt 
Be Rueray mes rte ns 
pty 


‘Duck. ” He shall be nome; 
wot tnen him here: Then what fs that tobim? 


And beat oar Waten, aD 
While he, youug, wanton, 
Takes on the polut of honoar, to) 
So dissolute a crew. 
Percy. My Tord, tome two day 
And told itn of these trimmphs. 
‘Boling. And what said the galt 
Perey. His nagwer wasy—he # 
stews 5 
‘Aud from the commonest creatare 
‘Nad wear it as a favour ; audi 
nstiest eb 














arbor te 
Town 


‘Thon hast a traitor ta 
‘Boling. Villain, UN 
reve 





‘Shall I, for lows 





act bee 


‘Open the door, 
cornet} 










is play 
And none content 





ing’d by Bolingbroke, 
And straight am nothing :—But, whate’er [aim 
Nor I, nor any man, that but iy 

With nothing shall be — till he be eas’d 
irene ety 











‘at-batlog world. 
‘Ener Groom. 
Groom, Hall, royal prince! 
Ko Rach, OY PEPE aks, noble peer; 
‘The cheapest of as fx ten groets too dear. 
Whet art thou? and bow comest thou bliher, 
Where go man never comes, bat that sad dog 
‘That brings me food, to make misfortune live? 
‘Groom Fas a poor groom ofthy stable, King, 
Forho travelling towards 





‘York, 

With mach ado, leave 

Tolook pon er’aface, 
how it yearn’d beheld, 
Lor day, 








Wher 1 
‘That horse, that I so carefully have dress’ ! 
K., Rich. Rode be on Barbary t Tell me, gen- 
How went be under him f (tie friend, 
Groom. 'd the 
xB is back f 
. Rich, ce was on 
That jade fiath yal band ; 
Tat iog ek clapping 


‘tim. 
Would he not stamblet Woald be not fall down 
(Bince pride mast have « fal), and break the 


a, 
‘made a horse ; 
‘And yet} bear a barden ike an sas, 

Spar gali'd, and tird, by Jeanciag Bollagbroke, 


Enter Keeper, with « Dish. 
‘Keep, Fellow, give piece; bere is no-loager 
x. thon Love me, "tebe thom wert 








Enea 
Lately came from the kings! 


K, “rhe devil take 
‘and thee! 
Patience ts stale, amd} am 


Phe 


Whilst’ my grass 
‘dies 






‘dead 
Tale hence the rely 









hear 
Is—that the rebels have command 
Our town of Cicester in Gloucest 


Bat whether they be ta’en, oF lai 
Enter Nowrmownenian 
Welcome, my lord: What is thes 
North. ‘First, to thy excred- 
bappiness. 
have to Lae 


‘The next news is 
The heads of Salisbury, Spence 


Kent 
‘The manner of their taking may 1 
At large dlaconraed la this pager! 








Boting, We thank thee, 
‘And 2 thy worth will add right ¥ 
Ener Preewaraa. 
Fis, My lord, T have from ©. 


‘That songht at ford 
Right ble chy mers well 





‘room 

More than thoa hast, and with it 

Pot thongs mine enetny thoe hea 
‘sparks arta 


High sparks of honoar in thee few 
Enter BxTon, with Attendaes Jet 





‘Enon, Great King, within th 
vay outed ears Merc all ead 





Where they did spend a sad and bloody hoor; | Fal. No, by my troth; ot 8 
As 'by discharge ot their artile verve to be prologue to a 
‘shape of likelihood, the newa was told; |" P. dex, Well, how thea? com 
in the very roundly. 
ndid take hones | Fal, Marry, then, sweet wag. at 
I‘ king, let not us, that are squire 
body, be called thieves of the dh 
s foresters, gentlemen 
ofthe mvon. i 
goo! government: being 
the sea is, by Our noble and chase 
moon, aniicr whose countenance 































The hath brongh 
te earl of Donglar is disconsfited; [ne 








Ten thousand bold Scots, two-anddwenty | P. Hes, Thou say'at well; and 
Aenights, too? 

in thelr own blood, did Bir Walter sce 

‘OF prisoners, Hotspar 

feook 






Balk’ 









f nd eldest son 

‘To beaten Douglas C 

Of Murray, Angui 

And Is not'this an hononrable spoil 

‘A gallant prize t ba, cousin, is ft not? 
West. 10 faith, 

It ig. conquest for ap 
AK, Hen, ‘Yea, there thow mal 


jay night, 


spent on Tacaday moraing 






by and by, tn ae Bigh 2 Bow 
uiow 

enyEL. By the Lord, thou say'tt 

mak’at me aia fot my hovtess 6f the tavere 
J envy that my lord Northomberland Sench' 

Should be the father of no Blew & 908 Flim. Aa the honey of Hy 














A'ton, who is the theme of hor 
‘Amongst a grove, 
Whe is sweet fo 


of the castle. And fe nota bai | 
sweet robe of durance? 
ral. How DOW, how now, ma 
hy qnips, and thy quidditiest 
e 1 to do with a buf Jerkint 
Hen. Why, what « pox her 
my hostess of the tavera 
‘Tat, Well, thou hast called beet 
‘and oft. 





igh } 
jon, and hier pride : 
ordiae ot bias 

the brow 




















rey 

‘Then woold I have bis D Hen. Dit Lever call forthee’ 

But let him from my though # » 
‘you, cor’s all there. 

Qui youe Berey’s priest the prisoners, P.'Hen, Yea, and cleewbere, 

Which be in this adventure hath sarprin'd, coin would stretch ; asd whore b 





To his own use be keeps; aad sends me word, | have ased my credit. 
J shall bave none but Mordake carl of Fife. ‘Yea, and 00 ased It, that w 
‘Wea, "Thin te ble uncle's teaching, this te apparent that thou art hele app. 
‘Worcester, ‘ythee, sweet wag, shall 
Maleyoleat to you in all aspectn: Sanding ta ‘whes tho 
Which makes bim prane himself, and bristle up | resolution thus fobbed ax it is, 
The crest of youth against your dignity. curb of old father antick the law! 





























ar] 
"a6 


The moody frontier of 2 servant brow. 
You have good leave to leave us; when we need 
Your use and counsel, we shall send for you.— 
Esit WORCESTER. 
You were about to speak. [Zo Norru. 
North. Yea, my good jord. 
Those prisoners in your highness’ name de- 
manded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is deliver’d to your majesty : 
Either envy, therefore, or misprision 
Ka golley this fault, and not my son. 
. My t » L did deny no prisoners. 
Bat, I remember, the fight was done 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toli 
Breathless and faint, leaning apon my sword, 


Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dress'd, | Coloer be 
nd hischin, mey ; 


Fresh asa bridegroom ; a in, sew reap’d, 
Show’d like a stubble land at harvest home; 
He was med like a miiliner ; 

And "twizt his hug or and his thambd he held 

A a, which ever and anoa 

He gave his nose, and took ‘t away again ;— 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in snaff:—and still he smil’d, and talk’d ; 
And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He calt’d then—antaaght kraves, unmennerly, 
To bring a slovenly « some corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 


My prisoners, ia t behalf. 
I then, all smarting, with my wounds being cold, 
with a ay, 
m ) 
Ans lecti I know not what; 
He should, os epi e not ;—for he made me 
To ove him shine so brisk, and smell s0 sweet, 
Aud talk so like a waiting-geatlewoman, 
and drums, and wounds (God save the 


mm 
And talline ma. the anverelen’at thine an aarth 


Of guns, 


Bat by the chance of war;-a Ly - 

Need? ne more but one tengut: 
wounds, 

Those mouthed wounds, whieh 9 


took 
When on the gentle Severn’ sete] 
In single opposition, hand to 

He did confound the best part of a 


In changiug hardimeat with ( 
Three times they breath'd, amd thm 










Receive so many . 
Then let him not be lz 
K. Hen. Thon dost belie - 


I tell thee, * 
He darst as well have meet € 


As vin displesese 


land, 
We licenee departare. 
Send es J prisouers. ea 


( Koes Henri 
Bet. And if the devil eompe 
att send them 








SCENE |. Rochester, Ax Inu Yard. 
Enter a Carrier, with « lantern in hit hand. 


Who! An‘ be 
Charles’ Wi 





Tot four by the day, 
ain is over the new 





which, for sport sak; 

profession some 

should be looked into, for thelr ows 
¢ all whole, Tamm Joined yith 


Fakersy no long-stat, stxpetsy " 





iia, wi 
[Ble Bah, 
are other Trojans that thoo 
that wou) 





oF these made” musta, 
‘worms : but with nobility, 
Dargomasters, and 

hold in soeb as 
ind sped 








Gads. Go t0; Home ta & 
men, Bid the’ ostler 
the stable. Farewell, you 








ae | 


SCENE 111, Warkworth. 4 Room in the Castle, 


SESgzgrang? 
Pieiesist 


T What a pagan rascal 
you shall see now, In 





Enter Lavy Pinoy. 
How now, KateT I minst Jeave you within these 
two hours. 


Lady, 0 my good Lord, why are you thus 


‘For what offence bave 1, thie fortnight, o 
A banish’d woman from my Hs 's bed? 
Telline, sweet lord, whstinrettartakes ror Uhee 
‘Wey ar thes tend tone eyes obo 

oat t ine een pon the carts 
And start so often when thom sib numer 














eee oo 
wen rr ‘i 
‘Totacccey'd anes aie card ene nes 





An thy faint slumbers, | by thee have we 
Aad heard thee murmur tales of iron ws 
‘Speak terms of mavage to thy bounding steed ; 
Py, Conragel to che feld! Aud thon tina tals 
Of sallics, and retires ; of trenches, teuts, 

f paalisant: frontiers, parapets ; 


ferences 
a ae 














wy 
math 





are 





SCENE IV, 
Eaatcheap, A Room it the 





oe heary trons bath my lord in hand, 


‘Aad 1 musi know it, clae he le 
Zi. What, ho} 1s Giliaas wit the 








KING HENRY IV. 


Tobe acre 


beer, that I cae dick with 


in some by-room, while 
vawer,to what end be gave 
lo thoa mever leave calling 
ale to me may be nothing 
ide, and I’li show thee a 


ect. 
perf [ Esa Poins. 
w Francis. 
»sir, Look down into the 


le 
ber, Francis. 


hast thou tocerve, Francis? 
e year, and as mach as to— 
rapeis! 

st by lady a long lease f 

j "rlady a long lease for 
‘ter. But, Francis, dareat 
8 to play the coward with 
show it a fair pair of heels, 


PH be sworn npon all the 
conkd find in my heart— 
‘ancis ! 

wire 

art thoa, Francis? 
—About Michaelmas next 


rancia! 
Pray yuu, atay a little, my 


t hark you, Francis: For 
me,—"twas a penny worth, 


I would it had been two. 
ive thee for it a thousand 
n thou wilt, and thon shalt 


rancis! 


rancis? No, Francis: but 
or, Francis, on Thursday ; 
a ben thon wilt. But, Fran- 


a rob this leathern-jerkin, 
-pated, agate-ring, puke- 
ter, emooth-tongue, Spa- 


who do you mean? 

‘nh, your brown bastard is 
r, look you, Francis, your 
let will sully : in Barbary, 
vo so much. 


rancis! 
oa rovue; Dost thou not 


call him ; the Drawer stands 
w knowing which ay to ge. 
evry Vintner. 

@’st thou still, and hear’st 
to the guests within. [Exes 
Kir John, with half a dozen 
¢; Shall [ let them ja? 
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P. Hen. Let them alone awhile, and then 
open the dour. [ Es:t Vintner.) Poius! 


Re-enter Pons. 


Pens. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, Falstaff and the rest of the 
thieves are at the door; Shall we be merry ¢ 

Poms. As merry as crickets, my lad. But 
hark ye; What cunning match have you made 
with this Jest of a drawer! come, what's the 
issue f 

P. Hen. I am now of all hamoura, that have 
sbow'd themselves humonrs, siuce the old days 
of goodman Adam, to the pupil age of thia pre- 
sent twelve o’clock at midn ght. | ¢-enter Fman- 
Cis with wine.}) What's o'clock, Francis? 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hea. That ever this fellow should have 
fewer words than a parrot, and yet the son of a 
woman !—His industry is—up-stairs, and down. 
Stairs; his cloqnence, the parcel of a reckoning. 
{am not yet of Percy’s mind, the Hotspur of 
the north: be that kills me some six or seven 
dozen of Scots at a breakfast, washes his hands, 
and says to his wife,—/ ye upon this quiet life! 1 
want work, Q my sxcet Larry, says she, Av mea 
hast thou killed to-day? Give my roan horse a dremh, 
says he; and answers, Seme fourtcen, an hour 
after; a trifte,atriffe. 1 pr’ythee, callin Falstaff ; 
PH play Percy, and that damned brawo shall 
play dame Mortimer his wife. iz, says the 
draonkard. Callin ribs, call in tallow. 


Enter FatstarF, GADSHILL, BaRvOLPH, and PETo. 


Poins. Welcome, Jack. Where haat thou been ? 
fol. A plague of all cowards, I say, and a 
vengeance too! marry, and amen !—Give me a 
cup of sack, boy.—Ere I lead this life long, Vil 
sew nether-stocks, and mend them, and fvot 
them too. A plagne of all cowards !—Give me 
a cop of sack, roguc.—Is there no virtue extant? 
[fle drinks. 
P. Hen. Didst thou never see Titan hiss a 
dish of butter? pitiful-bearted batter, that melted 
at the sweet tale of the enn! if thou didst, then 
behold that coinponnd. 
fal. You rogue, here’s lime in this sack too: 
There is nothing but reguery to be found in 
villanous man: Yet a coward is worse than a 
cop of sack with lime init; asillanona coward, 
—Go thy ways, old Jack; die when thon wilt, 
if manhood, good manhood, be not forgut upon 
the face of the earth, then ain [a shotten herriny. 
There live not three good men nnuhanged in 
England; and one of them is fat, and grows old; 
God help the while! a bad world, I say ! I would, 
I were a weaver; 1 could sing psafins or any 
thing: A plague of all cowards, [aay still. 
P. Hex. How now, wool-sack ? what mutter 


you? 

Fal. A king’s con! Jf Fdo not beat thee ont 
of thy kinedem with a dagger of lath, and drive 
all thy anbjeets afore thee like a flock of wild 
geese, 1?) never wear bair on my face more. 
You prince of Wales! 

P. Hen. Why, me whorcsen round man! 
what's the matter 

Fal. Are you not a coward? auswer me to 
that; and Poins there? 

Poins. "Zounds, ye fat paunch, an ye call me 
coward, Pll stab thee, 

Fal. I call thee coward ! PH sce thee damned 
ere I call thee coward: but I wonld give a thou- 
sand pound, F could ran as fast as thoa canst. 
You are straight evough in the shoniders, you 
care not who sees your back: Call you that 
backing of your friends? A plagne upon such 
hacking | give ine them that will face me.— 
Give me a cup of sack ;—I am a rogue, if [ 
drunk to-day. 

P. Hen. © villain, thy lips are scarce wiped 
since thou drunk’st last. 


"Pray God, you have not awrdered 


‘of them. 








Fal. Nay, that's past praying for: for L have | shi 


two of them: two, Lean sure, 1 have 
paid; two ‘iu buckram suits, 1 tell thee 
Ywliaty Haly—ifL tell thee a lies spit in my. fx 

all me horse, ‘Thou knowest my old ward 
here I lay, and thus U bore my poiat. Fe 


in buckram let drive at rae 
« Hex. What, four? thou saidet but two, 


even now: 

‘Rad. Fosr, Hal; 1 told thee fours 
Profan, Ay) ay, he ead four 
Pai, here four came all atroot, and mail 

thru at me ‘Tmade me no ore a 

all thete seven potas in my target, 
'P. Hen. Seveut why, there 














four, 
iesohilts ort ama villainetse, 
yee, let him alone ; we shali 

Halt 
P. Hen. Ay, awh mark thee too, Jack. 
Pil 1 or ei watt’ eecing to. 
head 





mo oe have it, esas 
“40 Kendal gree, came 
ative at me storie was 20 


ike 

aia, open, palpa- 

ned puts: thou knotty 
shorty oRacaie,grasry Wk 
"Fok, What, art thou mad wet thou mae is 
‘aot the truth, the with 
























‘watch 
~Gallants, tads, 
= of goed fellows 
shall we 


"Fate At no tore of that, Hala 


says he comes from 


Hen. Give hita as th 
a royal man, anl send btm 
tmuther, 7 
of man ta be 


renee 
Mt doth 
fers eat 


‘Hart. Av old man, 
Fat. Wha 










"Hen N 
Younes Hee 


Yor Sav nok vonch he true 
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P, Hen, Swear'st tho, ungracions boy t 
henceforth never look ou me. Thou art violently 
carried away from grace: there isa devil baonts 
thee, in the likeness of w fat old man: a ton of 
man's thy companion, Why dost (hou converse 








‘with (hat Crank of humours, that bolting-tateb 

Of beantliness, that swola parcel of dropsles, 

that hage bonibard of sack, 

bag of ate, that rousted 
t 


that staffed cloak: 
jngtree ox with 





the belly, that reveread 


lee, 
juity, that father rafian, that vanit, 












do witness i: Bat that he is (raving your 
Feverence) « whoremaster, that Tatterly deny. 





Te sack and sagar be a fault, God help the 
wicked! If to be old and merry be a sin, then 
many 


mold host that 1 know, is dart 


Para: 
i 











trae 
ff, and there 
i a8 he is, old Jack Fal 
m thy Harry's company 5 
luinp Jack, and banish all the world. 
1do tT (.1 brecling heard. 
(Brew tiovtess, PRANcis, and BARDULTH. 
Renter BARDOLEH, renning. 

Bard. ©, my lord, my lord; the sheriff, with 

4 moat mohatrous watch it at the dor 
/. Oat, you rogue! wut the 
have much t0 say in the bebatfor that 
Re-enter Hostess, hastily, 

Hest. © Jean, my lord! my tord !— 

Fal. Neigh, the devil rides upon a 
Addlestick : What's the matter? 

‘Hom, The sheriff and all the wateh are at the 
door ej Stall 








, 
‘fe 


P. 








play: 1 
ala, 












‘thow hear, Hal 

wece of gold, m eounterfelt: thou art © 
ont sceining ne 

"And thon & natural coward, withon 















onr major: if you will deny the 

Rot, let him enter: if 1 become 

well’ae another man, a plage 

ing up! T hope, t shall as 80% 
’ halter as another. 

'P. Ten. Go, hide thee behind the arras;—the 
reat walk up above. Now, for a 
true face, and good consch 

‘Fel. Both which U bay 
is out, and therefore Pit hide me. 

Excwnt all but the Prince and Pons. 
P. Hen, Call in the sieritl— 


Enter Sheriff and Carrier. 
Now, master Sheriff; what's your will with met 
‘Sher J. Aue aud 





















P. Hen. Wh t 
77, One of thein iy well kuown, my gracions 





ie 
A gross fal man. 
- As fat as batter. 
Politen. The man, Udo asvare you, ls not heres 


FIRST PART OF 


For 1 myself 
‘And, Sheri 
‘That Pilly 

fan thing be al be 
And eo let ee 

‘Sher Iw 







* 

Pe Tons bates She 

Poin. item, A eapom, 83. 
Item, Sance, di, 
Tem, Sack, two galloms, Be, 
Tem, Anchovies aod sack eer 
tera, Bread 

Py Han. 0 





‘snd thy piace aa 
hia fag 


ACT IIL 


SCENE I. Bangor, 
A Room in the Archdeacon’ 
Enter Worarcr, Woacrstaa, Mo 
‘Gusvowss. 
Mt, Theve promises are fale th 
‘our induction prosper: 
Jtot, Lord: Mortimer,—aud 60a 
er 
‘you sit down? 
icle Worcester —A plage 
forgot the map, 













Feat, gett 
rey ; Alt, good cous 
by that name as oft'as Lawes 
Dott aprak of 308, his cheek oo 
ith 
A rising sigh, 
Hea Ani 
‘owen Glendower spoke of. 
Gent, Leannot blame him 














ing cresscte ; and, at my 
huge foundation « 
ike a coward. 





At the saine season, if 
But kitteu'd, thongs ourself b 


Gena. 1 ‘aay, the earth did sha) 
orn 
qe et ay heath ae 
Now supponey ae fart 
Blend Fheheavens were all os 
aia treme 











KING HENRY IV. 
rearth shook tosace the heavens 


maa: Off the teeming earth 
eolick pinch'd and vex'd 

ug of unraly wind 

1b; which, fur enlargement 


idame earth, and topples down 
is, having this distezaperatare’ 


Cousin, of many men 
eal - Give me leave 
a,~—that, at my birth, 
‘ea was fall of fiery shapes ; 
a the mountains, and the herds 
amorons to the frighted fields. 
mark’d me extraordinary ; 
es of my life do show, 
oll of common men. 
s—clipp’d in with the sea 
ke of England, Scotland, 


apil, or hath read to me? 

it, that is but woman's son, 
ihe tedious ways of art, 

ein deep experiments. 

here is no man speaks better 


ousin Perey; you will make 


It spirite from the vasty deep. 
an |; or so can any man: 

te, When you do call for them? 
2am teach yuu, cousin, to com. 


t teach thee, coz, to shame the 





¢ Tell truth, and shame the 


rtoraise him, bringhim hither, 
a, L have power to shame him ! 


tell (ruth, and shame the devil, 


ome, 
taprofitable chat. 
imes hath Henry Bolingbroke 


er: thrice from the banks of 


n’d Severn, have I sent him, 
nd weather-beaten back. 
hont boots, and in foul weather 


ignes, in the devil's name ? 
ere’athe map: Shall we divide 


‘three-fold order ta’en? 
deacon hath divided it 

yvery equally : 

rent and Severn hitherto, 

it, is to my part assign’d: 

alcs beyond the Severn shore, 
e land within that bound, 
swer: and, dear coz, to you 
thward, lying off from Trent. 
ree (ripartite are drawn: 

led interchangeably, 

thia night may exeente), 

in Percy, you, and I, 

‘d of Worcester, will set forth, 
her, and the Scottish power, 
#6 at Sbrewebury. 

uwer ia nut ready yet, 

d his help these fourteen days; 
te [7 Gianv.} you may have 


ether 
ends, and neighbouring geutle- 
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Gland. = shorter time shall send me to you, 


And in my conduct shall your ladies come: 
From jrhom you now must steal, and take no 
eave; 
For there will be a worid of water shed, 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 
fice, Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton 


Fd] 
In quantity cquals not one of sours: 
See, how this river comes me cranking in, 
And cuts me, from the best of all my land, 
A hage half moon, a monstrous cantle out. 
Pll have the current in this place damm'd up; 
And bere the smug and silver Trent shall tun, 
in a new channel, fair and evenly : 
{te shail not wind with such a decp indent, 
To rob me of s0 rich a bottom here. 
Glend. avs wind ? it shall, it mest; you ste, 
t es 


- Yea 
But mark, how he bears his course, and runs 


me u 
With like advantage on the other side; 
Gelding the opposed continent a» much, 
As on the other side it takes froin yon. 
Wer. Yea, but a litde charge will trench him 


ere, 
And on this north side win this cape of land ; 
And then he runs etraight and even. 
Foe. Wil have it so; a little charge wilt do it. 
Glenda. I will uot have it alter'd. 
ot, Will not you 
Gihud, No, nor you shall not. yout 
of. Who shall say ine nay ? 
Giend. Why, that will 1. 
Hot, Let me pot understand yon then, 
Speak it in Welah. 
Gilead. | can epeak Enytish, lord, as wel) as 


ou; 
For } vas train’d up in the English court: 
Where, being but young, | framed to the harp 
Many an Enylish ditty, lovely well, 
And gave the tongne a helpful ornament ; 
A virtue that was never acen in you. 
Hot, Marry, and Pin glad of it with all my 


heart; 
IT had rather be a kitten, and cry—mew, 
Than one of these saine metre batlad-mongers : 
I had rather hear a brazen canstick tura’d, 
Ora dry wheel grate ou an axle-tree; 
And that would act ny teeth nothing on edge, 
Nothing so much as inineing poetry 3 
"Tis like the fore’d gait of a shutting nac, 

Glend, Come, yoo shall have Trent turn’d. 

Hot. (donot care: Pu give thrice so mach land 
To any well deserving friend; 

at, in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

Pil cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
Are the indeutores drawn? phall we be gone 7? 

Glend. The moon shines fair, you nay away 

by night: 
lll in and haste the writer, and, withal, 
Break with your wives of yonr departare hence : 
tam afraid, my daughter will ron nad, 
Soimuch she doteth on her Mortimer, = [E£xte, 

Mort. Fye, cousin Percy! how yon cross iny 

father! 

Hot. Leannot choose :somctimnes he angers me, 
With telling ne of the moldwarp and the ant, 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies ; 

And of a diagon, and a finless fish, 

A clip-wing grifhn, and a moulten raven, 

A conching lion, and a ramping cat, 

And such a deal of skimble-shamble stnff 

As puts ine from iny faith. 1 tell you what,— 

He held me, but last night, at least nine bonrs, 

In reckoning up the several devils’ names, 

That were his lackeya: I cried, hampb,—and 
well—go to,— . 

Bat mark'd him not a word, 0, e's as (edions 

As ita tie’d horse, a railing wile 5 . 

Worse than a smoky house;—\ Wat rather we 





With cheese and garlick, in a wisdmill, far, 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In apy sammer-houre in Christendom. 
- In faith, he is a worthy geatioman ; 

Exceedingly weil read, and ted 
Ia strange concealments; valiant as a lion, 
And wondrous affable; aud as bountifal 
As mines of India. Shall [ tell you, cousin? 
He holds your temper iu a high respect, 
And carbs bimself even of his sateral scope, 
Whea you do cross his humoar; ‘faith, he does: 
I warrant you, that man is not alive, 
Might so have tempted him as have done, 
Without the taste of danger and reproof; 
Bat do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

Wor. In faite, my lord, you are too 


blame ; 
And since your coming hither, have done enough | 
To put him qaite his patience. 


You mast needs learn, lord, to amend this fault : 
Though Cometimes it show greatness, courage, 
9 
(And that’s the dearest grace it renders you), 
et oftentimes it doth present harvh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtiaess, opinion, and disdale : 
The least of which, haunting a nobleman, 
h men’s hearts; and leaves behind a staia 
Upon the beauty of all partes besides, 
Begallin them of commendation. 
ot. Well, Lam schoold; good manners be 
your speed ! 
Here come our wives, and lct us take our leave. 


Re-enter GLENDOWER, with the Ladies. 


Mort. This isthe deadly apite that angera me,— 
My wife can speak no English, J no Welsh. 
Giend. My daughter weeps; she will not part 


with you. 
She'll be a soldier too, she'll to the ware. 
Mort. Good father, tell her,—that she, and my 
aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in your condnet speedily. 
(GLEND. speaks to his Daughter in Welsh, and 
she answers him in the same. 
Glend. She’s desperate here; a peevish eelf- 
will'’d harlotry, 
One that no perauasion cau do good upon. 
(Lapy M. speaks to MomTimer on Welsh. 
Mort. ; noderstand thy looks; that pretty 
els 
‘Which thon pourest down from these swelling 
heavena, 
i am too perfect in; and, but for shame, 
In such a paricy would J anawer thee. 
(Lavy M. speads. 
I understand thy kisses, and thou mine, 
And that’s a feeling disputation ; 
But I wil! uever be a truant, love, 
Till 1 have learn’d thy language; for thy tongue 
Makes Welsh as aweet as dittics highly penu'd, 
Sung by a fair queen in « summer's bower, 
With ravishing division to her iute. 
zlend. Nay, if you melt, then will she run mad. 
[Lapy M. speaks agaiz. 
Mort. O, [ ain ignorance itself in this. 
Giend. She bids you on the wanton rushes lay 
you down, 
And rest your geutle head e her Jap, 
And she will sing the song that pleaseth you, 
And on your eyelids crown the god of sleep, 
Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness ; 
Making such difference *twixt wake and asleep, 
As is the difference betwixt day and night, 
The hour before the heavenly harness’d team 
Begins bis goldea progress in the east. 
- With all my heart I’! sit, and hear her 


sing; 
By that che will our book, J think, be drawn. 
Glend. ; 


. Do ro 
And those musicians that shall play to you, 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence, 
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good sooth; aud, As true as I ! 
shai mend me; and, As sure 00 
And gtv'st seach sarcenet surety ft 
aever walk'det fertber tit 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as i 
All . len 


ing oath; aad 
And sach protest 


per. 
To velvet-guards, and Bomday. 
Come, sing. 

Lady P. 1 will not sing. 

Hot, ’Tis the next way to (era 
redbreast teacher. Ap the 
[ll away within these two boars; | 
in when ye will. 

ilend. Come, come, Lord Mortia 

as slow. 

As hot Lord Perey ia on fire to 
By this our book’s drawn; 


| 


en 
To horse immediately. 
slfort. 


‘With alls 


SCENE If. London. A Rema 


Enter Kino Henry, Prince of Wake 


K. Hen. Lords, give as leave: t 
Wales and | 

Must have some private conference: 
at hand, 

For we shall presently bave need H 


I know not whether God will haw 
For some displeasing service { hav 
That in his secret doom, vat of my 
He’ll breed revengement and a see 
Bat thou dost, in thy passages ef ll 
Make me belicve,—that thoa art a 
For the hot vengeance end the rod 
To panish my mistreadings. Tell 
Could sach inordinate, and low de 
Such poor, such bare, ench tewd 
attempts, 
Snch barren pleasures, rade 
As thou art match’d withal, and 
Accompany the greatness of thy 
And hold their level with thy pein 
P. Hen. So please your 
could 

Quit all offences with as clear exe: 
Aa well as, [ am doubtless, I can 5 
Myscl( of many [ am charg’d with 
Yet sack extennation let me 


And straight they ahall be bere; sit, and attend. \ Aa, io reproot of many whe 





KING HENRY IV. 


Leada ancient lords, and reverend bishops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms. 
What never dying honoar hath he got 


din the eyes of men, 
vulgar company ; 

> me to the crown, 

» possession ; 


sach hamility, 
fance from men’s hearts, 
ations from their mouths, 
of the crowned king. 
erson fresh, and new ; 
»be pontifical, 
er’d at: and so my state, 
as, thowed like a feast; 
, such sulemnity. 
‘ambled up and dowb 
and rash bavin wits, 
aburoa’d : carded bis state ; 
ith carping fools ; 
ofaned with their scorns ; 
ance, azain-¢t his name, 
a, and stand the push 
n comparative: 
the comimon strects, 
opalarity : 
low’d by men’s cyes, 
oney; and began 
weetness, whereof alittle 
y much too much. 
sion to be seen, 
‘oo is in June, 
seen but with sach eyes, 
with community, 
ry gaze, 
ikke majesty, 
1in admiring eyes: , 
aud hung their eyelids 


render'd sach aspect 
their adversaries; 

:e glotted, gorg’d,and full. 
, Harry, stand’st thou: 
princely privilege, 

n; nolan cye 

common sight, 

b desir’d to see thee more; 
I woald not have it do, 

| foolish tenderness. 

eafter, my thricc.gracious 

(lord, 

r ali the world, 

ar, was Richard then 

set foot at Ravenspurg ; 

en, is Percy now. 

and my sonl to boot, 
juterest to the state, 

w of succession : 

wlour like to right, 

h harness in the realm; 

e lion’s armed jaws; 

2 debt to years than thou, 
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Against renowned Dougias; whose high deeda, 
Ww hot incursions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all soldiers chief majority, 
Aud military title capital, 
T b all the kingdoms that acknowledge 
brist? [clothes, 
Thrice hath this Hotspur Mars in swathing 
This infant warrior, in his cuterprises 
Discomfited great Douglas; ta’en him once, 
Enl him, and made a friend of him, 
To fill the month of decp defiance up, 
Aud shake the peace and safety of our throne. 
And what say yon to this? Percy, Northamber- 
land timer, 
The archbishup’s grace of York, Douglas, Mor- 
Capitulate against us, and are up. 
But wherefore do | teil these news to thee f 
wire Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
Which art my near’st and dearest enemy? 
Thon that art like enough,—through vassal fear, 
Base inclination, and the start of spleen,—— 
To fight against me under Percy’s pay, 
To dog bis heels, and court’sy at his frowns, 
To show how much degencrate thoo art. 
P. Hen. Do not think so, you shall not find 


it so; 
And God forgive them, that have zo much sway’d 
Your majesty’s good thoaghts away from me! 
I will eem all this on Percy’s head, 
And, in the closing of some glorious day, 
Be bold to tell you, that J am jour son; 
When [ will wear a garment all of blood, 
And stain iny favours in a bloody mask, 
Which, wash'd away, shall scour my shame 


with it. 
And that shail be the day, whene’er it lights, 
That this same child of houour and renown, 
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight, 
And your unthonght-of Harry, chance to mect: 
For every bonour sitting on his helm, 
*Would they were multitades ; and on my head 
my shames redoubled ! for the time will come, 
That f shall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious decds for my iudignities, 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord, 
To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 
And 1 will call him to so strict account, 
That he shall render every glory up, 
Yea, even the slightest worship of his time, 
Or f will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promise here: 
The which if be be pleas’d If shall perforin, 
I do beseech your majesty, may salve 
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance ; 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands ; 
And J will dic a hundred thousand deaths, 
Ere break the smallest parce! of thix vow. 

K. Hen. A hundred thousand rebels die in 

la :— herein. 

Thoo shalt have charge, and sovercign trust, 


Enter BLUNT. 


How now, good Blunt? thy looks are fall ofapeed. 
Bhat. So hath the business that 1 come to 
speak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word,— 
That Dougias, and the English rebels, met, 
The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are, 
if promises be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer’d foul play in a state. [to-~lay ; 
K. Fien. The eart of Weatmorcland set forth 
With him my son, Lord Jobn of Lancaster; 
For this advertisement Is five days obit :— 
On Wednesday next, Harry, you shall sct 
Forward ; on Thureday, we onreelves will 
0 retin i Bridgnorth 1, yu 
ur meeting is : and, Harry, 
Shall march through Glosterthire , by whied 
acconant, 
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For, well you know, we of the offering side SCENE Il. 4 Pallict Res 
uet keep aluof from strict arbitrement; 

And stop Lf sight-holes,every loop,from whence Ewer Fatarary and 3 
The eye of reason may pry In upon us: Fai. Bardolph, get thee bel 
This abacnce of your father’s draws a curtain, | fill me a bottle of sack ; our es 


That shows the ignorant a kind of fear throagh ; we'll to Sutton-Colf 
Before not dreamt of. Bard. Will you give me mo 
Hot, You strain too far. Fal, Lay out, lay ont. 
I, rather, of his absence make this use ;— Bard. ‘Ibis bottle makes an 
St lends a lustre, and more great opinion, _ Fal. An if it do, take it fort 
A larcer dare to onr great enterprise, it make twenty, take them al 
Than if the earl were here: for meu must think, | coinage. Bid my lieutenant Pe 
lf we, without his help, can make a head, town’s end. 


To push againet the kingdom; with his hel Bard. { will, captain: fares 
We shall o'erturn it topsy-tarvy dowa.— Ps Fal. If 1 be not asbamed of 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. | asouced guract. I have misen 

Doug. As heart can think: there is not such | damnahly. | have got, in exch 





a word and fifly soldiers, 

Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. { press me nune bat good house 
. sons: inquire me out contract 
Exter Sin RicharD VERNON. as had been asked twice on 
iHot.M y cousin Vernon! welcome, by my eon]. | commodity of warm slaves, a 
er.’ Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, , the devil as a drum; sach as: 
lord. ; & caliver, worse than a siruc 
The earl of Westmoreland, seven thousand | wild-duck. 1 pressed me po 
strong, » and batter, with hearts in thei 
Is marching hitherwards; with him, Prince | than pins’ beads, and they hav 
Johi. j services; and now my whole 
Hot. No harm: What more f | ancients, co ls, tleutena 
Ver. And farther, I have learn’d, | coinpanies, slaves as ragged 
The king himself in person is set forth. painted cloth, where the ge 

Or hitherwards intended specdily, | bis sores: and sach as, in 
With strong and mighty preparation. | diers; butdiscarded unjuatser 
fio. He shall be welcume tov. Where is bis ; s0ns to younger brothers, revi 
son, | ostlers trade-fallen: the canke 


and 4 long peace ; ten times m 
ragged than an old taced anele 
I,to ll up the reoms of ther 
out their services, that you w 
had a hundred and fifty tatter’ 
come from swine kevping, fra 
hasks. A inad fellow met m 


The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his contrades, that dail'd the wurld aside, 
And bid it pass ? 

Ver. All furnish’d, all in anna, 
All plnin’d : hike cstridges that with the wind 
Bated, like cagles having lately bath'd; 
Glittering in golden coats, like images ; 








As toll of spiritas the month of May, told ine, [ had unloaded all 
And gorgeous as the sun at midsummer; pressed the dead bodics. Ne 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. | scare-crows. ['ll not march 
J saw yonng Harry,—with his beaver on, with them, that’s flat :—Nay 
His cttssea on his thighs, gallantly arm’d,— march wide betwiat the leg 
Rise from the ground like featherd Mercury, vives on; tor indced, I had 

And vanltcd with such ease into his seat, out of prison. There's bat ; 
As if an angel dropp'd down from the clonds, | in all my company : and the 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, napkins, tacked together, anc 


And witch the world with noble horsemanship. | shouldera like a berald’s coat 
fot, Nv more, vo more; worse than the san ! and the shirt, to say the tratl 


in March, | boast ut Saint Albans, or the re 
This praise doth nourish agnes, Let them come; , of Daintry. But that’s all 
They conte like sacrifices in their trim, linen enovgh on every hedge 
And to the fire-ey’d maid of smoky war, a 7 
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : Enter PRINCE HENRY and \ 
The mailed Mars shall on his altar sit, P. Hen. How now, blown 
Up to the cars in blood. [Tam on fire, quilt? 
To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh, Fal. What, Half How now 


a devil dust thou in Warwic 


And yet not ours:—Come, let me take my horse, 
lord of Westmoreland, 1 cr 


Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt, 
Against the boson of the prince of Wales: thought, your honeur had 
Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse, Shrewabury. 

Mect, and ne’er part, tillone dropdown acorse. | Vest. ’Faith, Sir John, *ti 





O, that Glendower were come! that I were there, and you tor 

‘er. There is more news: | are there already: The kin 
I learn’d in Worcester, as | rode along, looks for us all: we inoat aw 
He cannot draw his power this fonrteen days, Fal. Tut, never fear me: | 


Doug. That’s the worst tidings that [ hear of | a cat to steal cream. 

_ yet P, Hen. 1 think, to steal ¢ 
Wor. Ay, by my falth, that bearsa frosty sound. thy thert bath already made 
Flot. Whatmay the king’s whole battle reach | tell me, Jack ; whose fcllov 


Fer. To thirty thousand. unto? | come after ¢ 

Het. Forty let it be; lal. Mine, Hal, mine. 
My father and Glendower being both away, P. Her. 1 did never see su 
The powers of us may serve so great a day. Fal. ‘Tut, tut; guod cnougl 
Come, let us make a muster speedily : powder, food for powder; tt 
Doomaday is near; die all, die merrily. well as better: tush, inan, in: 


Dog. Talk not of dying; [am oat of fear men, 
Ordeath, or death's hand, for this one halt year. West. Ay, but, Sir John, 3 
\ Excunt.* exceeding poor anti Ware) to 





KING HENRY IV. 


am 
be Johan ; teas we shall stay 


d of a fray, and the begianing 
7, and a keen guest. ( Exenuz. 
be Rebel Camp near Shrewsbary. 


t 
‘e him thes advantage. 
Not a whit, 
rou sof looks he not for supply f 


His ls certain, oars is doubtful. 
pasin, be advis’d; atir nut tv- 


uy lord. 

You do not counsel well; 
, Of fear, and cold beart. 
» slander, Dunglas: by my life 
[ maintain it with my life), 
t honoar bid me on, 
counsel with weak fear, 
‘or any Scot that lives: 
morrow in the battle, 


Yea, or to-night. 
Content. 
»say I. 
ome, come, it may not be. 
being men of such great lead- 


! mot what impedimenta 
gpedition: Certain horse 
wnon’s are not yet come ap: 
water’s horse came but to-day ; 
ride and mettle is asicep, 
ith hard labour tame and dali, 
is haif the half of himseif. 
e horses of the encmy 
-bated, and brought low ; 
ours is full of rest. 
ber of the king exceedeth ours; 
cousin, stay til all come in. 
[The Trumpet sounds a paricy. 


Sin Waiter BLUNT. 
with gracious offers from the 


me hearing, and re«pect. 
Sir Walter Blunt ; And’ would 


determination! 

fol well: and cven those some 
deserving, and yood name; 
mot of our quality, 

tes like an enemy. 

od defend, but still I should 


f limit, and trae role, 

t anointed majesty ! 

tee She king hath sent to know 
wr griefs; and whereupon 
athe breast of civil peace 

ty, teaching his duteous land 
y: ifthat the king 

yar goud deserts forgot — 

eth to be manifoll,— 

se your gricfa; and, with all ; 


yar desires, with intercst ; 


Aud pardon absolute for yourself, and these, 
Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot. The king Is kind; and, well we know, 

the king 

Knows at what time lo promise, when to pay. 
My father, and my unele, and myself, 
Did give him that same roy alty he wears; 
And, when he was not six and twenty strong, 
Sick in the world’s regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded ontlaw sneaking bome,— 
My father gave him welcome to the shore: 
And,— when he heard him swear, aud vow to 


Ld 

He came buat to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his livery, and beg his peace ; 
With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal,— 
My father, in kind beart and pity mov'd, 
Swore him avsistance, amd perform’d it too. 
Now, when the lords, and barons of the realm 
Perceiv’d Northumberland did lean to him, 
The more and less came in with cap and knee; 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages; 
Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes, 
Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their oathe, 
Gave him their beirs as pages, follow’d him, 
Even at the heels, in goldeu multitudes. 
He presently v—88 grealness knows itself ,— 
Steps me a little higher than his vow, 
Made to my father, while his bloud was poo:, 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurg : 
And now, forsvoth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and sone «trait decrees 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth: 
Cries out apon abuses, secins tu weep 
Over his country’s wronge; and, by this face, 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded farther; cut me off the heada 
Of ali the favourites, that the absent king 
In depatation left behind him here, 
When he was personal in the Irish war. 

Bhou. Tut, | came not to hear this, 

Flat. Then, to the point.—— 
In short time after, he depos'’d the king; 
Soon after that, depriv’d him of his life ; 
And, in the nech of that, task'd the whole state; 
To make that worse, soffer’d bic hinsaman March 
(Who is, if every owner were well plac’d, 
Indeed his king) to be engag’d in Wales, 
There without ransome to lie forfeited : 
Disyrac'’d me in mny happy victorics ; 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence : 
Rated my uncle from the council-board ; 
In rage disiniss’d my father from the court ; 
Broke oath on vath, committed wrong on wiong ; 
And, in conclusion, drove us to seek ont 
This head of safety; and, withal, to pry 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for lung continuance. 

Biunt, Shall | return this anawer to the king? 

Het, Not 20, Sir Walter; We'll withdraw 

awhile. 

Go to the king; and let there be impawn’'d 
Some surety for a aafe return again, 
And in the morning early shall inine uncle 
Bring him our purposen: and so farewell. 

Blunt. | would, you would accept of grace 

and love, 
Tier. Aud, may be, so we shall. 
Bhanu. "Pray heaven, fe do! 


CUNT. 
SCENE IV. York. 
A Rovm in the Archbishop’s JTouse. 


Enter the ARCHBISHOP OF YORK, anda Gentleman. 
Arch. Hie, goud Sir Michael; bear this sealed 
bri 


rief, 

With winged haste, to the lord marshal; 

This to my cousin Scroop; and all the rest 

To whom they are directed; it you knew 

How innch they do import, yoa would make 
haste, 11 


363 FIRST PART OF 
1 ey tela baad Lae caneh ado. 
‘ToAmerrow, good Sie Micheet, te < Say, 
ES Reis Stony, 
SEA at oti 


What with ibe sicknew of Northemberiand 
hose power was in proportion) 
ad what with Owen Glendower's sbecnce, 











Tomiees ceeereh Is too weak ds re Of the thane 
se Ee, ated 
oe 
oneee 





“Arch. No, 
Gees, Bat there  Mocdke, Vernon, Lord 
ana there'd my 1d of Worcester; and a head Wher 










lant wartiors, noble gentlemen, whet 
Feke Aad so there in? bet yet the king hath The 
Thee apecitl head ofall the land ( Belong in 
— 
Ths prince of Wales, Lord John Thatall tm 
The bol sed'wertive Blast And 
‘And many more cor-rivals, and dear men You 
Ofeatimation sod command ia arm Te 
‘Genie Dosbt'not, ay Tory they sua be well 


ak Tope no less, yet needa “ts to fears 
prevent the worst, Sir Michael, speed: 

for i Lord Percy thrive Rot, ere the King 

Di ef, he means to visit ws, 

ard of our confesterac 

oat wisdom to make strong apuiont him; 
‘Therefore, make haste: Lnvust go write again 
To other friends ; and #0 farewilh Sir Michael. 

















‘Eten ereraly. 
By Catia 
ACT V. id violation Sf al 


Spry fon yor omg 

SCENE I. The King’s Camp near Shrewsbury, - Hf 

Ewer Kino Henny, Prince Henny, Prince 
‘JOHN ef Lancaster, Sin WALTER BLUNT, end 
Sie Join Fausrarr, cae 
ies. How bloodlly the san begins to peer 

Above yon busky bill! the day looks pale Which 

ae hi ese y Orhonfberdy in innovation 


yet did Inserrect 
iny the trempet to bis F colours, to in 
9 hus bollow whol 














‘Nor moody beggars, 
Of pellmell bavock and con 
+ Hen: Yo both oar eral 





‘Shall ral d rly for 
Trampet, Enter WORCESTER and VERNON. uaa J Reais 
How now, my Jord of Worcetert "ls not well, Thepriace of Wales doth Jo 
Jou And 1 sbonid meet epon such 





Aa torre meet: You have deceived our trust; 





To grace this latter age with 

nm Forty part, 1 may teak it 

‘And move in thet obedient orb agua I Rave'a'traant been t9 chiy 

‘Where you did give a fair and natura! light; And so, I hear, be doth accv 

‘And bebo more an exhald meteor, Yet thd betore my fathers 
nt 


ro fbed iad riche 


Pees Hear me, 1 














For mine own, meat. Tey fore fortone Tih bim in as 
Wid qelet boars are thee, 


have’ not sought the Abel considerations fala 
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Doug. Defy him by the lord of Westmoreland. 

Fret vord’Donyiss: tolgea and tal soe 

Digs Mery, a sate very lings 
am 


Wor. There i Ing mercy in the 
Hae Did'you beg anyt God forbid 






akcaraythegriefore woned? 
In sargery thent No. 
word, What is la that word, 
Sahat honowe Air. Atria 








pane 
A mere scatcheon, and 20 ends 


ymephew must nut know, Sir 


affer of the king, 
at, be did. 
eectben gre we al 
cannot 

seep his word in loving 
sali, and fiod a time 
‘ence Iu other fants: 
Aves ahall be stack fail of eyes: 
trusted like the fox; 

iegso cherish'd, and lock’d up, 
trhek of bis 

















Vilke oxen at a st 


Pof youth, and 





pei 
otspar, govern'd 
thea 






of 
‘oasin, let not 
er of the king. 
bat you will, I'll say, "is £0. 
coat 

md Docatas; end Officers and 
Didlers, behind, 

retarn'd :—Deliver up 
vereiand.—Uncle, what news? 
wil) bid soa battle presently. 











Re-enter Dovaas. 
Doug. Arm, gentlemen to arms! for I have 
thrown 


A brave defiance in King Henry's 
‘And Westmorciand, that was engay’ 


Which cannot choose but bring him quickly on, 
Wer, The prince of Wales stepp'd forth before 


Kine, 
‘And, nephews challeng'd you to single Sigh 
“ee © would the quareel a A 
‘Aad that no man mightdraw sh : 
8 fonmoutht ‘Tell me, tell me, 
ingt acern'ditin contempt? 
roaf; Faeverioay ie 
Yige urg' more modeelly, 
Unless a brother should’ brother dare 
‘Toigentle exercise and proot of arm 
He Gave you all the duties of a man 
‘Temp your pralensrth 
poke your descr 
asset at 
ralsing praise, wala 
‘And, whielt beeaue iim like a prince indeed, 
hem hing elta of hiner 






































learning, Insta 
‘There did he pause: But let me tell the 
If he outlive the envy of thi day, 
Bngland did never owe so sweet 3 ho 
So much mi 








follige ; newer 
‘any prince, so wild, 
Bat, be be a5 he will, yet 
Lwitlembrace him with x soldier's arm, 
‘That he shall shrink under my courtesy.— 
Arm, arm, with speed :——And, fellow 
dicrs, friends, 

Better consider what you ave to do, 
‘Than 1, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your blood up with persuasion. 


Enter a Messenger. 


letters for you. 

























Enter another Messen 
Mars. My lord, prepare: the king comes on 


Let cach man do his 
A.sword, whose temper I Intend to slain 
With the bert blood that L can meet with 








Lembrace 

never shall 

imme do such a coartesy. 

[The Trumpets sand. They embrace and 
emt, 
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P. Hen. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when | | Lan, {thas 
the aw Which 1 
The fortune of the day quite turw'd from him, |". Hen, ‘Them this 
‘The noble Percy slaia, and all his mew ar power 
‘Upon the foot of fear ied with the ret You, x00 John, and my cousin 
And falling from 1 hill, ne was s0 bruia'd, _| Towards York shall bend yoy 
‘That che pursuers took’ hima. “At my tent’ speed, 
‘Phe Donglas in and I beseech! your grace, To meet Northamberiand anid 
may dispose of him. Scroop, 
Ke Hen. With all my heart. | who, as we hear, are: 
Hier. Thea, brother Jobs of Lancaster, | Myey 


‘This honourable bounty shall beloug : To Aight with Glendower 0d 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver hima Rebellion in this land shall lowe 
Up to his pleasare, ransomless, and free Meeting the cheek of sel 
‘shown upon our erests to-day, And since this basiness so fair 
Hall ‘us how to cheri sock high deeds, Let us not leave till all our own be 
1 bosom of our adversaries 
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KING HENRY THE FOURTH» 









PERSONS REPRESENTED. 








Kino Manny tux Focera. | Travers and Mowtux, Domesticis of Bel 
Henny, Prince of Wales, aftersards erland. 

King Henry Eaustary, Baxpourst, Pisrot and 
‘Tuts, Duke of Etarences . Poms and Pato, ‘ducadents 0 Pring 
Paincx Joun of Lancaster, afterwards \ his Sons, | SHALLOW and 

(@ Henry V.) Duke of Bedford; Dav, Servant t Shallow. 
Paince Hesriaxy of Gloster, afer. MovLbr, Suapow, Warr, 

ards (2 Hen, V.) Duke of Gloster; ‘R 








as 
erties net Bite 
Hee Weer: Lv or Pr | ROR Sew 











Gowan; Hanooters A Dancer, Speater of the Epilogue, 
Lord Clef Joatice of the King's Beuch, anes “ 
A Gentleman attending on the Chief Justice. Lavy Noxraumaxa.anp. Lapy Pact. 
Ean or Norra ano ‘Enemies | Hloneee QUICKLY. DOLL, TRARSMERZ. 
Arcbiaop of Yorks memes 
Eon Worn 1D HasTinas: Rich | Lords and ocher Attendants; Ofscery if 
‘Loan Barpouri; Siz Joun Couat! ‘8 | “Messenger, Drawers, Beadlesy| 
Scane,—Englan 
{pon ms tongues continal sande at 
INDUCTION. Thewhich tatevery tanga me 
Warkworth, Before Northumberland’s Cale, ; Stuffing the cars of raen wi i 
Eater Ruwoun, painted full of Tonpucs Under the Tale of ati wemmte 'd 


Rem, ren your cary; For which of you will | And who bat Rumour, wh ‘Zhe bet on 
Make fearfal mustera, and 
‘The vent ntorhearing, np! loud Ramonr speaks? | Whilst the big ear, swol’ 
J, froin the orient to the atte west, 4s thonght with child 
Making the wind my 1d ‘no such matter t 
The acts commenc ‘ball of earth = \ Blows ‘by surmises, Jenlousies,, 











HET 


i 


Dowgay rose wellabourin i 
sapearance ofthe King, 


i 


EPTEEG3 


face the shame | As 


‘Ducks; and, ia hieflight, 
‘The’sum of all, 
anu nat went out 
Speedy power to eucounter you, my ford, 
Godse the conduct of young Lancaster, 
‘And Weetmorelant thie isthe news at full 
"North. For thie t aball have time enough to 
In poison there is physick ; and these 
Jn polson there is physick 5 news 
Having ‘been welly that would have made me 


icky = 
have in some measure made me well 


‘arma; even £0 my timbs, 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag’d with 


ety 
Are life themetves ence therefore, thow 
nice era 
‘A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel, 
Mast tive ge hiahi eetbenims thee tickly 
co 
"guard too wanton for the heat, 





ht 
Tae 


Tells them, he dou, 
Gaaping fo ite node 
‘And more, and lesa 
‘North. knew oft 
‘This prevent griet had wip" it} 
his present 
Go in wid me ; and connsel ev 


Gee psa, tal fetter, Sa 


Never'le few, and never yetim 





SCENE II. London. 


Enter Sin Joun Paustary, sith § 
‘is Szord and 


Fal, Serahy you giant, whad 








i | to may water 


Keep the wild flood cout 
‘olrecd comteeiion tne eqering nett” 
contention in ing act 

Bur let one spirit of the first-born Cala 

in all that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end, 
‘And darkvess be the burler of the dead ! 
"Tra. This strained passion doth you wrong, 


Bi 
Bard, Sweet earl, divorce wot wisdom from 
oes 
Maneoieal tarot, 
2 ime 
pasion ‘ecu 


wast perforce decay 


‘ald — 









‘Page. We said, sir,the water it 
healthy water: but for the part 
he uu have tore diseases th) 

(Mea of all sorts take a 
ime! he brain of this oollsh-cot 
maa, is not 





a 
thee, like a sow, that a 








‘overy 
hitter bot one. "Hf the prince pt 
service for any other reason. 





‘why then I have no Judgment. 
mandrake, thou art Aiter (a Bey 
than to wait at my heels. 1 wea 
wih an agate till dow: bot wil 
in gold nor silver, bat in ike ap 
yor ck sen yom saat 





juvenal, the 
ena, tee peloee yo aaa 
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bine he damued like the glutton! ma 
whoresco Ackitopbel! 


» as omer tester it whith 
be should heve sent me (wo 


bere’s Bardolph ? 
into Smithfield, to buy your 


‘2 benght bim in Paul's, and be‘ll ba 
in Sexitheeld ; ant could get me ats 


the stews, I were manned, borsed, and 


Lerd Chief Justice, and an Attendant. 


ic, here comes the nobleman that com- 
the prince for striking him about Bar- 


Wak clece, 5 will not see bim. 

What's he that goes there f 
Faista#, an "t please your lordship. 
Me that was in question for the rob- 


Be, my lard: but he bath since done 

at Shrewsbury; and, as { hear, is 
with some charge to the lord John 
What, to York? Call bim back again. 
Bir John Faldaff! 


, veli him, 1 am deaf. 
ea mast speak louder, my master is 


5 am sure he is, to the hearing of 
good.—Go, plack him by the elbow: 
with him. 


— 
ng knave, and ! In there 
f is there pot employment? Doth not 
lack subjects? do nut the rebels acer 
Thoagh it be 2 shame to be un any 
ene, it is worse shame to beg than to 
wers side, were it worse than the 
ean tell how to make it. 
Yeu mistake me, sir. 
» air, did I say you were an honest 
kaighthood and my soldiership 
tn my throat if T had anid 50. 
prey , oir, then set your knight- 
Gn cpidiersiil aside; and give ine 
you, you lie in yoor throat, If you 
my other than an honest man. 
pve thee leave to tell me so! 1 lay 
which to me! If thou get’st 
of me, heng me; if thou takest leave, 
betner be hanged ; You bant counter, 
auat 


ily, my lord would speak with you. 


good time of day. 
ip abroad: 1 heard 
youtts ber b Pa emaek Of sect 
th yet some smack of age in yon, 
relish of the Jaltness oftime ; and most humbly 


of your 


let me a 


Jethargy, ant 


amend the attention of your earn; and { 
not, if | do become your physician. 


wound; 
a little gi 
hill: you may thank the unquiet lime for your 
quiet o’erposting that action. 


Ch. Jun. Sie Jobo Falstaf, a word with yon. 
Fal. My good lord !—God give your lordshi 

J am glad to sce your lord. 

say, your lordship was 

: I hope, your lordebip goes abroad by ad. 

not clean past vour 


h pour lordship, to have a revercnd care 
ath. 
4. Just. Sir John, | sent for you before your 


expedition to Shrewsbury. 


ai, Au't please your lordship, I hear his 


majesty ia returned with some discomfort fi 
Wales wen 


Ch. Just. 1 talk not of his majesty :—Yon 


would not come when I sent for you. 


Fal. And I bear moreover, ble highness is 


fallen into this same whoreson apoplexy. 


CA. Just. Weil, heaven mend him! [ pray, 
k with yon. 
is apoplexy js, as I take it, a kind of 
ease your lordship; a kind of 
ood, a whoreson tingling. 


Fal. 
in the 


oleepin 
; Ch. Just. What tell you me of it f be it as 


¢ ia. 
Fai. It hath its original from moch grief; fiom 


study, and perturbation of the brain: | have read 
the cause of his effects in Galen; it ic a kind of 
deafness. 


Ch. Just. U think, you are fallen Into the dis- 


ease ; for you hear not what | say to yon. 


Fal. V weil, my lord, very well: rather, 


ant please you, itis the disease of not listening 
the malady of not marking, that I am tronbled 
Ww ft 2 LJ 


Ch. Just. To punish you by the heels, would 
care 


Fal. I ain as poor as Job, my lord; but not so 


patient: your lordship may minister the potion 
of imprieconment to ine, in respect of poverty ; 
bat how I should be your patient to follow your 
prescriptions, the wise may make some dram 
of a scruple, or, indeed, a scrapie itsclf. 


Ch. Just. 1 sent for you, when there were 


matters againat you for your life, to come speak 
with me. 


Tal. As 1 was then advised by my learned 


connsel in the laws of this land-service, I did 
not come. 


Ch. Juste. Well, the truth is, Sie John, you live 


in great infamy 


e/, He that buckles him joa my belt, cannot 
live in leas. 
Ch, Juct, Your means are very slender, and 


your waste iv great. 


Fal, | would it were otherwise; [ would my 


means were ereater, and my waist slendcrer. 


Ch. Just. You have misled the youthful prince. 
Fal. The young prince hath misled me: I am 
the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog, 
Ch. Just. Well, Lam loath to gall a new-healed 
your day’s service at Shrewsbury hath 
filed over your night's exploit on Gad's- 


Fal. My tordt 

Ch. Just. But since all is well, keep it so: 
wake not a sleeping wolf. 

Fal. To wake a wolf,is a5 bad as to ainella fox. 

Ch. Just. What! you are asa candle, the better 
part burnt oat. ; 

Fal. A waseel candic, my ford; all tallow: if 
I did vay of wax, my growth would approve 
the trath. 

Ch. Just. There ie not a white hair on your 
face, but should have his effect of gravity. 

Fal, His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Just. You follow the young prince ap and 
down, like bis Il angel. 

Fal, Not so, my lord; your All angel \s et 








any vantage of ground to get up. 

, . this, Sir John? Fye! 
what man of good temper would eadare this 
tempest of exc font Are you not ashamed 
to enforce a poor widow to so rough a course to 
come by her ownt 

Fei, What is the groes cam that I owe thee? 

Ziest. Marry,if thou wert ap man, thy- 
self and the money too. Thou didst swear to 
me upon a parcei-gilt goblet, ait in my Dol- 
phin chamber, at round table, by a sea-coal 

re, u Wednesday in Wheeson-week, when 
the prince broke thy head for iiking his father 
to a singing-man indsor ; thoa didst swear 
to me then, as I was washing thy wound, to 
marry me, and make me my lady thy wife. 
Canat thou deny It? Did not wife Keech, 
the butcher’s wife, come in then, and call me 
gossip Quickly? coming in to borrow a mess 
of vinegar; telling us, bad a good dish of 

wns; whereby thon didst desire to eat some ; 
whereby 1 toid thee, they were ill for a green 
wound And diist thou not, when she was gone 
down stairs, desire me to be no more oo famili- 
arity with snch poor people; say that ere 
long they should cal) me madam he te didet 
thau not kiss me, and bid me fetch thee thirty 
shillings? I put thee now to thy book-oath; 
deny it, if thou caust. 

al. My lord, this is a poor mad soul; and 
she says, up and down the town, that her eldest 
80n is like you: she hath been la good case, 
and, the troth is, poverty hath distracted her. 
But for these foolish officers, | beseech you, I 
may have redress against them. 

A. Just. Sir John, Sir John, I am well ac- 
Qnainted with your manner of wrenching the 
true cause the falee way. It is not a confident 
brow, nor the throng of words that come with 
such more than impudent sauciness from you, 
can thrust me from a level consideration: you 
have, as it appears to ine, practised upon the 
easy-yielding eptrit of this woman, and made 
her serve your uses both in purse and person. 

Host. Yea, in troth, my lord. 

Ch. Just. ’Pr'ythee, peace :—Pay her the debt 
you owe her, and unpay the villany yon have 
done with her; the one you may do with ster. 
ling money, and the other with current re- 
pentance. . 

Fal. My lord, { will not undergo this sneap 
without reply. Yon call honourable boldness, 
impnadent aancincss: ifa man will make court’sy, 
and say nothing, he is virtuous: No my lord, 
my humble duty remembered, | will not be your 
suitor; I say to you, I do desire deliverance 
from these officers, being upon basty emptoy- 
ment in the king's affairs. 

Ca. Just, You speak as having power to do 
wrong: bnt answer in the effect of yonr repu- 
tation, and satisfy the poor woman. ; 

Fal. Come hither, hostess. [Taking her astde. 


Enter GUWER. 


Ch. Just. Now, master Gower; What news? 
Gow) The king, my lord, and Harry prince of 
ales 
Are near at band: the rest the paper tells. 
Fal. An 1 am a gentleman :-—— 
Host. Nay, you said so before. 
Fal. As lama gentleman ;——Come, no more 
” Fiore, By thie bh nd [ tread on, I 
ost. this heavenl tread on 
must be fin to pawn both my plate, and the 
tapestry of my dining-chambers. 
Fal. Glasses, glasecs, is the only drinking : 
and for thy walls,—a ty slight drollery, or 
the story of the prodigal, or the German banting 


I have 
Ca. Just. How comes 
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house and home; be hath t all my substance 

into thet fat belly of his bat I will have seme 

of it out again, or 1°ll ride thee o’nights like the 
Fal. | think I am as like to ride the mare, if 


Ch. . lay the ee 

Gew. At . ‘ 

Fal. | hope, my lord, ‘as 
news, my lord t ! 


Are mareb'd np to my lord of tai 
Against Northam ond oo 


CA. Just. You shall bave letien 
sent] 


ly: 
o along with me, geod mu 
Fal. ry lord’! , 


Ca. Just. What's the matter f 
Fal, Master Gower, shall I ent 
me. to diunert ; geod 
juz. | must wait a 
thank you, ood Sir Toho. 
Ca, . Sir John, you loker b 
being you are tu take soldiers up| 


you go. 

Fal. Will you sup with me, mat 

CA. Juss, What fooliuh master tas 
manners, Sir John ft 

Fal, Master Gower, if they bee 
he was a fuol that taught them me 
right fencing grace, my lord ; tag 
so part fair. . 

CA. Just. Now the lord lightes @ 
a great fool, 


SCENE II. The same. Andi 


Enter Paince Haney end] 


P. Hen, Trast me, I am exceed 

Poins. Is it come to that? || 
weariness durst not bave attach 
high blood, 

. Hen. ’Faith, it does me; the 
lours the complexion of my gre 
knowledge it. Doth it not show 
to desire amall beer f 

Poins, Why, a prince should 
studied, as to remember so 
tion, 

P. Hen. Belike then, app 
princely yot; for by my troth, | 
member the poor creature 
indeed, these humble consideratd 
out of love with my greatness. Wi 
is it to me, to remember thy name 
thy face to-morrow ? or to take ne 
pair of silk stockings thoa hast; : 
those that were the peach-coloart 
bear the Inventory of thy shists 
waperfinity, and one other for a 








ara 
‘and Paye.]—This Doll Tear-sheet should be some 
Toad 


himselt to-night 
Malves beseeh 
Pom, Pi 





‘kins, and aprons, 
le an drawers. 





[Exeut. 


SCENE [11 Warkworth. Before the Castle. 
Enter NonTHUMaDAND, Lat NomTHUNRER- 
LAND, and Laby PERCY. 

North. | pray thee, loving wife, 

tery 
Give even way’ anto my roagh affairs; 
Pat not you on the visage of the times 
Aud be, like them, to Perey troublesome, 
‘Lady'N. T have given over, 1 will speak no 
















indom be your guide. 
¢, my houour ie ai 








wn 

And, Bal ay going, nothing ean redeem It, 

Lady "by gets for God's eake, go not to 
these war 








1 was, father, that you broke your word, 
feendear’d to it tha now 
ey, when any heart's dear 


The ti 
Wher 


















jorthward look to ace his father 
? but he did long in 
toatay at home? 

lost; Jours and yonr 








ly glory brighten it? 
ttpon himnas the ean 
ids By his light, 






‘Todo brave acto; be was, indeed, the glass 
Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves 
We had no te sd wot his gait 

ch nature made his 








th military rol 
He'wan the maa 





tim! 
© miracle of men!—him did you leave 
(Second to none, unarconded by you), 
Took upon the hdcone god af wat 
fatvamages to abides Held 
ining bat the vonnd of Hotspu’e name 
Dal seem defeuslble so ou left b 
Rewer never du bie ghost the wrung, 
“2 hold uur honow thore precive and sce 
Wid outs; chan with hime fet them alone 
Fic sara and the aehbiehop, are arg 
Hat myawect Harry had but half heir numbers, 
‘Toatay might 1, haiging on Hotaput's ueck, 
Have tall’ of Moumouth’s grave. 
Nortl Beshrew your b 












































Lady N. (©, fy to Scotland, 
Till that the nobles, and the armed commons, 
Have of their paissauce made a litte taste, 
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pe Tag 


i 
‘Tl time and vantage ereve my ot 
SCENE IV. Lenten 





f 


mistress Tear-shect woal 
sick. Despateh:—The room wher 
is tou hot; they'll come in 








2 Drax. Vil vee if Lean 





Enter Hostess and Dou. Te: 








Why, that's well said 1 
worth gold. ‘Look, bere comes 
Enter Faustare, sing 

Fal, Whew srther sirst om com 








Jordan. And at torthy Bing 
Mow now, mistress Doitt 
‘ot ick 


endear 
1 dias, waka 
fa onmake fat rascals, mit 
adamant gon 
you help to make the diseases, L 
ass 

Be fa eo chain 










serve bravelyy into come halting 
WY the breach wick 


To come ol 











te 
H 
Ht 


55 fi 
i 
i 
al 
7 


5 


1] 
Hi 
iit 


i 





HE 


Hin 


Ly 
| 


gree 
‘at Clement’s tume—I was then Sir 
i Arthur's show), there was a little 
yw, and a” would manage you bis 
‘and ‘a would about, and about, and 
add come you ta, 
‘Bounce, would *a xay ; 
and again 
‘ee such a fellow. 
fellows will do well, master Shal- 
keep you, master Silence ; 1 will 
‘many: with you j—Fare you well, 
Voth: Tdiank yous I nmst a doses 
job 


iff 


Hi 
a 








i 











ef 





i 
He 





i 


pt glvethe soldiersceats, 
ny eayen ess 

feo seo wr pence 
‘Roaee ; iet_our old 
'peredventore, 1 will 


‘on would, master Shallow. 
hi ce, at a word. Fare 
(Esme Suatiarw and Sinence, 
‘well, gentle gentlemen. On, 
the ten away. [Zeus Bat! 

‘As L return, f will fetch 
see the bottom of Justice 


E 





1 Bir J 
your aifais, 





's you return, 
juaintanee be 
you tothe 


court. 














to me of 








‘and every th 
word a lie, daer paid to the hearer than the 
Tark'’s tribate. {do remember him at Cle. 
me like a man made alter supper of 
cheese-paring: wlien he was naked, he was, for 
ailthe worlds like a forked radish, with a head 
fantastically carved upon it with 


Mat hid gimaeasione to say thie 
trisao forlgrnsthat hs dimensions to ay the 
pire legible: bean ery Ges 
rm fechcrons ans monkey? and the 
‘whores ealiéd bini—mandrake: he came ever 
inthe reeraward ofthe fabion ; ast 























ng those 


tapes to the over-scutched huswives that he 
and sware—they were 
"And now is this 

ire; and talks as 
had been 


beard the carmen whistle 
good-night 
per become a 
faralilarly of John of Gaant, 
Sworn brother fo him: and T 
ever saw him bat once in the Tile 
then he beret bis head, for crowding ig 
‘nd told Joknof Gav, 
he beat bis ownsame; foryou might have truss'd 
him, and all his appare! into am eelekin; the 
cave’ of a treble haut-boy was a mansion for 
‘has he land and beevs 
ced veith hin, if E ret 
Twill make hina 
ime: Lethe young da 
weal liad the oe pike, ~ 
law of ature, bt I may snap at hin, 
Ume shape, abd there anand. { 








fe be 
be 



























sce no reason, fn, 
‘Let 





th | The p 






















‘ner 
prince 
Arch. 


| Unto your grace do T in 





Game tke hecin te bate sa 
‘ i 
ne’ by bays, aad 
beep 


Led on by bi 
And countenan 

‘dat 
You, reverend father, and these 
Had’not been bere, ¢0 dress 








ry il pence mabe 

Whose card the ‘liver band of 

learniog and good letters 
tator’d 5 

Wiednaie orescence 

|The ve 

Wheretore do you so fit 


ator the specch of pease, 
lato the hats aud GoletToms 






i |, with var st ane. 
ave broupet curarives 

od we mivt bleed for itt of 
Gar late king, Richard, being, 













Hertha 
i it 

f 

: 


Sze, 
itt 
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Tis very trve — 
odor wnvareh 






| 





os 


Wet. The prince js here at hand; Pleaseth 
To meet bls gress’ Juvt distance ween on 
‘armiest 


Mans. Nour grace of Yorke, in Gorl's name 
set Corti, 
Arch. Before, ami greet his grace my lord, 

‘we come, (Eeunr, 


SCENE I. Anoher Part fhe Fores 
Eur, from one side, Mownns*, the Archbishop, 
Tasitnos end Others from the oher nde, Princ 
Joun of Lancaster, 
‘and Atendante. 





ESTMORELAND, Officers, 








to 
lord of York, It better show'd with y 





That your dock, escembled by the 
Eacircled son, to hear with revercace 





And ripens ta the sunel 

‘Would be abnee the countenance of the kin 
Alack, what mischiefs might be set abroach, 
To shadow of ancb greatness! With you, lord 


bishop, 
It is even 90 :—Who hath n 
How di 










Betwees the grace, the ssnciiiies of heaven, 
‘And oar deit moralogs: ‘0, who shall believe, 


Haley Ge 
Ara fal 
leeds dlabowourat 
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forth you do Hike 
them ally 


tenis tat 
‘hat all thelr yes may bear hae) 
renee 

Faget | 


P. Join t give tt you, and will 
. Feta 1 give Mt you, 
‘word: © ara 


he. 

‘This news of peace ; let thean have) 

1 know, it will well please that 
captain, 





‘season 
For I am, on the sudden, evenathl 
Arch Nealnetitt chances, moana 
‘But heaviness forerans Ube good ( 
Wien, Treretore be merry coat 
sorrow " 





tomorrow. 
Arch, Balleve me, am 
‘Mews. $0 mach the worse, 3 
P. Joba The word of peacelara 
or they soot! 
Mors. This bad been 
“Arch.” A peace is of the wetare 
For then both parties mobly are 
‘And nelther party lover. 
P. Com 
And ie ar army be lochepeade 
‘And, good my lord, 20 plebee yo, 
Marci by us} thse we may pores 
We shoald hive eop'd withat, 
dred Goad b 
veer be cael 








374 
and Page.}-This Doll Tear-sbeet should be come 


"Prins, 1 warrant you, as common as the way 
‘between Saint Alban’s and Loudon. 

P. Hes. How ‘we sce Falstaff bestow 
‘himsel to-night in hls trae coloars, and not oar- 
‘selves be seen 









ard to it than Dow 
When Your owa Percy, when my hear’s deat 


yy & northward look to see his father 
Bring up bis powers’ but he did long in vain. 
‘Who then persuaded you to stay at home? 
ere were two Bongors lat; yours aod your 
ton. 
cur'ey-may beavenly glory brighten it 
feet stuck upon bltaras the een 
ficaven: and, by his light, 
Did sil'the chivalry of England move 
Povdo brave acts; he was, indeed, the class 
Boble youth did dress empcives 
galt: 


‘The time was, father, that you broke yoar word, 
‘When you were more eufeard to it tha 





For 
For 
In the gray vault 









Became the accents of the valiant 
For those that coald speak low, 

Wonld turn thelr own perfection to 
To seem like him: So that, in speec! 










(© miracle of men!—bim did you leave 
(Second to none, 8 by you! 

‘0 look upon the hideous god of war 
11 disadvantage ; to ablde a eld, 





‘Where nothing bat the sound of Hotspar’s name 
Did seem defenstbl 


80 you left him: 
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Lat ®, Me they emt 





‘will resolve fur Scouand there) 
‘Till time and vantage crave my) 


SCENE IV, 





Putting off his hat, said 
there tir dry, rowdy ol 
leered bism to the heart but 
1 Dra, Why then,co 
And see if thon cauit 
inistress Tear-sbeet would fot 
‘nick. Despateh:—The room whet 
is'too hot; theyll come in 
2'Dres.'Sirrah, bere will be 













ty 








iT our jerking And 
jot know ofit atk by 
1ehcpent By fe mass bere sel 
twill be an excellent strs 
2'Drev. Vik see if Lean Ot ot 
Ber Ho and Dott. Te 


Host, V faith, syeeet heart, mel 
are In an excellent good teu 

Sidge beats as extraordinarily 4 
desire ; and Your colour, 1 wart 


ai] 
ie 


- Hem 

Hou. Why, that’s well said; 
worth old: "Look, bere comes} 
Enver Faustare, sg 

Fal, When ‘Archer first to coms 








searching wine, ar 
‘one eat say ,—W hat 
‘Dol, Better than 








‘more preclee and nice rascals, mt 
ims; let them alone; make them! giationy am 

‘The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong: | them 

Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers, ‘to mab 

Fo-dsy eaght J, hanging on Hotapar's neck, lsenses, 1 

Have talk’d of Monmovth’s grave. |, we catch of yous 

PANE ert yon do drat near . 

woghter! youdo draw my # imme, 
‘With new lamenting anclent oversights. 


But I must go, and meet with danger there; 

Or it will seek me in another place, 

‘And flod me worse provided. - 
Lady N, ©, fty to Scotland 

Till that the nobles, avd the armed commons, 

Have of thelr puissance made a litte taxte. 























than alo, roa 0h Tad spare 
i oe the great onrm—Pur 
eallver interWartt hans Bardolgi 


10, give me always # litle, lean, 0 
Well said "faith, 

‘good seals; bold, theres 

He ts pot his erate maser, le doth not 

Trreimember at Mile-cnd. green 


w 
low. 
ido well, master Shalt. 


swell, 

‘adozen 
ol pb 
eaven 


th you to the 


court, 
Fal, U woutd you would, master Shallow. 
‘Shel. Go to; Lhave spoke, ata word. Fare 
‘ (Broo SuAtiiw and SineNce. 
you well, gentle gentlemen. On, 
the inen away. (Jrewt Bat 
4g.) As Hrctorm, will fetch 
fo see the bottom of Justice 
‘ord we old men 
ye starved 
rate to me of 
‘wlidoese of his youth, and the gents he hath 
done about Tarabuil Sirvet ; and every third 
word a lie, der paid to the hearer than the 
tribate. Ido remember him at Cle- 
fon, like a man made after supper of a 
checse-paring: when he was naked, 
Frotasicaly carved yp i 
fantastically carved upon it wi 
‘was so forlorn, that his dimensions to any thick 
winelbie : he was the very Genins 
‘famine; yet lecherous as a monkey, nod the 
whores called bim—randrake: he came ever 
in the rearward of the fashion; and sung those 
tunes 


head, for crowdlag amoug the 
saw il; and told John of Gaunt, 
foryou might have truss'd 


1 will Be nequetiuted with hin, 4 
and it shall go bert, bat I will make him a phic 
losopher's two stones to ine: Ir the young dace 
eva bait for the old pike, {wee no reason, in 
the law of aatare, but I may. shay xt itn. Let 
‘Ume shape, and there an aad. (Bae, 


if Lretes 





My fricnds and brethren | 
Tinust 


ny he" Bromnd! they hey 


number 
Upon, or near, the rate of 
‘Moss. The Just proportion 


ty 
Let us sway on, and face theta 


Enter W srt ast 
ry Met well appointed le 
cre 
Mews. I think, it is my lord of ¥ 
Wer alt, ad fae ret) 
tieraly 
The priace, Lord Jobn and duke 
Arch, Say on, my lord of We 
What dott coveera your, 7 
ate 
| Unto your grace do I in chief! 
‘The substance of | Pry sneeeh 
Came like itself, in bage and. 
Tallon by Dory vou 
Nan aaenane't by og 
Tsay, tfslamned cot 
Io bis trae, native, ) ‘HOST pro) 
‘ou, reverend father, and theses 
Hau’ not been here, to areas the § 
Of base and bloody Insurreedio 
With sour fair honours: You, lord 


Whore sce in bya civil peace ma 
Whose beant the liver: hand 


toveli'd 5 
Whose learnidg and good letlet 
tator'd; 


cron ton 
“aruing your books (0 graves, Sou, 
| Yow pe ances Sd yee 

on Howl rurapet, aBd 8 oie 
“arch. Wherefore do I thie hess 


stands, 
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two a the heirs of fe, whieh 
Revives two greater bein THE mbleh ath been wth 
iatesy repeat tod : ey ine 
Touew wall be knows, ‘sleepy, 
He canuet and, With grant out mow 
His foes are 20 frtende, Stoop tamely to the Foot. 
‘That ‘Mead. If aot, we ready 
Be ie lorie | 
‘That supplies to secaall 
ae Ue they misearry, theirs 
‘And bangs’ nd 80, thceess OF faiseiet 
‘fan. Becdes che Wisp wisted Whites England stall have 
On late offenders, that be sow doth tack P. John. Yoo are too 
The of too shallow, 
To soand the bottom of the 
Fest. Pleaseth your grey 
do tke the 
‘cen ayaa 





iy sonh they 
% Discharge your powers nated 
Mews, Your of York, in God's name As wewillours: Aud here,bet 
SSrear’ Lets drink together fi 
Arch, Before, and greet ble grace: my lord, i 
‘we come, [Ereeu! OCour restored lave, 
SCENE U1. Another Part of the Forest. K 
Emer, from ont side, Mowanax, the Archbishop, 7" Jon. give it you, aud 
Hage onal Other from thé eke de, PRINCE And thereapow I drial wate 
neaster, WaxTMORSLAND, Officers, . Go,capeain 
‘sad Adendans. Haw ee (ew 








to the arm 
P. Jake, You ace well encoanter'd here, my Thisnews of pence jet them 
‘cousin Mowbray 1 know, it will well please 
Good day to you, geatle lord archbishop — captain. 
‘And 20 to you, Lord Hastings —and to all — Arch. To you, my noble lord: 
My lord of York, it better ahow'A with yon rat. 
When that your Rock, assembled by the bel, 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 









se the eountenance 
Alack, what mischief might be set abroach,, 
Tn shadow of each greatness! With you, lord 





‘torrew 
Serves to say thue—Some § 
to-morrow. 
















‘very opener, and iutelligencer, Arch, Balleve me,1 am pase 
yee the grace, the sancilties of heaven, ‘Mews. So much the worse, 
‘our dall workings: , who shall believe, be trae. 
Bat you mlsase the reveresce of your pace” | P.Join. The word ofpeacel 
ow 


Bmploy the countenance and grace of 

Ana falee favourite doth his Mavs. ‘Thle bad been cheer! 
2 co ‘rch. A peace lof the mat 
Under the counterfeited seal of God, For then both parties sobly & 
And neither party loser. 


And, Iuat the Perc be 
lave bere up-ewarm’d them. ind jet our army 
‘Arch. ‘Good my lord of Lancaster, id 


But, as | told lord’ of Westmor 
Growdas,and erath os totucomaroentora, | "eke Te oP gat 
To hold oar satety ap.’ | sent your grace" \ Nadyeve vhey be dlamisede 
The percels and lars of oar grief; 


dm nce here agua! yore ue’ pee 
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Her. My lord, I found the prince in the next . Heaven witness with me, when 1k 
room, And fonnd po course of breath with 

Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; Jenty 
With such a decp demeanour in great sorrow, | How col fe struck may beart! li 
That tyranny, which never quaff'd bat blood, | O, let me in my present wildeees d 
Would, by behulding hin, have wash’d hia knife | And never tive to show the jecrets 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. | The noble change that | have 

A. Hen. But wherefore did he take away the ; Coming to look on yor, 


crown?! , And dead almost, my liege, to 
spake unto the crown as having s 
Re-enter Painck HENRY. And thas upbraided it: The carventl 
Lo, where he comes.—Come hither to me, | Hath fed upon the body of my fothar; 
Harry :— Therefore, thou, best af gold, ort wert 
Depart the chainber, leave us here alone. Other, less fine in carat, os mort 
(Eveunt Cuangnce, Prince Ht wrnrny, | Preserring life in med'cine 
Lords, dr. | Bust thou, most fine, mon hensur'd, mi 
P. Hea. 1 never thought to hear you speak | /asteat thy bearer up. Thas, my met 
again. : Accusing it, I put it on my bead; 
A. Hea, Thy wish was father, Harry, to that . To try with it,—as with an 
thonght : That had befere my face ma 
I atay too long by thee, I weary thee. The quarrel of a true inkeritor. 
Dost thou 60 linuger for my empty chair But if it did infect my blood with, 
That thoa wilt nceds invest thee with mine ho- . Or swell my thonghts to any strait 
noura | If any rebel or vain spirit of mine 
Before thy hour be ripe? O foolish youth! Did, with the least affection of at 
Thou seek’st the greatness that will overwheim | Give entertainment to the might ¢ 
thee. Let God for ever keep it from my 
Stay but a little 5 for my clond of dignit And make me as the poorest vast 
fa held from falling with so weak a wind, That doth with awe and terror ka 


A. Hen. O my son! 
Heaven pnt it in thy mind, te tak 





That it will quickly drop: my day is dim. 
Thon hast etol'n that, which after some few 


hours, That thou might’st win the men 
Were thine withont offence ; and, at my death, eoeading ao wisely in excuse of k 
Thon hast seal’d up my expectation: Coine hither, Harry, sit thog by a 
Thy life did manitest, thou lov'dst me not, And hear, I think, the very latest 
And thon wilt have me die assured of jt. That ever I shall breathe. Heave 
Thon hid’at a thousand daggers in thy thoughts: son, 
Which thou hast wetted oo thy stony heart, By what by-patha, and iudireet er 
To atab at halt an honr of my life. I met this crown; and [ myself hi 


How troublesome it sat upon my! 
To thee it shall descend with bett 
Better opinion, better confirmatis 
For all the soil of the achievemen 
With me into the earth. It seem’ 
But as an honvur snatch’d with bol 
And J bad many living, to npbrak 
My gain of it by their assistaaces: 
Which daily grew to quarre! aud | 
Wounding sapposed peace: all the 


What! canst thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Theu get thee gone, and dig my grave thyself; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 
That thon art crowned, vot that [ain dead, 
Let all the tears that should bedew iny hearse, 
Be drops of balin, to sanctify thy head : j 
Only compound me with forgotten dust; 
Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms, 
Pluck down iny officers, break my decrees; 
For now a time is come to mock at form, 
Harry the fifth is crowu’d ;5—Up, vanity ! Thou seeat with peril [ have anew 
Down, royal state! all you sage counsellors, | For all my reign hath been bat as 

hence ! Acting that argument; and sow 1 
And to the Engtizh court assemble now, Changes the roude: for what in 
Fionn every region, apes of idleness ! chaa’d, 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your | Falls upon thee in a more fairer & 

scum: So thou the garland wear’st sacce 
Have y ona rofiian, that willawear, drink, dance, | Yet, though then stand’st more ser 
Revel the night: rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest sina the newest kind of ways ? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
EFavland aball double gitd his treble guilt; 
Eagland shall give him office, honour, might: 
For the fitth Harry from curb’d licence plucks 
The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 

| 
| 


Oo, 
Thon art not firm enough, since gri 
And all thy fricads, which thoa @ 
friends, 
Have bat their ings and tecth nev 
By whose fell working I was Grst 
And by whase power } well nigh 
To be again displac’d: which to1 
fe cut them off; and had a parpose 
Tu lead out many to the Hols La 
Lest rest, and lying still, micht ma 
‘Teo near unto my state. Therefor 
Be it thy coorse, to busy yiddy m 
With foreign quarrels; that action 
out, 
May waste the memory of the fon 
More wonld 1, but ny Jungs are « 
That strength of speech is utterly 
How | came by the crown, O Go 
And grant it may with thee in tre 
P, Hien. My gracious liege, 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave 
Then plain, and right, must my p 
Which I, with more than with a ¢ 
’Gainst all the world will rightfall 


Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent. 
QO my peor kingdom, sick with civil blows ! 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 
What wilt thon do, when riot ia thy care? 
0, thou wilt be a wilderness again, 
Peoplted with wolvea, thy old inhabitants! 

P. Her, O, pardon me, ny liege! but tor my 

tears, [Anes ling. 

The moiat impediments unto my speech, 
1 had forestall’d this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had spoke, and [ had heard 
The course of it -o far. There is your crown ; 
And he that wears the crown inimortally, 
Long guard it yours ! If D affect it anore, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown, 
Let me no more from thia obedience rise, 
Which my most true and Inward-duteons spirit 
Teacheth bis prostrate aud exterior bending! 


a 

















‘That t will de the Kontos! oa, 

Dad wear tinny heart. Way 0 

Bet covertain wo more of it, goed bret 
‘Than e jolor berden iad upon os al 

For me; by beaven, (bid You be sever’ 
Til be your 

Lime au 

‘Yet weep, that Harry's dead and s9 will 
Bat Harry lives, thal eball covert those (cars, 
Byisamaber, nus hours of bapplocss. 


‘P. Join, fe. We hope no other froma your ma~ 


a Jey: 
King. You all look on me j—and 
you most ; Chief Justice. 
‘You are, I think, asur'd I love you not. 
‘Ch, Just, Lam sasar’d, if be measar’d rizhtly, 
Your ‘hath wo fast canse to hate uc. 
0. 





The 
May thie be wash’ in Lethe, and at 
_7 Ch Just, then did use the person of your 
father} 
‘The Image of bis power lay then in soe: 
And, in the administration of 





A 
bs 


‘Whiles 1 was busy for the commonwealtl 
“Tiv'aufecy abt power of and fast’, 
Tea stat te ta snyvery seat oF edge; 
‘Whereoa, ws an offender fo your fither, 
T gave bold wey tomy ‘authority, 













sei ieet 
ie Hae 


bit 
# 


Where it shall mingle with 
And flow lenceforth in formal ) 
Now call we our high coort of 
And let us choose such limbs: 


. | That the great body of our stale 


Tn equal panic with the best 
‘That war, oF peace, or beth att 
As things acqnaioted and 
tawhichyouytather,shalltavet 
Te she Lot 
Our coronation dong, wre wilt 
And (God consiguiog te tyes 
ind (God consigating” 
No prince, mor peer, shalt 


Heaven shorten Harry's bappy 





SCENE II. 
Glostershive, The Gardew of § 





my own grating, with a lish @ 
40 forth;—come; cousin, Sitene 


Fal, Fore God, yon wave het 
fing, anda rich, 





beggars 
Spread Davy, spread, Davy?) 
"Fat. Tis Davy a 
Your serving man, and you 
‘vartel a good 








Ana praise heaven for the arn, 










‘thon! 

Det. Come, youthin thiag; come, you rascal! 

TP Bead Very wells [Ezemz. 
SCENE V. 


A public Place near Wentminater Abbey. 
Enter Two Grooms, srewing Rushes. 
1 Greem, More rashes, more 


rashes. 
12 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 
1 Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come 

from the éoromation: Deapaeh, Sepatzh. 


‘Grooms. 





Fal, Stand here by me, master Robert Shal 
tow; I will make the king do you grace = will 
Icer ‘upon bim, as ’a comes byt ‘und do but 

‘the countenance that be will give me. 

Good blew thy tangs, good Walch, 
Fa, Come here, Pistoly stand behind in 
©, if had bad time to bave made new live 
U would have bestowed the thousand poand { 
Ser ie Aetna an th 
matter; this poor show jer: thie dott 
ines te seal T had to bee bla. 
10. 

shows my earnestaess of wifection, 

‘Shai. Tt doth 40, 

Fal, My devotion. 

Shai. TK doth, It doth, tt doth. 

Fal.’ Aa tt were, to ride day and night; and 
ot to deliberate, not to remember, Hot (0 have 
patience to shift me. 

‘Shad. It is most certain. 
Pal,” Br 
3 tl 


nothing else; putting all affatrselse in oblivion ; 
aniif there were nothing else to be done, bul to 


tee ira, 
semper idem, for abrque hoc nihil vt: 
‘every part. 
907 indeed, 
ight, I wiiliafame thy nobleliver, 
thee rage, 
Doll, and Helen of thy noble thonehts, 
durance, and cot prison ; 
it 


By most mechanical and dirty hand 
Ro from eben den with fell 


speaks nought but truth, 


cr 

Shouts within, and the Trumpets sound. 

Pi, Thareroadtheben and tome ca 
‘sounds. 


Enter the King ond his Train, the Chief Justice 
‘them, 


‘ones 

wi? God save thy grace, King Hal! my royal 

Past, The heavens thee guard and keep, most 
royal imp of fame! 
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‘Do not you griewe at 
private'to Bim: look: 


yet, 
‘Shai, Veannot perceive 

ine your doublet, and, 

| beseech yoo, good Sir. 

hundred of my (howsand, 
Fal. Sir, 1 will be a5 geod ana 

that you beard, was bat'a colewt. 
Shal. A coloer, I fear, thet you 





Re-enter Pasnce Joun, the Chie 3 
cers, dr. 

CA. Juut, Go, carry Bir Joba B 

Take all bis company aloog with! 


ly lord, my lord — 
CA. Just. U cannot now speak: 
Take them away. bam 


Dist. Sh forme me 
{ Esrane Pate "an bee 
P. dolm, 1 ties this fle poss 


t 
He hath intent, bls wonted follow 
Hall al be very wel 


Hale a 





P, John, will lay odds, that « 


expire, 

We bear oer civil swords, and matt 
As far ae France: | beard a Bird 8 
Whose masick, to * 





Come, will you hencet 
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That England, being empty of defence 
Hath shouk and trembied at the ill neighboar- 
vou, 
Cant. She hath been then more fear’d than 
harm’d, my liege: 
For hear ber but exampled by herself,— 
When all her chivalry bath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nubiles, 
She hath herxclf not oaly well defended, 
But taken, and imponnded as a stray, 
The king of Seuta; whoin ehe did send to France, 
To fill King Edward’s fame with prisoner kings; 
And make your chronicle as rich with praise, 
As ia the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunken wreck and sumless (reasaries. 
West. Butthere’sasaying, very old and truc,— 
If that ya icill France win, 
Then with Scotland first begin: 
For once the cagle England being in prey, 
To her uagaarded nest the weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and s0 sucks her princely eggs ; 
Playing the mouse, in absence of the cal, 
To spoil and bavock more than she cau cat. 
Ere. Utollowsthen, the cat must atay athome : 
Yet that is but a crush’d necessity ; 
Since we have locks to safegnard necessaries, 
And pretty Craps to catch the petty thieves, 
While that (he armed hand doth fight abroad, 
The advised head defenda itself at home: 
For guverninent, though high, and low, and 
ower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one concent; 
Congruing in a full and natural close, 
Like music. 
Cant. True; therefore doth heaven divide 
The state of min in divers functions, 
Setting endeavour in continnal motion; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 
Obedience: for so work the honey bees; 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The act of order to a peopled kingdom, 
They have a king, and officers of sorta: 
Where some, lke magistrates, correct at home; 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad; 
Othera, like soldiers, armed in their stings, 
Make boot npon the samnmen’s velvet buds; 
Which pillage they with merry march bring 
home 
To the tent-royal of their emperor: 
Who, busied in his majesty, surveys 
The singing masons building roofs of gold; 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey ; 
The poor mechanick porters crowding in 
Their heavy burdens at hia narrow gate: 
The sad-ey'd jnstice, with his surly ham, 
Delivering oer to executors pate 
The lazy yawning drone. 1 this infer,— 
That many things, having full reference 
To one concent, may work contrarionaly ; 
As many arrows, loosed several ways, 
Fly to one mark ; 
As many several ways meet in one town; 
Asmany fresh streams ron in one self sea 5 
As many lines close in the dial’s centre; 
So may a thousand actions, once afoot, 
End in one purpose, and be all well borne. 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four; 
Whereof take yon one qnarter into France, 
And vou withal shall make all Gallia shake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at home, 
Cannot defend our own door from the dog, 
Let ws be worried 5 and our nation lose 
The naine of hardiness, and policy. 
A. Hen. Call inthe messengers sent from the 
Dauphin. 
[Fastan Attendant. The King ascends 
his Throne, 
Now are we well resolv": and by God's belp; 
Aud yours, the noble sinewa of oar power,— 
France being ours, we'll bend it to onr awe, 
Or break it all to pieces: Or there we'll ait, 
Ruling, in large and ample empery, 


! With chaces. 
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O’er France, and all her almest ki 
ms: 

Or lay these bones ia an unworthy 

Tombless, with no remembrance ov 

Either our history shall, with full m 

Speak frecly of our acts; or else om 

Uke Turkieh mute, shall bave a 


moath, 
Not worship’d with a waxen epizagl 


Enter Ambaseadors of Fran 


Now are we well prepar’d to knew 
Of var fair cousin Daaphin > for, we 
Yoor greeting is from him, not 
«ims. May it please your majeny 
leave 
Freely to render what we bave ind 
Or shall we sparingly show fe: 
The Dauphin’s meaning, our ea 
A. Hen. We are no tyrant, baz: 
ng; 
Unto whos grace our passion is a: 
Aa are onr wretches fetter’d ip oar | 
Therefore, with frank and with ance 


ness, 
Tell ua the Dauphin’s mind. 
ima, Thas & 
Your highness, lately sending inte | 
Did claim some certaln duk : 
Of your great predecessor, 
> Third. is 


In answer of which claim, the priset 
Says,—that you savour teo mucheaf} 
And bids you be advin’d, there 
France, 
That can be with a nimble galliand 
You cannot revel into duk th 
He therefore sends you, meeter for 
This tun of treaanre ; and, ia lies a 
Desires you, let the dukedome, t 
Hear no more of yon, This the Dag 
K. Hen, What treasare, uncle? 
Bre, Tvaonie-ball 
A. Hen, We are glad the Daapai 
sant with nes 
Ilis present, and your pains, we ths 
When we have match'd oar racketstt 
We will, in France, by God’s grace 
Shall strike bis father’s crown isto 
Fell him, he hath made a mated’ 
wrangler, 
That all the courts of France will b 
And we understand! 
How he comes o’er us with our wil 
Not Measuring what ose we made ¢ 
We never valu’d this poor seat of E 
And therefore, living hence, did gh 
To barbarous license 5 As "tis ever 
Phat nen are merriest when they art 
But tell the Dauphin,—t will keep 
Be like a king, aud show my salle 
When FE do ronse me in my throne: 
For that Ihave laid by my majest 
And plodded like a man for w 
Bat I will riae there with so fall a: 
That J will dazzle all the eyes of Fi 
Yea, strike the Dauphin blind to ke 
And tell the pleasant prince —this 
Hath turn’d his balls to gnn-etones; 
Shall stand sore charged for the ¥ 
vance 
That shall dy with them: for many 
widows 
Shall this his mock rock out of th 
bands; 
Mock mothers from their sons, t 
downs 
And some are yet ongotten, and mw 
That shall have canse lo curse th 
scorn, 
But this lies all withia the will af 
To whom | do appeal; And in wh 
Vel) you the Danyhin, lam comin 
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into the bed, and felt them, and they were as 
cold as any stone ; then f[ felt to bis knees, and 
sv upward, and upward, and all was as culd as 
any stone. 

Nym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

Queck. Ay, that ‘a did. 

Bard. And of women. 

Quick. Nay, thut ’a did not. 

Boy. Yes, that ’a did; and said, they were 
devils incarnate. 

Quick. A could never abide carnation: ’twas 
a colour he never liked. 

Boy. ’A said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Quick. "A did in some sort, indeed, handle 
women: but then he was rheumatick : and laiked 
of the whore of Babylon. 

Bey. Do you not remember, 'a saw a flea 
stick upon Bardulph’s nose; and ‘a said, it was 
a black soul baruing in hell-fire ¢ 

Bard, Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained 
that fire; that’s all the riches 1 got in hia service. 

rym. Shall we shog off? the hing will be gone 
from Southampton, 

Post, Come, let's away.—My love, give me 

thy Hips. 
Look to ny chattles, and my moveablea : 
Let senses rule; the word in, Patch ond Pay; 
Trust pone ; 
For oathes are straws, men’s faiths are wafer- 
cakes, 
And hold-faet is the only dog, my duck ; 
Therefore, carcta be thy counsellor, 
Go, clear thy erystals.—Yoke-fellows in arme, 
Let us to France! like horse-lecches, my boys; 
To sack, to suck, the very blood to «nck ! 
Boy. And that ia but nnwholesome food, they 


aay. 
Vist. Touch her soft mouth, and march. 
Raid. Farewell, hostess. [ Avesing her. 
Nya. | cannot kiss, that isthe humour of it; 
but adien, 
Piste, Let housewifery appear; keep close, | 
thee command. 
Quick. Farewell; adicen, 


SCENE IV. 
France. 21 Reom in the French King’s Palace. 


Enter the French Kine, attended; the Dauphin, 
the DUKK OF BURGUNDY, Ae Constable, and 
Others. 

Ir. King. Thos come the English with full 
Power upon uss 

And more than carefully it os concerns, 

To answer royally in our defences. 

Therefore the dukes of Berry and of Bretagne, 

Of Brabant, and of Orleang, shall make forth,— 

And you, Prince Dauphin,—with all swift de- 

apatch, 

To line, and new repair, onr towns of war, 

With men of courage, and with means defendant: 

For Engtand his approaches makes as fierce, 

As watera to the sucking of a vulf. 

It fits ua then, to be as provident 

As fear may teach as, ont of tate examnples 

Left by the fatal and neglected English 

Upon our fielda. 

Dau. My most redonbted father, 

Tt is most meet we arin us ‘gainst the foe; 

For peace itselt shonid not so dull a kingdom 

(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in 

question), 

But that defences, masters, preparations, 

Should be maintain’d, assembled, and collected, 

As Were a war in cxpectation. 

Therefore, I say, ’tis meet we all go forth, 

To view the sick and feoble parts of France : 

And let us do it with no show of fear: 

No, with nomore, than if we heard that Englund 

Were busied with a Whitsun morria-datce : 

For, my good ticge, she is so idly kine’d, 


 [sennt. 
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By gat, eldy- alow emer 


c Bet) peace, Pris 
You are too mach mistaken tn this 


Question yonr grace the late ambu 

With what great state be beard the 

How well supplied with pen 
ow modest in cxceptica, 

How terrible in constant reselstio 


That shall fret spring, and be ma 

Daw. Well,’tin not 90, my lord 
Bat thoagh we thiuk it so, 2 ic m 
In cases of defence, "tis best te wt 
The eveny more mighty than be! 
So the proportiuns of defence we 
Which, of a weak aad uleeardiy 9 
Doth, like a miser, spoil his cout,’ 
A little cloth. 

Fr, Keng. Think we King fi 
And princes look, you st ai 
The kindred of hiin bath bees fe 
And he is bred cat of that bleady 
That haunted us ia our familiar 
Witness our tov mach 
When Cressy battle fatally was 
And all osr princes captiv’d, Or 
Of that black name, Edward 


Wales; 
Whiles that his moantale ale; 
standing, 
Up in the air, crown'd with the | 
Saw his heroical seed, and smi! 
Mangle the work of nature, and: 
The patterns that by God and by 
Had twenty years been made * 
Of that victotions atock : and le 
The native mightiness and fale ¢ 


F-ntcr a Messenger 
Mest. Ambassadors from Hes 
gland 
Do crave admittance to vour ma 
Ir, Aung. We'll give them pr 
Go, and bring them. 
E-rewnt Mess. ama 
Yon see, this chase is hotly folte 
Dax. Turn head, and stop parm 
dogs . 
Most spend their mouths, whens 
to threaten 
Runs far before them. Good m 
Take ap the English short; and 
Of what a monarchy yun are the 
Selt-love, my liege, ix not so vik 
As sclf-neglecting. 
Re-enter Lords, =sth Excren 
Ir. Ang. From our bre 
Ere. From him ; and thas be g 
jesty. 
He wills you, in the naine of Ge 
That yoo divest yourself, and la: 
The borrow’d glories, that, by Py 
By law of natare, and of nations 
To him, and to his heirs; namel 
And all wide-stretched houoers t 
By custom and the ordinance of 
Unte the crown of France, Thats 
Tis no sinister, nor no awkwart 
Pick'd trom the worm-holes of 
days, 
Nor from the dust of old oblivivi 
He sends you this most memora 


In every branch truly demonstri 
Willing you, overlook thin pedig 
And, when you tind him evenly 
Froin his most faun'd of famous: 




















Unter But naan. 





a, abate thy manly rage! 














id. not be man to 
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‘therefore he scorns to say. his 
prayers, lest ‘a shonid be thou 
hut his few bad words are mateh'd 
for "a never broke any man 
‘and that was against « post, when 
Chey will steal any thi 
do 
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Spirt up so suddenly into the cloeds, 
Aad overlook their grafters t 
Beer. Normans, bot bastard Normans, Nor- 
man arde | 
Mort de ma vie! ifthey march along = 
Unofought withal, but I will sell my dekedom, 
To bay a slobbery aad a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten Isle of Albion. 
Con. Dien de battailes! where have they this 
met 
Ie not thelr climate foggy, raw, and dull? 
On whom, as In despite, the san looks pale, 
Killing thelr fraic with frowns? Can sodden 


water, 
A drench for sur-rein‘’d jaties, their barley ° 
Decoct their cold bi to each valiant heat f 
And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seem frosty t O, for honour of our fand, 

Let us not hang like reping icicles 

Upon our houses’ thatch, whites a more frosty 


people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields; 
Poor—we may call them, in their native lords. 
Dau, By faith aad bonoar, 
Our madams mock at us; and plainly say, 
Our mettle is bred out; und they will give 
Thelr bodies to the lust of English youth, 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 
Bour. They bid us—to the English dancing- 
echools, 
Aad teach lavoltas high, and swift corantos; 
Saying our grace is only in our heels, 
Aud that we are most lofty ronaways. 


nights, 
For yonr great seats, now quit you of great 
shames. 
Bar Harry England; that sweeps through our 
ame 


With pennons painted in the blood of Harfleur! 
Rush on his host, as doth the melted suow 
Upou the valleys; whose low vassal seat 
The Alps doth s ft and void his rheam upon: 
Go down upon him,—y ou have power enough ,— 
And in a captive chariot, into Rouen 
Bring hin our prisoner. 
Con, This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I, his nambers are so few, 
His soldiers sick, and famish’d in their march; 
For, { am sure, when he shall see our army, 
He’ll drop his heart into the sink of fear, 
And, for achievement, offer us his ransome. 
i'r, King. Therefore, lord constable, haste on 
Montjoy : 
And Ict him say to England, that we send 
To know what willing ransome he will give.— 
Prince Dauphin,y ou shallatay with usin 
Dau. Not so, | do beseech your majesty. 
ir. Kong. Be patient, for you shall remain 
with na.— 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all; 
Aud quickly bring as word of Enygland’s fall. 
[ Asenne. 


SCENE VI. The English Camp mm Picardy. 


Enter GOWER and FLUELLEN. 
Gew. How now, Captain Floellen, come you 
from the bridge f 


#é. ¥ assure you, there is very cxcel-cnt 
service committed at the pridge. 








ouen. | 





| who 
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Pis. Bardoilph, a soldier, toy 


heast, 
Of buxom valoar, qui 
And gidd tortane’s facboce Gall 


That 
That stands spon the rent 
is palmed plind, with a mufiert 


In good trath, the poet is makea 
description of fortame : fortens,| 
excellent moral. 

Pit. Fortune is Bardoiph's & 


| on him; 
For he hath stolen a pés, and han 


A damned death! 

And iet not Kemp hie wesdpipe' 

nd let not hemp his w i 
docs 


quite. 

Fiu. Ancivat Pistol, 1 do pa 
your meaning. 

Piss Why then rejoice theref 

Ihe Certainly, ancient, it is 
rejoice at; for if, look you, hew 
1 wauld desire the duke to use hi 
and put bim to executiona; ferd 
to be uewd. 

Pot. Die and be dama‘'d; | 

friendship | 

Fin, tis well. 

Pest. The fig of Spain! 

Fin. Very good. 

Gew, Why, thisis an arrant eo 
1 remember him now ; a bawd 

‘du. I'M assure you, ’a utter’ 
at the pridge, as you shall see 
day: Bat itis very wells what 
me, that is well, [ warrant yeu 
se1ve, 

Gow. Why, ’tis a gull, a fool 
now and then yocs to the wars,t 
at his return iuto London, ant 
soldicr. And such fellows are 
cominanders’ names: and they 
by rote, where services were | 
and soch a sconce, at such a ln 
convoy; who came off bravely, 
isgraced, what terms 





in yon 








her awa hai. 

Cone Lewuld nrake an teae a boast as that, 
Vhad'asow to 0 

‘Dun fa chien er cet om propre vomive 
ment rt la trate fave au bourbier? thou saakest 
Tee any. th 

BG WEL de'Enot se my horse for my ml 

any euch proverb, eo ile ku to the 

pine 















et my ak 
‘Daw. That maybe, for you beara Hany 90- 
perduoualy'; and ‘twere Imore honour, #0me 





‘Con, Even as your horse bears your praises; 
who would trot as well, were some of your 










‘will trot to 
morrow a mile, an be paved 

with English faces, 
Com. Vwill not tay 20, for fear 1 should be 
faced ont of my way: But I would It were 
fort ‘Wout fain be about the ext» of 


ard with me for 





you have th 
"Daw. Tis tah, 1°Ul go arm myself, 


Ort. The Dauphin longs for (Brie 
1. The Dauphin morning. 
Rm the tanga to eat fh * 


English. 
Cont hints he will ent all he Kills 
‘Ork, By the white baad of my lady, he's a 


gallant nrince. 

















time A? the ng 
“ua Theat they lack; for ft 
ny inuellectaal armoa they cond 


hone Tht tide of 








swith the In robestions at 
Tg on teaving ther wite with 
ia eve them 


Sites ike wot 






ACT Iv. 


Emer Croscs. 
(lor, Now entertaln conjectar 





of cither army stilly 90 








‘Raves, Toea, would be were bere alone; 50 
shuald be be ware to be ransomed, and a many 
lives saved. 

dare say, you love him mot so Ill, 
here aloae: bowsvever you speak 
to feel otber ments minds: Methiuks, | 
Eine company, Me caus being Jos aed bis 
1ng’s company ; his camse eal, 
atarre! boaoerable, 

Wald, That's more than we know. 

‘Basi. 4y,0r more than we uboold sek after; | come, "ls a fool 
for we know euongh, if we Kuow we are the | 5. Hom. You 
lags sabicey if his cause be wrong, oar abe 
a ihe bing wipes the crime of ont of an. 

i the cause be not good, the king 
heavy reckoning ( make; when 
alt those legs, and arma, and beads, chopped off | 

Battle shall toin t 




















arom 
1 should be angry with you, 
convenient 



















wrat the latter day, | _ A: Hien, Give me any 
We lied at suche will iu my boanet: 

‘rs ing for Gareat acknowledgeit 1 will matt 
wives lef poor behind them somes | “Iii/, Here's my glove, give 








areoment! Now, if thes 
‘well. at wall be a black matter for the king that 
Ti tnees to itz whom tr disobey were ngaiot | 
Sipeaportion of 
































upon) A, Hen, Well, | will do it, thot 
‘ss, by | in the king's company. 
yresedd upon bis faihet | Mill. Keep thy word: fare th 
servaut, under his Be (riende 
ransporting a sura uf money, friends; we 





‘K. Hen, Indeed, the Freach 2 
French crowns to one, they wh 
ey bear therm on thelt shoalae 
+s, | English treason Co cat Preach 

morrow, the king bimnseif will 


fe te not 20: the King i not bound 
Taree the particular coding? of his 7 
the father 80 bis sony no 
fr they purpuse wot th ‘etn | 
harp theie services. “Besides, there ie; Upon the king! let ae oar lies, 
1. be his cause never so spotless, if it | Our debts, our carefal wives, 
erent of ewortey can ty it | Qur sine ay on the king y—vel 
. Sed guiduers. Some, pecute | © hard condition tte born st 
SCatneeshaveron them the guile of preméditated | Subjected to the breath gf every 
a) ing vir | Whose sense no more ean Ee 
thane, | wei 
| wnat taal 



























fre Bear’s case must! 





iefe, 
What are thy rents? what are 
O ceremony, show me but thy ¥ 
‘What is thy soul of adoration’ 

Art thou anght else bat place,de 
Greating awe and fear fn other 


‘ont every enbject' spel i tea ot 
Aa te tint re ohoaid every soldier te tue | Bar poleonratatcry 1 Os bevtedy 
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a fet, Ia reason, 2 man shor 
ghoul Sevcarten ie ary 


show what ontward courage 
the 











Ky Tien By tay tron, 1 wih speak 
Hens ‘roth, I will speak my com 
Jence of the kiug; Lthink, he would not wish 
himself any where bat where he is, 

‘Bares, “Thea, would he were here alone; s0 
should he be sare to be ransomed, and tany 
poor men’s lives saved 

°K, Ten, U dare aay, $0 love blm not so i 
to wiah bm here alosc} howscever_ you 
this, to feel other men's minds: Methinks, I 
Eetld inet dleany here 00 contcaued au the 


















logis saber: pe be wrong, oar obe- 
lence to the king wipes the crime of [tant ofan, 
With But If the cause be not good, the king 
avy reckoning to make; when 
lets, and arina, and bead, chopped off 
{na battle, hall Join together at the latter day, 
od ery sli—We died at such w place; tome, 
Swearing; some, crying for a sutgeon; some, 
4 poor beliind them? some, 
the debix they ‘owe nome, apon thelk 
i fm ateard. there are fe 


























matter for the king that 
lisobey were against 








fer’s command, transporting sum of money, 
ited by robbers, aud die in wany irrecon: 

cited iniquities, you may call the business of the 

snaater the author of te servant's damn 


















tants for they arin, 

pone their sere 
no ‘kfng, be bln exase newer 
Come to the arbitrement of 
oat wit 


ored ihe gentle bovom of peace with pillage 
End robbery. Now, if theee men have defeated 





ihe lew, and outran native punishment, thongh | 


they ean outstrip men, they have no. wing € 

fy from God's war ie hia beadicvwar te hove. 

festeeyeg hat nere me are poniched orb 
vireach ofthe kingeiaw, ta now the Kine 











Every subject 
jeet's woul In 





diaty fa the king's; bat 


bia Own. Therefore should every sodler in ue \ 










pete 

baa eged ater. 

Eats arosar 
‘earn ania st 









wi 
K. Hen. Give roe any £2 
wil wear It tu my : 
darest acknowledge it, ! will. 
j. Here's my glove, § 





friends; we Bave Freuch q 


: you conld tell how to reckon 


dlen, Indeed, the Pree 
French crowns to one, they 
ey bear therm on thelr show 

lish treason to eat Prewe 
morrow, the king himself wi 











Tringing? 

What infuite heart's case om 
‘That private men enjoy ¥ 

‘And what have ktoge, that pri 

fave ceremony, save general 

nd what art hoa, thon idle 

ul of god art thom, t 

ete, than do thy 

thy renteT what ar 

how me bat tk 










ight clue bat place 




















Creating awe and fear in ott 

Wherein thon art leas 

Than they In fearing 

Whatdriak’atthou of tastes 
‘yolron'dttattery 10, beat 
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1K. Hen. All things are rey, 
Wares erie the man, wham 








* ‘Porland, coset 
dept West, God's willy ay Hep Se 
car fo 

‘my kind 
‘eas Farewell 














igawth thee! thowsand’ aren: 
1 eee Ted lord fight vallantly to-| Whlelt ites noe Better, thas w 
aay ae ccartt, | 3o8 KB@m doe" Pics: Onder 
And yeti do thee wrong, to mind thee of It, A 
Por thou art framed oft hot Tucker, Emir Mem 
‘ (sag Sug Ment. Once more | come wt 
. We isan full of valour, sb of Kladmess; 
fet win both, " paataidead Uf for thy » Fameouar ‘thon wilt eon 






© that we now had here | Before thy most eseared ovadiet 
Enter isu Hex Fur, certaialy, Ubes art ro eee 
Aut one ten thoneand of those men in Eugland, nee 

The Constable desires thee—sim 
‘Thy followers ot repculanoes 
May make a peacefel and awe 
From olf these fclda, where (© 





Mast ead fente 
Must ihe and fester. 
par El comeal aSE 
+ who doth feed upon wy cont 5 K. Hen, 1 pray thee, beer m4 





tiie not, itmen my garments wear bck: 
«dwell not in my desires? | Bid them achieve mec, and thant 
Gout Goal why should they met 

a8 
The man, that once did sell het 
White the beast fv, wae MUR 


1A many of oor bodies sbal 
tui witead ive in ase 
‘wer ° Shall witness live in brate 

me jai it, Westmoreland, through my | Shalt wituers live im brass of 





























ow Cre 
fatchome, | Mark thew abetting volar 

‘That beige hike to toe bl 

Breaic owt tuto a second come 











In 
He, that shalt 
willy 

Au day: 
Then will he 
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nat the nat 
tive thie day. 
nthe vigil feast his 











with advantages, 
thatday; Then shall onenames, 
ir mouths as household wor 
Bedford and Exet 

and Talbot, Salinbury 
ir Mowing capa fw 


















eS 
jah shall ne'er go by, 
ay te the ending of the world, 
cin it shall be remembered 

few, we happy few, we ban of brothers; 
















day shall gentl 
And gentiemen in Enzlane 
Shall tink themselves aceurs'd, they Were M 


ant BAT ince mantionds cheap, while any | 2% 
told . 
‘That QBCRE un we pon Kalu Ceopi’s dap. 





Shall eld ther 
shall, King Harry. 
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‘1K. Hen, Ufear, thou'lt once & 
for awsome, 

Luter the Deenor 


York, My loc, most humbly + 
aye Leading othe vaward, 
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The pretty and sweet manner of It fore™4 de thou unto the hersesrss 
ore waters from we, which | Miney ei igh wit cea 
O: ‘the tend st 





+Rut Uhad bot 90 much of man in me, 
But all my mother came luto mine eyes, 
And eave'me op to tears. 















K. How 
For, bes Aad not 2 man of them, thet writ 
‘With mistfal eyes, or they wl Shall taste oo merey Go, and it 
‘The’ French have relnforc'd thelr scatterd men: | Exe. Here comes the berald 
Then every soldier kill hla prisoners; exe. 


the word through, [Ennene, 





SCENE VIN. mwher Part ofthe Field, keow's thee seh 
Ener FUVELLN ond Gowen. | That have Sard these booes afm 


z] | 
Bot, bark! what uew alarom tn this sdsae? | Exter Moar. 
| 
| 
\ 





Tae exe! omc 
Rage is x * Comet thou again for reasomt] 


Q ‘heavery, mark sou how, so can be 3 Me 
Galered in the "orld: Ta your conscience now, |C0e to thee for chariesble Nose 
iit nout 
Gone "Tia certain, there's not a boy lent allve; To book out deny and then tba 
am) the cowardly rascals, that ran from the 
Battie have dome thie sanghter: Bester thes 
Rave bmened amd carrie! Senge ath oat eae TS 
ing’ tent: wherefore the'kiag. anos! on 
‘caused every vole (reat his pol 
ners throat. O, ‘tis & gallant ki 
Ti Ah wax pors At Monmouth, captain 
Gower: What call yon the town's name, where 



























Kthem twler. O, give ssleave 
























Aiekander the pe was born Sepiem the Ret in ley an 
Tike thy ran dn tle, eats The (he oe 1 tell ce 
The mighty nf the huges oe | know mot, if the day be onryer a 
are Teekoningsssave | FOr yet a many of your horveamea 7 

fe cantata ekonings. And gallop o'er the Geld. 
+r the great was born ‘The dey 
Win Gather was ealled—Phitip o| vile God, and wat 


‘don, as L take it, 
Tie. Tihink, IC is iu Macedon, where Alex. 
ander is porn 11 tel 

oft 








‘of Crispin Cela 
\lfather of famet 


0 of Watt 


Goal knows, ait 96 
Mie trios, att hie 





Tiewes some mnalenty tateg uo sare 
eck apo saint Teeyeen 
’ pal Hen trea ira mcmord 
iia cont am Welchs sou know food 
itis pate “Five AU the water In Wyeteeamt 
, gin wot | angjesiy's Welsh pvod wat of roet 
esto | eit yom that; Gd plese it aad pe 
Ing ae pleases hi erates amd et 
Tien! i 





nati 
ie peal 























the | pone 
ee Mie eho 








ur pate.-Call ponder fe 

[Pome to Witadabea.” Event 

"hie inajest Ere, Soldi ehere. 

n rr, Soller, you must come to! 

Alaram. Enter Kix Ween, with « part of the fon. Suidicr, why wear 

Entice Foreen; WanWiek, Guana, Eakin, Myla, Soler, why wear the 

and Uihern, 1AM Ave please your m 
A, Hen, Leas not angry since Leameto France | of one that t should debe with 

Cui chin natant Take a trarapet, wera; ("KC Hews An Engle 


























412 KING HENRY V. 
Ofotherlords, and barons, kolghts, ond "equires, y Where thet his lords de 


Pull tien hundred, besides common mea,” | His braised = 
‘K. Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thow- | Before him, tet 












Tetbe ad we 
How Lowden deih 
‘The mayor, and all’ bart 
Bint Elke to the senators of 8 
Five wi 
So that Go 
& 
The rest are—peln w 


re, 
And gentlemtn of blood and quality. 
ie Eimevaf hone er bles ine dead —| 








‘Aiud not to us, bat to thy arm alone 
‘Axctibe we all.—When, without stratagem, 
But in plain shock, and even play of battle, 
‘Was ever known $0 great and little ons, 

‘Qn one part and on the othert—Take It, God, 








For weisonty thine? Tends: Captaln, Gone 
Bite. come, go Weis seeeekn to the | Dome teeny; png 
‘village: ho pette? than a’ fellow 


‘And be it death proclaimed through our host, | BO petter than a fellow 
‘To bomt ofthis, or take that praise froma God, i. 
Which is his only. 
Hi: Is I not left, an please your majesty, 
to tell how smany Ir klled P 
KE THow. Yen, captain; bat witht 
lecgment, 
‘That God fought for as. 
“He. Yes, my conscience, he did asgreat goot. 
K. Hen, Do we all boly rites; 
Let tiers be sung Ron nobis, and Te Down. 
swith cRarity cuclootd In clay 
eit then to Calale: gland hens 
Where ne'er from France arriv'd more 
men. 












acknow. 


















py 
. To have me fold up Pa 
ACT V. Hence! Tam qualms 
iT pescech yoru 
Ener CHoaes. ny desiree & 
Chor. Vouchsafe to those that have not read pe 10 eat, look y 
tne sory fook sot, you do: not 
That tay pent them: and ofaach as hae, | nnd Jone apg 
Thumbly pry them to adnate the dows nut agree whee iy 
Oftimedct atmbers, ant due course of things, 
Which cannot in thelr huge and proper life 
Be here preseateds, Now we betr the king 
Poward Calsie? grant hiin theres there seen, 
Henve him away upon your winged thoughts, 
Atirart the sex Behold, the English beach 
Pace‘ the ood with teu, with wive 


boys, 
Whose shouts and claps outvoice the deep- 


sen 

Which, like a mighty whiter fore the king, 

Seems to prepare’his way t-40 et bim 

andtialcnad se hina on to Landon, Me peek cae 
‘win # pace hath thonght, that even tow x, Enough eaptale 

You may Imagine him upon Biackbeath : ime i 










































‘has far, with rough, and all unable pen, 
Bar bending nuther hath permet the tery 
An itte room coutaing mighty men, 

Mangilng By stars the fll’coure’of thee 

lor. 












Kina Husny The Srxri. 

Dunmow Gustin, Unciefoch Kling, and Prejctr. 

Duge ov novo, nee coi Ring, end Regent 

‘Tnomas Bescvort, Duke of Exeter, great Uncle 

‘the King. 

Henny Beacronr, great Uncle ozhe King, Bishop. 
of Winchester, and afterwards Cardinal 

Joun, Beavrort, Earl of Somerset; ‘a/lerwards 

ke. 

RicHARd PLawragener, eldest bin of Richard, late 
Earl of Cambridge; afterwards Duke of York. 

Ean or WanWiCk, EARL OF S\tisncn. 

EaRt op SuPPOLK. 

Lonb TaLor, afterwards Bart of Shrewabury. 

Joux Tatnor, his Son. 

Eomusp Mortimen, Earl of March, 

Mortimer's Keeper, and a La 

Sun JouN Pastour 

Sir WrLtaaw GLAN 

Mayor of London, 














ACT I. 

SCENE 1, Westininster Abbey. 

Dead March. Grey of King Mery the Finh 

iecvered, ying tn tate by the 

Dunes oF SeoronD, Guam and Exe the 

FANG or wach Bao oF Wincaer, 
jerside, de. 

id. UC e te envenn with blvek yield 
oa 

comets, Importing change of nes and states, 

Brandish your ceyetal treues ta the sky, 





a. 


“ia 


Teyoor sie 


Sx 


Lieutenant 
awons of he ita Ry 
Basser, of the Red Hove, or 
Cnantas, 


'Pronch Sergeant. a 
id Shephetly Fader 


Sia have coment 
Hera the ith, foo famous te 
oa new iets 
‘Sie Englnd weer ad 
net 
irene he Wah, deter 
Hisar 


His arms spread wider thaw a 
His sparkling eyes, replete with 
More dazzled and drove back bit! 





“Voanwidday un fleree bent 
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His crown shall be the ransome of my friew 
cof thelr lords | change for ooe Of oar 
Farcwellymy smarterss to may. teek will 
‘Bongires in Pounce forth gm to mae, 
‘cep owe great Saint Gorge’s tenat witha: 
Tear ineeund sotties with ioe L will takes 
Whote"Bioud “deeds ABA! make all "Esiope 
Mean. So you had cea; for Orleans is be 



















is grown weak aud faint : 
Bary craveth supply, oe Tabi, by some bd 
inandly keeps his mew from matiay, Sirme are fet hike clock 
scat Aa Monts tek'a maithade. _ | Else meer cost they bolle 

Tn, Hitter lords Sour Oathe to Hewry | By mis eescan weitere ht 








Elther - ave._be Danphiawtterly ‘Ener he Bastard) 
Bast, Where’s the prince 
‘ews for him. 





Or bring h 





1 obeirncet our yoke 

spite f do ance, i” dere take eave, 

3 gnabno: my preparation, Bit. 
Jin Piltorhe Poker trthal he harte Lea 

arti tery aud munition ; 

And thea“ proztaim youne Hebry Xing, 












oly mau 
‘ich ‘by 4 vision seat toh 
Ordained ie-to-raiee this ted 
ede the English tog 
= for me nothing remalns. te TS 

(Goltetyanweroramce, | Exceeding the ptbe sain 
ha inicod fo ten, Whats past and what'tet 



























= do, eal wher tas 
SCENE H. Reignier, stand thoa as Da 





Ear Cuan. yer DrosiTly, Het t 


this maean shall ye 0REK 








shy like pale 


ge us one boar in a month, 
¥ cir pornidie nel their fat 








private w 
| stand hacky se bore, amd 
ere. She takes 










Darphin, T 
daughter, 

My wit wnt 

Heave 





hor nioney, bath he to 
and, sound alarom 5 w 





honour 
weath, that 

















sMarnms: Exeurvionts aftereards a Retreat. | 
That beanty amt bless 

Re-enter CHARLES, ALKNCON, ILEIGNIER, and | Honthe: 

Others. mnprem 

Char, Whi ever saw the like what men have by combat 

tr find that T 

Dogs! cowarda! =H would ne'er have | Rtisoly on his Thowsbe 
fle 11 tan receive me for 








kn 












England sil Olivers and Row 
Faaeda pettne Whwaed the Tua a gn. 
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Whow with my bare tty f ws 
Sol Yet ella thew Siew 


Tin, Here's Gloster too, a foe to citiser 









tirmich again. 
Moy, Sotight rate (re, tothe aroaitoos 





But te make open proclamation =— 
ficer ; aA loud as e’er thon caust, 
Off, AU manner of men, assembled here in arms chit 
day against Gal's peace and the bing’t, we charge 
sad coonmarnd yout his highness” mame, 16 reper 








‘henceforaard, upon pain of death. 

Bile Salina, 1 be ao breaker oft 

‘we shall meet, and brenk our minds at large 

at lontcr, we'll meet; to thy dear cor 
‘be 


heart: bivod | will aves for thie day's work. 
il cal for clubs, if you will pot away? 
‘Cardinal is more haughty than the devil 

Gla, Mayor, farewell: hou doe but what 


lune Gloster! fear thy head 
el to have ity ere 10m 
the coast clear'd, 

































hould 


nt mot once in forty year. [Enum 
IV. France. Bifere Orlean 
Entcronthe Walle the Master Gunner and fir 


AM. Gun. Sirah, thou kuow’st how Orleans 
Desire’ 



















wotatthew, 
ST ankss'dl my nin. 
. Bat now thou shalt uot. Be thou 
rad by me: 
Chief master-ganner ain 1 of this towns 
ust ido, 0 procure me grace: 
formed me, 
reneh’d, 
veret grate of iron bare 
vr, to overpeer the city 
‘ith mest advantage, 
h shot, or with arsault. 
reniener 
wtih 





















nay ver 
Werewpt thie 

ear ordnance 
ly even thew 








spy" any, rat anid bring me wort 
Aud thon shalt fad ine at the governor 








[esi 
Sim: Father, L warrant you; take you no are! | 
Vil never trouble you, if T may spy therm. 


in am upper Chamber of a Tarccr, the Lawns 
ism RY and TAL, 
Dats, Sie Thomas Gane 

Sal, Talbot, my life, 
How wert thou handled, | 
Or by what meane gottst 1 | 
Di eyther, on this turrets tone 
he duke of Bedford had a prisoner, 

ie brave Lord Ponton de Santrailles ; 
For him I was exchang'd and ranomed, 

barer man of arina by far, 

in contempt, they would have barter 


Which Irdisdalning, xcorn'a; and eraved death 
Rather than 1 would be av vile cateem'd. 
In fine, redcem’d | wax as | deaird. 































Bat we will be reveng'é teh 


Petealock in the atin 
sir Thomas Gargate,and 

ale, 
Let me Dave your express 
Wier ben’ piuce makes 








mercy on 
nice La this, te 


ry; at least, ite 
jow fat'st thon, mirror of all 
Oue of thy eyes, and thy ch 


Accursed tower! accurred fat 
‘That hath contriv'd 
battles Saliba 
Meury the Fifth he three tral 
Whilst any tramp did soand,e 
sword did neterleave strik 
Yet iva thon, Salisbary tt 
‘doth fail, 
eye thon liast to look to 1 

















* The an with one eye viewett 


Heaven, be thou gracious to 
Wali 






ehand, an 
2a she shall ay thew Fn 
member to avenge me on 
Plantagenet, t wilt 
Play on the lute, be 
Wreched hal Brenee Be aa 
"Thunder heard’: apie 
What wire thiet What tanmant 
Whence cometh this alarauy + 








Enter a Messeng 


Mets. My lord, my lord, | 








But, OF the treacherous Fastolte woonds my | 
heart! 


gather'd head f 
‘cone Diaughingnithone Joan fe 





‘That we do make oar entra: 
Fie Titties Sr oecacar da 
et 
Bed. Agreed; I'll to you corner. 
Be. And 1 to thle. 
Tal. And bere will Talbot mount, of make hie 


Of Boglish Henry, ab 
Hepa ad Anat 
a Ealbot| am ll tier bythe Tim 
. [Firkin,) Aran, arm! the enemy doth 
‘uke assault! 

‘The Prench leap over the Walls in their shires. 
Minrrseseel ope, BusrAnoy ALENCON, RDO: 
Minny half ready, and half snready. 
Alen, How now, my lors? what, all unreadty 
Ban. Uareadyt ay, and glad we "seap’d 50 
Reig. *Toras time, 1 trow, to wake and leave 

oar beds, 

Hearing alarums at our cliamnber doors 

‘Hien OF all exploits, since first E 


ver heard Lof a warlike enterprise 








follow'd 












N 
‘More venturoas, or desperate than thy 
‘ast. 1 think, this Talbot be a fend of hell. 
Aeig, Urnot ot hell the heavens, are, favour 
jm. 
“len, Here cometh Charles; T marvel how he 
sped. 


Enter Canis and LA PUCKLLE, 


Raw. Tut! holy Joan was his defensive gnard, 
Char, Usthisthy cunning, thou deceitful dame? 
Dust thoa at first, to flatter us witha, 
Make us partakers of a little gain 
‘That now oar loss might be ten tines ¥0 mach ? 
Bae, Wherefore ls Charis impatient with bi 
At all ties will you have my power aliket 
Bleeping, or waklog, must I still pre 
Or willyou blame and lay the fault on 
Improvitent soldiers! bad your watch been 


























‘This iddeh mischlef never contd have fuli’n, 
‘Char. Dake of Alencon, this was your def 
‘That, being eaptain of the wateh co-night, 
Did ook no better to that weighty cliarge, 

‘Alen, Had all your quarters beens afely kept, 
As thai whereod I had the goverment, 
Welhad not been thus sharnetully surpris' 
‘Bart. Mine was secore. 

Rei “And jo was mine, my lord. 

Cher, And, for myself, most part of all this 

‘aight, 
Within Wer quarter, and mine own precinet, 
Was employ’ i pasa fo and fo, 
About relleviog of the sentinels: 
‘henhow, or mbien way, should ey feat break 

Pac. Question, my lords, no further of the 











‘casey 
How, or which way ; ‘tie sure, they found some 
ace 
Bot wes ly guarded, where the breach was 
‘made, 

[And now there rests no other shift bot this,— 
o'guther our soldiers, sealtersd and dispers'a, 
‘And lay new platforme to endatnaye them. 


Alerem, Enter an English Soldier, crying « Tal 
Botte Talbot! They sly, leaving their Clothes 
behind. 








Sold. Vil be 20 bold to take what they have left, 
‘of Talbot serves ine for a aword ; 
For [ have loaden me with inany spoile 
Using ao other weapon bat his name, 





(Brie. 
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baly vapours 
rd the Daa 
Wheo arm in arm they a coe 


Afr that ings are set 
Weil fallow theme wil 


with ieay sda hy ene, 
By me eatreat, good for tow 
To visit her poor waste where sbe le 
That she may boast whe hath bebe 
‘Whowe glory ale te scr el jo 
Will tarn anta-a peacerol Comck sp 
When aiien crave to be 

‘on may not, my lord, despine 

“Tar, Never trate me theay for we 

of men 

Contd not 


Ine 
And therefore tell her, [return grea 


And in submission veill attend on! 
Will not your honours bear me 


Bed. No, truly :it fs more tha 
‘Tat. Well then, 
fe De 
Enter the Countess and her 


And F have beard it said —U. 
Leah to prove 
‘minds 
Capt} Go, my lord 5 and mean 
Count. Porter, remember what E 





‘ire atten welcomest ice tueprar 
there 
Cone hither, eaptel 
SCENE II. Anvergne, Court af! 
ha 
And, when you bave done 20, being 
= 








au 





And never yet could frame my will 
‘And, therefore, frame the law nato my 
‘Som, Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then 











between’ 
Tar, Between two hawks, which files the 
igber pitch, 
Betweentwodogs, which hath thedeeper mouth, 
Between two Blades, which bears the better 


temper, 

jctween two horses, w 

Between two xirls, whiel 

have, perhaps, some 
Taeat 


ent; 7 
But in these nice sharp quiets of the law, 
Good faith, Tam no where thaw w di 

Pian. ‘Tat, tut, here Is a mannerly forbear. 
The truth appears so naked on my side, 
‘That any purbliad eye might find it out. 

‘Som. And on my side, It isso well apparell'd, 
Su clear, vo shining, apd 40 evil 
Thatit will 











g flattery, 
Tpluck this white rose, with Plantagenet. 
‘Sug. I pluck this red rose, with young Somer- 







1, L think he held the right. 
lords and gentlemen: and pluck 


fe—that he, apon whose side 
The Fewest roses are eropn'd from the ree, 
Shall yield the other iu the right opinion. 

‘Som Good master Veruon, itis well objected; 
IT have fewest, 1 subscribe in silence, 

Plan. And I 

Fere"Then, for the truth and plainuess of the 
ic this pale and maiden blossom here, 
ig my verdict on the white rove side. 
‘Som: Prick uot your Siiger as yon pluck it off; 
Lent, bleeding, yon do palnt the white rove red; 

iy ade s0 agalnat your will. 

1, my ford, for my opinion bleed, 
n shill be surgeon to my burt, 
(cep tne on the side where still 
Well, well, conte on! Who elnet 
‘my study and my books be fale, 
you held, war w 





























Som. Here, in my seabbard; meditating that, 
Stallldye your white rove in & lnody red 
Plan. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit 
‘Our ronens 
For pale they look with fear, as witnessing 
The trath on one side. 
Som. No, Plantagenet, 
‘Tis not for fear; but anger ;—that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure shame, to counterfeit our roses; 
‘Anul yet thy tongne will pot confeas thy 
‘Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset 
‘Som. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet 
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om, Well, ll find friend tow 


‘That dedi mata what 1 hve 

Where false FI eure oe 

‘Fils,UNow, by this ean 

" Sopt Porat nec thy conse 

Plat Proud Poole, I will; ss 
im and thee. 


‘Suff. Pil tora nay part theret ht 
‘Som. Away, away, goed Wilsam, 
We grace tne yeominy oy soared 
War. Now, by God's will, thant 
‘Somerset 
Hi ther ‘was Lionel, debe’ 
Spring chests yecence Temten 
ing restless pos 
"Plan. Tie bear kim om tne pat 
(Or darst not, for bis craven beat 











‘Som. By him that made nee, 1 
‘words 
Qn any plot of bn Chios 


wand to die for resent 
ry 
todve for 


For these my'frigode, a soe oth 
‘Plan. Aad, by my soul, this pel 


rose, 
‘As cognizance of my blood.triakly 





Seater 
‘Sift, Go forward, and be choke 


bit 
And so farewell, until I meet thee 

‘Seo, Have with thee, Poole —E 

‘bitious Richard, 
Plo. How 1 am brav'd, and 
en 

Tar. This blot, that they object 
Shall be wiped ont tn tne ext pat 
Call'd for the truce of Winchester 
And, if thon be aot then created" 
L will not live to be accoauted Wi 
Mean time, in signal of my love 
Against prow Somerset, and Will 
WII apon thy party wear this 
Aut here I prophesy,—Thia braw 
Grown to this faction, in the Tem 
Shall send, between the red rose & 

sonis to death and det 

‘ood master Vernon, | am 
Taat you on my bebalt woald pla 

Fer. In your behalf stil will Ew 

Tas. And 60 will | 

Pian. Thanks, gentle rir. 
Conie, let us four to dinner: Td 
Thisqnarrel will drink blood ano 























SCENE V. Thc same, 
Enter Montiaen, brought i 


Mor. Kind keepers of my weak 
Let dying Mortimer bere Sort obra 














sharp and piereing, to roalutain his, 





tenth } 
Whilesthy consuming canker eats his falachood, 


Even like a man new haled from 
So tare roy Wiens with long Imprit 
"Anal these gray Locks, Whe erect 





Gf 


z 
i 


Ht 
i 


" 
i 


Fire 


N 


makes him 


the prosetorassey pret? 
7s aauey priest 
Wn. Abd am L Hot a prelate of the church ? 
Gio. Yes, as an outlaw to a castle keeps 
Aad aseth it to patronage his th 
Waa. Unceverent Gloster! 
abigail nei et 
roucl 
Win. "file ome sball remedy. 


Som, My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 
War. Ay, ace the bishop be not overborne. 
Som. Methinks, my lord should be religions, 

And know the office that belongs to snch. 
War, Methinks bis lordship should be ham- 


tiers 
Te ftety nit a prelate wo to plead. foear 
Som. Yes, when his holy state is tovel'd 40 
War, State holy, or unhallow'd, what of that 
1s noi race protertor to the king 
Plan. Pinotage sett hold ia tongne; 
Lest it be axld, Speah, sirrah, when 
Mluse your bald verdict enter talk with fonda 
Else wonld I hayea May at Winchester. (aside, 
Ax. How. Uncles of Gloster, and of Winchester, 
The'spectal watchmen of our English weal 
L would prevail, t prayers 
‘To Join your hearts In love 
0; what't seaudal Is it to wi 
‘That two such muble peers as ye, should Jar t 
Believe me, lords, my tender years ean tell, 
Civil dissension ts A viperous wort, 
‘That yanws the bowels of the commonwealth. — 
a moti eiikin: Down with the tatway coats! 
Whac tama hint ‘ 
i sn. dare warra 
Begun through malice of the bishop's men. 
(at nove again; Stones! Stones 


Enter the Mayon Or Lonvon, attended. 
May. 0, my good Jords,—and virtuous Hen. 


Pity the aliy of London, pity vat 





"ar. ‘Roam thither then. | 1 





pa 
my lord of 
‘and 


oa 
Hath’ been enacted thedugh 
Then be at 


Win. Well, dake 
‘hee 


‘ 
Love for thy love, 
Glo, AY 
See here, my trend 
‘This token serveth 
So help me God, ae tdi 
‘Win. 80 help ine God, aa f 


KR. Hen, ©,\ovinguncley lind 








FIRST PART OB 


‘Pac, Are you oo bet, oir Yet, Pasa, edd) They, 


wer Ee eat tender, rein wit otew — 
Go spond i periamat who wal Be ee 
Tel. m7 come forth ad inet we inthe 
Pee, elite, your lordehlp tales uo them for 





{eed Eire uct take op are 
‘Pee, Captains, away: 7 kets gut a from the 


Por Talbot nena no, goodness, by his looks — 
God be wri’ you, my lord! we canne, oir, bat te 


the FFafte, 
re tebe lon, 
fame!— 


se 


‘house, 
ra Baby poblick wromgp) voatala’d te 





this dying prince, 
‘The valiant dace seyret: i ae 


We will bestow you in some better place, 
Fitter for sickness, and for erazy age. 
‘Bed. Lord Talbot, do not vo dahonoar me: 
it before the wall of Rouen, 
pariaer ‘weal, oF wor. 
7, guragrous Bedford itor Hom” per. 








J sont Pendragon 
Game to the feldr hed 
Methinks, I shonld reviv 
Because V ever fonoil th 

Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dy 
Then be it’ so: Heavens ‘ety bid Bedvord 
a 
‘And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
‘we our forets out of hetd, 


mr onr boasting enemy. 
[Brown BonaenDt, Tatscr, end Forocs, 





litter, alck, 
julshed his foes: 
the soldiers” hear 
Saye | 

















Cap, Whither away, Sit Joba Fastolfe, In such 


hWbither away to save myself by fight; 
We are like to have the overthrow agi 
Gap, What! will you fy, and feave Lord Tal- 





Fan” 
ail te Ta1bota the world to save my Wt 
Cowardiy kenight ! ill fortane follow the 

Cap. ly knight Hs 


Retreat; Excursions, Enter, from the Toom, i 
PockLL&, ALENOOK, CHARLES, 4s. and exrint 


‘Bod. Now, quiet soal, depart when heaven 








For I have seen onr enemies’ overthrow. 
What fa the trust or strength of foolish tant 






Now will we take some 
Placing therein some 


Buk 
For tats the exit of Svea 
SCENE III, The same, The 





ann, cod Fore | 

Pac. Dismay mot, princes sh 
Nor grieve that Rosen i soreees@ 
Cares oo core, bot rather 








And of thy euoning 
‘One sudden toll shall never bres 
Bast. Search oat thy wil (Or seit 
And we will make thee famous} 
den. We'll set thy state im 500% 
have thee reverene'd like bit 





To leave the ites 
eng een 
Norsthoald thet Ration bout te 
at be extirped from or proviasst 
‘Alen, For ever should they be at 


‘And not bes tite to an earkdou 
‘Puc, Your honours shall perestwt 


‘To bring thls matter to the wished 


ul 
Hark! by the sound of dram, yout 
‘Their powers are marching ento P 
An English Merch. Enter, ond 
Sire oT ana! ise 
There goce the Talbot with his cole 
Abd alf the troope of Engllah afer 
4 French March, Ente the Does at 
end Forces. 
Now, in the rearward, comes the dl 
Fortine, In favour, makes ita tg! 
Sammon a parley, we will talk 

















Cher, A pate with the dalla 





rT 


wast inetallod In that 

This cesar’ 

When bet 

‘And thet the 

‘Before we mets 

Like to's treat oquire, did ree sway 

a which anensit we best twetve mens 
Myre aad divers grotnnen bette 
Gevwteute Eis eneh eSeer i 
‘This ormament of 

And 

me 





rinse 
A 
4 


nTETT? 
LHS 
Hi 


‘Gle. What means his grace, ‘that 
ae 
No more but, plain and bloetl ‘ig 
Tarte ergot hela bl soverign tO? 
Or doth this charlish superecription 
Pretend some alteration im good witl 
What's here I have upon atpecial canst — 
(Reads. 


ea si cooatin ceanry wreck, 








a te 

xK mre doth my a1 Burgundy re- 
i 

ida mye ata 

‘. Hen, Ue that the worst, this letter doth 

coutalnt 


Glo, te inthe worst,and all, my lord, he writes. 

K. Hew, Why then, Lord’ Talbot there shall 
‘alk with btm, 

‘And give him chastisement for this abuse 

My lord, how sy yout are you bot conten 

ral. Content, my lieget Yes; bat that 1am 

‘prevented, 
I should bave bega’d I might have been em- 


fo 
, Hons Then gather strength and march unte 


him stral 
Let him perceive, bow Ill we brook his treason ; 
It Is, to flont ble friends, 


MOREY osmap irdsts beer Sey sil 

an 

‘Your inay'behold eonfasion of your fork. [Eni 
Enter Vaawon and Basasr, 


or. Grant methe combat, ol 
Bar. And me, ay fords rho moe toe corabat 


Yok Ta a my servants hear hima, noble 

face 

om, And ‘this is mine; Sweet Heary, tavour 
im 


























Good cousins bot! 
Quiet yourselves, 
York. Levthis di 





‘ae 





Gis, Confirm ix 40? Cont 
And perish ye, with your andaclon 
Presumptaous vassals! are yoo wit 
With thls tmmorest clamorens oat 
To tronble and disturb the king aa 











Tora 
Let'me per 
‘beet 

ipo friends 
K. Hews Come. hither, $ou th 
Hencetorth,teb y00ton 
JenceforthyTebarge You, 
Gane 10 hargee th quarrel, 0a 
fad yon, any lord, remetmber 
fn Feance, stuongsta hekle wave 
Trihey perceive dissension In eu 
And a within ouaaive weld 
How will their gradging vom 
‘To will disobedience, ad rebel 
Beside, What latamny wil toere a! 
Wien foreign princes shall be ser 
Thats for x toys a thing of 90 tees 
Ring Heary's peers, and chef wa 
Bestay themes, and ost 
©, unink upon the conquest of 
My tonvier years and let gaat 
That fora trifle, that was : 
Lecine be uinpire tn thie dowbtta 
Wet ne renuon AC wear ths rat 
re 
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SCENE IV. Other Plaine of Gascony. 
Easr omar, with be Porcaes an OMicer o/ 


‘ered them now ; 
ratte ered now ; 











sbame, 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear’ the 
mame. 
Og. Here ls Sir Willam Lacy, 
Set ‘our o’ermatch’d forces | 
Enver Sim Witasas Loc. 
Som, How now, Sir William? whither were 
youseatt 
Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and 
‘told Lord Talbot ; 
‘Who, ring’d about with bold adversity, 
Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 
To beat assailing death from his weak legions. 
Aad whiles the honosrabie captain there 
Drops bloody eweat from his war-wearted limbs, 
And: in advantage lingting, looks for rescee, 
‘You! ble falee hopes, the treet of Emgland's ko- 


oar, 
Keep off aloof with worthless emulation. 


me 








4 ate discord keep aw 
‘he levdedsotcours that should fend tle al, 
Whites he; renowned noble geatlema 








‘Talbot pertsheth by. 
‘Som, York set hima of, York sboald have sent 
‘aim ald, {elas ; 


ayrenving that you withvld bis (vied host, 


Collected for thin expedition 
Tae Fok lees he ealght have sent and had 





le daty, and less love ; 
‘And take foul scora, to faws on him by sending. 
. ‘The fravd of Eagland, not the force of 
nobieminded Talbot : 

eee bri aan 
‘dome Conse, go; I will denpeben the horse. 















Bot mifge Iwill, that wo 
‘on fled for vantage every one: 
Bat, iff bow, they'll say—it 
‘There is no hope that ever E 
If, the first hour, U shirink an 
Here, on my kate, 
Rather than life presery dW 
Tal. Shall all thy mother's 








‘tomb t 

Solo. AY rather thaw PIL 
‘woiub. 

Tat. Upon my Di o 

Jol, Vo fight 1 will, 

Tal hart oF thy Yatra 

Jin, No part of him, bat wl Bel 

“Tal, ‘Thon never hadst renOWty) 





Tove it. 





1 Kennan iin st 

higgrn 

Tal. Aud leave my. fol 

‘My age was never tainted = 
ae as a 

aa 
No more can I be sever’ from yt 
‘Than can yourself yourself in 
eucene seeet ae 

For tive 1 will not, if my father: 

pa sk 

Born to eclipse thy life this aftert 

Come, side by side together live} 

And soul with soul from Fratee ® 











SCENE VI. @ Fie 
Alarom > Excecsions, where TAM 

“Jommed wien and TAL.BOr fe 
Tal, Sint George and whetorg? 





‘men str 

wi ‘they will be at his aid. 

as aL a 
alal 


The regent ath swith Talbot bret 


And Veh us to whe rage of Pract 








4a 
Pa, Herein ally waely spe ide 

“The Tork that we doe AY Lido bath, 

Writes nol so tediows a style as 

Hey that thon magaifient with all teve titles, 

Btinkiog td fyblawen, es bere at ont fet 
‘Lucy. ts Talbot slaiu; the Prenehenan's oaly 


one ttt ne sa ve emesis? 
gamer mae cb lato Bales tarard, 
‘shoot thems at your faces 

Or thai Feosld but eal eve dead © fife 
It'were enough to fright the realm: of France: 
Were bat bla pletare Fett among you 

1 woold amate the prondest of you all 
Give me their budies; that I may bes 

ence, 


Amul give them barial as beseems thelr wort 
‘Puc. Lthink, this upstart is old Talbot 

He speaks with sncha proad commanding spirit. 
For God’esate, let im have em; to Keep them 


The ‘woul bat stink, and petri the air. 
er Go, take thelr bodies ie bene 


an trom thelr ashe 

A phernix that shall make all France afeard, 

Char. Bo we be rid of them, do with ‘em 
‘what thou wilt. 

amd now to Parlin this congnering veln 

All willbe ous, tow blouly Talbor’s sain, 




































ACT V. 

SCENE I. London. Room in the Palace. 
Enter Kiso Hanne, GUTES, and EXETER. 
Hem. Wave you perov'd the lettre trom 
“The emperor, dnd the earl of Armagnac! 

sh wr lords and theteintentis thie — 
Toy humbly auc ante soar cxcctence, 
To fave a godly pence concluded of, 
Between the reali of England wad of France, 











‘Ke Hen “ow doth your grace alfect their 
motion 
Glo, Well, tny good lord ; and as the only 









‘K. Hen. AY, marry, 
{ho 3 % 














frotengors of une 
forthe sooner to fect, 
rer bind, tals knot of amity — 

Lot Armagnae—near kalt to Charle 

A man of great authority Ia France— 

muly daughter to your geace 
with alafge and sumpttous dowry. 
fringe, dacle! alas! iy years are 






ngs 
Aud ater 1s my study and my books, 

fan wanton dalliance with s paramonr, 
Yeti the ambaprndors; andy ax you bless, 





Be fet them have thelr answers evei 





Enter a Legate, and toe Anubasadors, wich WiN- 
CHESTER, in a Cardinal's Habit, 
Eze, What! isiny lord of Winchester Install'd, 
And cal’ unto a cardinal 1 
The 
Henry tke Fin dit 
peor ta mt 
le cap eiih the cream, 
k. Hex, My lords ambassadors, your several 


Have been consiiler'd and debated on. 








FIRST PART OF 





oe 

The bichon ‘will be overborne 
Vil either make thee 

Orsack this country wile ay 


SCENE 11, France, Plaiwé 


Enter Cranias, Bi nocxpt, Aus 
PUCKLLE, and Forces, mal 

Cher, Thee meee my brn wt 
“Tie sald the Stout Patiolana do ne 
‘Ang tara’ again onto the ware 
‘alow Then march (o Patty oe 
And ee uot back yosr powers ie 
Feace be amungat them, iE 


fa combat with thelr paleo 


Enter a Messenger, 
Success unto onr valiant § 

cs to his accomplices! 
ings vemd Oar bet 
thee apeale. 


Most The Engilsh arms, that & 
Into two parts, fe wow cubated 
‘Aad means to give you battle pree 
Gaur Somewhat too sadder 
But we will presently provide for 
‘aw. Cristy the ghumt OF Talbot 
inte ei ay andy you ne 
Pars O'all base pesados feat 


Command tie conquest, Cartes, 


thi 
* fret, and all the world 


Let Hen 
Char. ‘Then on, my lords; Ae 


fortunate! 
SCENE The same, Bojer 


dlerums: Excursions, Enter ba 
Pe, Te regeut conquers, and 








Ele, 


















Yo 
Tine te ort 


helpers, that are subet 
‘monarch of the # 





‘ppents nt Sid we bn Ths cane 
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And, madam, at your father’s castle wails 

We'll crave a pasley to confer with him. 
(Troops come forward. 

A Parley sounded. Enter Reicnimn, on the Walls. 

Suff, See, Reignier, see, thy daughter prisoner, 

Reig. To whom? 

Suff To me. 

Reg. Suffolk, what remedy tf 
Iam a soldier, and unapt to weep, 

Or to exclaim on fortune’s fickieness. 

Saf, Yes, there la remedy enough, my lord: 
Consent (and, for thy honour, give consent), 
Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king ; 
Who I with pain have woo'd and won thereto; 
Aad this her easg-held imprisonment 
Hath gain’d thy daughter princely liberty. 

Reig. Speaks Suttulk as he thinks? 

Saf. Fair Margaret koows, 
That Suffolk duth not flatter, face, or feign. 

Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I descend, 
To give thee answer of thy jet demand. 

[£est, from the Halls. 

Suf. And here | will expect thy coming. 


Trumpets sounded. Enter Rwionign, bclow. 


Reig. Weicome, brave earl, into ourterritories: 
Command in Anjou what your honoar pleases. 
Suff. Thanks, Reignicr, happy fur so sweet a 
cbild, 
rit to be made companion with a king: 
What answer makes yoor grace unto my suit ? 

Reig. Since thou dost detgu to woo her little 

worth, 
To be the princely bride of such a lord ; 
Upou condition TL may quictly 
Enjoy mine own, the county Maine, and Anjou, 
Free from oppression, or the stroke of war, 
My danehter shall be Henry’s, if he please, 

Saf. That is her ransuome, I deliver her; 

And those two countics, [ will undertake, 

Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 
Reig. And Cagain, in Henry’s royal name, 

As deputy onto that gracious king, 

Give thee her hand, for sign of plighted faith. 

Suf, Reignier of France, 0 give thee kinely 

thanke, 

Becanse this is in tratiick of a king: 
And yet, methinks, [could be well content 
To be mine own altorney in this case. (Aside. 
PH over then to England with this news 
And make this marriage to be solemnir'd ; 
So, farewell, Reignier! Set this diamond aafe 
In volden palaces, as it becomes, 

Reig. 1 do embrace thee, as | would embrace 
The Christian prince, King Henry, were he here, 

Mar. Farewell, my lord! Good wishes, praise, 
and prayers, 
Shall Sutt Mk ever have of Margaret, (Going. 

Suf. Farewell, sweet madan! Bat hark you, 
Margaret ; . 

No princely commendations to my king? 

Mar. Such connnendations as become a maid, 

A virgin, ant his servant, say to him. 

Su, Words sweetly plac’d, and modestly di- 
rected, 

But madam, | muat trouble you again— 

No loving token to his majesty ? 

Mar. Yes, my good lord; a pure anspotted 
leart, 

Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 
Saf. And this withal. Aissee Aer. 
Mar. That for thyself: —1 will not su presume, 

To send such peevish tokens to a king. 

[ Ferewne REIGNIER and MARGARET. 
Saf. O, wert thou for myself!—But, Suttolk, 
Btay ; 

Thon may’at not wander in that labyrinth; 

There Minotanura, and uyly treasons, lurk. 

Solicit Heury with her wondrous praise ; 

Bethink thee on her virtues that sarmount ; 
Mad, natural graces that extingaish art; 


FIRST PART OF 


a 
Repeat their semblance often on the 


t, whem thon com’st to kneciat Dany 
Thoa may’at bereave him of his wits 
er. 


, 


SCENE IV. Camp of the Duke fT: ; 
Enter Yorn, Waxwics, ad Ohm. 


York. Bring forth that sorceress, 
to bura. 


Enter La Pcce.rx, guarded, and o & 
Shep. Ab, Joau! this kills thy haha 
outright! 


Have I songht every cou far andl 
And, now i is iy Dhance 1 find Gan 
Must I bebold thy tumelese ervel a 
Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Jom, Pll 
t b : 

Pur. Decrepit miser! base 
I am descended of a gentler bised;_. 
Thou art no father, nor so fricad of 

Shep. Out, oat!—My lords, 
not 80; 
{ did beget her, all the parish knews: 
Her mother liveth yet, cam testify, 
She was the frst fruit of my backe 

It er. Graceless ! wilt thoe deny Ge 

York. This argues what her kiad d 


n 
Wicked and vile; and oo ber deuthe 
hcp. Fye, Joan! that thou : 
God knows, thow arta 
And for thy sake have I 
Deny me not, I pr’ythee, 
Pac. Peasant, avaunt!—y¥ 
this man, , 
Of purpose to obscure my noble 
Shep. ’Tis true, I gave a noble to 
The morn that ! was wedded to her 
.neel down and take my 
Wilt thou not stoop? ghee) oy . 
Of thy nativity ! 1 would the mit 
Thy mother gave thee, when thee 
breast, 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy adhel 
Or else, when thou didst keep my 

i wish sume ravenous wolf had eaten 
Dost thou deny thy father, cursed érbt 
0, bura her, burn ber; banging is lee 


York. Take her away, for she hath iq 


long, 
To fill the world with vicious qealite 
Puc. Firat, let me tcll you whom ya 
condemn’d ; 
Not one begotten of a shepherd swaia, 
But issa’d frum the progeny of ; 
Virtuous, and hely ; chosen from 
By inspiration of celestial grace, 
‘To work exceeding miracies on earth. 
I never had to do with wicked spirits; 
But you,—that are polluted with year 
Staiu’d with the guiltiess blood of i 
Corrupt and tainted with a thoesand 
Because you want the grace that others 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
‘To compass wonders, but b belp of 
No, misconceived ? Joan of Are 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 
Chaste and immaculate in very 
Whose maiden blovod, thas ri ; 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of 
Fork, Ay, ay;—away with her to ex 
War. Andhark ye, sirs; became cbt 
Spare for no tagota, let there be encege: 
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal &@ 
That so her torture may be 
Poe. Will) nothing turn your 
hearta ]— 
Then Joan, discover thine infirmity; 
That warranteth by law to be thy priv 
\ am with child, ye bloudy homicide; 
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Q. Var. We thank you all. [ Flourish. 
Suff. My lord protector, sv it please your grace, 
Here are the articles of contracted peace, 
Between our severeign and the French king 
Charles, 
Fur eighteen moaths concluded by consent. 
Glo. [Reads.) lwprimis, It ws agreed between 
the E'rench king, Charles, and (William de la Povie, 
maryuess of Sufolk, ambastador for Henry hing of 
Eingland,—that the said He shall espomre the 
ludy Margaret, daughter sunt Heignier ding uf Na- 
feles, Nictlia, and Jerusalem ; and cron her queen 
of England, cre the thirtieth of May nest ensuing. 
—ltein,— That the duchy of injun and the county 
ot Maine, vhall be relcased and delivered tu the hing 
her father —~ 

A. Hen. Uncle, how auw ? 

(rhe, Pardon me, gracious lord ; 
Some sadden qualin hath struck me to the heart, 
And dimm’d imine eyes, that I can read po 

further. 

K. Hen. Uncle of Winchester, | pray, read on. 

Han, Wem ,— eas further agreed betzceen them ,— 
that the duchies of .injowand Maine shall be released 
and delivered wver to the hing her father ; and she 
sent over of the king of England's oun proper cost 
and charges, without having dowry. 

A. Hea, They please us well.— Lord inarquess, 

kneel duwa 
We here create thee the first dake of Suffolk, 
And girt thee with the sword.— 
Cousiu of York, we here discharge your grace 
From being regent in the parts of France, 
Till tern of eighteen months be fall expir’d.— 
‘Thanks, uncle Winchester, Gloster, York, and 

Buckingham, 
Somerset, Salisbury, and Warwick ; 
We thank you all far this great favour done, 
In entertainment to my princely queen. 
Come, letus in; and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be perform’d. 

{ Racune King, Queen, and SCFFULK. 
Gio. Brave peers of Engtand, pillars of the 
state 
To you Duke Humphrey must unload his grief, 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
What! did iny brother Heary spend his youth, 
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars! 
Did he so often lodge in open field, 
Ja winter’s cold, and sammer’s parching heat, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance ! 
And did iny brother Bedford toil bis wits, 
To keep by policy what Henry got! 
Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham, 
Brive York, Salisbury ,and victorions Warwich, 
KReceiv'’d deep scara in France and Normaudy ? 
Or hath my ancle Beaufort, and myself, 
With all the learned conneil of the realin, 
Studied so long, sat in the council-housc, 
Early and late, debating (o and fro . 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept iv 
awe? 
And hath his highness in hia infancy 
Been crowa’d in Paris, in despite of foes? 
Aad shall these labours, and these hovours, 
die? 
Shall Henry’s conquest, Bedtord’s vigilance, 
Your deeds of war, and all our counsel, die { 
0 peers of England, shameful is this league ! 
Fatal this martiage, cancelling your faine : 
Blotting your names feom books of memory : 
Razing the characters of yaur renown : 
Defacing monuments of conquer’d France ; 
Undoing all, as all had never been! 
Car. Nephew what means this passionate 
discourse f 
This peroration with such circamstance f 
For France, "tis ours; and we will keep it still. 

Gl. Ay, unele, we will keep it, if we can; 
But now it is impossible we should; 

Suttolk, the new-made dake that rules the roast, 
Hath given the duchies of Anjou and Maine 


SECOND PART OF 


Unto the poor king 
Agrees not with the leanarces of bis p 
Sef, Nuw, by the death of bias that¢ 
These counties were the keys of Het 
But wherefore weeps Warwick my 
ier, For grief, that they are past: 
For, were there hope to conquer the 
My sword shoold shed hot biced, wl 
tears. 
Anjou aud Maine! myself did wia! 
Thuse provinces these arms of mined 
And are the cities, that I got with ¥ 
Deliver’d ap again with peacefal w 
Mort Diea! 

York. For Sutfulk’sduke—may hel 
That dims the honour of this wari 
Fiance sheald have tore asd rest 
Befure | would bave yielded le 
{ never read bat England’s kiagn 
Large suma of gold, and dowrm, 

wives: 
And our King Hen 
To mateh with her t 
Gh. A prupe 


For custs and charers in transport 
She shuald have staid ia Frazee, 
Frauce, 
Before—— 
Car. My lord of G luster, now yen 
it was the pleasure of my ford the 
Gwe. My lord of Wiuchester, | 
_ mind; 
‘Tis not my speeches that yos dos 
But “tis my presence that tres 
Rancour will out: Proud prelate, i 
[see thy fury: if I longer etay, 
We shall begin our ancieat bickeril 
Loidings, farewell; aud say, wher 
{ propbesicd—France will be loat+ 


Car. So, there goes our protecta 
Tis known to you be is mine eoet 
Nay, ore, an enemy uato you a 
And no great fricnd, | fear me, ts 
Consider, lorda, he is the next of | 
Aud heir apparent to the Eugtish « 
Had Henry got an empire by his 8 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of f 
There’s reason he shoald be disph 
Look to it, lords; tet not his meq 
Bewitch your hearts; be wise, and 
What though the common peapte | 
Calling him— Hampérey the good da 
Clapping theic bands, and cryit 

volce— 
Jesu matitain your royal excellence! 
With—God preserve the good dube Ht 
1 fear me, lords, fur all this flatter 
He will be found a dangerous pre 
Buck. Why should he then prot 
reign, 
He being of age to govern of him 
Cousin of Somerset, join you wit 
And all together—with the duke c 
We'll quickly hvise Duke Humpl 
seal, 
Car. This weighty business w 
delay 5 
I'll to the duke of Suffolk present 
Som, Cousin of Buckinghain, 
phrey’s pride, 
And greatness of his place be grie 
Yet let us wateh the haughty card 
His insolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land t 
If Gloster be displae’d, be’ll be pi 
Buck, Or thou, or L, Somerset 
tector, 
Deapight Duke Humphrey, or the 
“Bese BUCKINGRUM. 
Sal, Prule went before, ambitloi 





42 SECOND 
Sox! time 1 keep any dreams eato my set, 
Dot ma be cheek 
Gi.Nap, be ot angry, I am pleas'd again, 
Ens « Messenger. 
Mos, My bord protector, "tis his highness? 
teaveres 
‘You de grepart toride sta Saint Albans, 
Whereastbe hing aad quceadomesn to hawk. 
Ea. geome Bells een wiitcadeeish oe 


We are luge; bese’s mone bat thee, and 1. 
Enter Howe. 


Home. Jesa reserve Sour royal majesty? 
‘Dack, What tay'Ht thew, miajenty? | ain bat 


era 
Heome. But. by the grace uf God, and Hume's 


Your grace’s title shall be plied. 

‘Deck. "What ay 'st thon, wan? bast thoa as 

yet conferrsd 

With Margery Jourdain, the et ing 
Avot tage Boingo the conjure 
a il ibey andertake to de mee 

1 FR nes have 

Dighacss 





















ak 
grace shall be pro 
‘Deed.’ ctowgh Pil th 








Home. ‘Mime mast make metry. with the 
duchess" gold 
dV aall."Bat how now, Sir Joho 





y. from the rich card 
seat nduew-tade du of Sut 








folk 5 
Yet do On 
Th 





these conjuratton 5 
They ay, A ratty knave docanced broker; 
Yet” m1'Suffolkand he cardinals broker. 
‘Hine, iryou take not heed sou shall 
To call them both pair of eraty Rises 
Well-gettatands? Add thos, feat at last, 
Hames knawery will be the duchest" wreck; 
Ani her attaintaee 

Sort how it wil 





ar 





‘Horphrey's tall 
1 sball have gold for all, 
(Es 
SCENE III. The same, A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Patsa, and Others, with Petitions, 

1 Pet, My masters, let's stand clone; my lord 
protector will come this way by and by, anil then 
wr inay deliver onr aupplications in the quill 

2 Pat, Marry, the Lord protect thin, for he's 
Jman! Jesu bless him! 











. 





fear Bat, 











PART OF 

















east 

‘Peter. | Peesensing dit potitiim, 
| miter, thom, Hwa 
take ch York wae 

Q. Alar, What say'st thoat D 
York say, be was right(al bein te 

Far tan eee ae 
amy mater sab Punt bear 
eran 

suf, Who is Soave! (Sane 
this fdiow in, and send tor hie 
pnren vant presently: —well ast 
Innwer bere Rog 

(nn Serr 

haut ator yori 
e's mes ot our prot 
Brg jours anc sous 


Away base cu lions |—Sutfolk, 
. Come, let's be gone. 


Bt 

Q. Mar. My lord of suitinn 
ise 

ethis he fashion int tdve esart 


























sndst be made & si) 
tell thee, Poole, when 
‘Thoa rann honoare 
And stul'st away the ladies he 
itt 





| Vo number dve-Marser om bis! 
His chainpious are—the proph. 
ap 
















i te ele of ear 
nl chooachien pope, at 
Awd seth ere 
‘ia 








bbe patient ; 
ichnvess came To Banh 
Enyland work your grace’ 
@. Mar. Besideihe hanghtp 


The: 














But can do move in England | 
uff. Aud he of these, that € 
cde more in England t 
nd Warwick are nt 

‘Not all thee lords: 


wanelty 














fox. Uncle, what shall we say to this in 
lawt 


Bq nf 
fe 





aay 
Hit 
fF 
il 
Wl 


z 
= 


O, Lord bave mercy a) 
tHatlnever beable aghta blow! © Lard, my 


rt 
Gi, Sirrab, or you must fight, or else be 
K. Hew Airay with them to prison: and the 


Of combat akall be the last of the next month — 
Come, Somerset, we'll ee the vent tway. 


SCENE IV. 1 
The seme. The Duke of Gloster’s Gerden. 
Enver Manauny Jonna, Hous, SOUTuWELL, 
‘ead Bounoaaoae. 


Hema, Come, my masters; the duchess, I tell 
|, expects performance promises. 
Boling: Master Hame, we are terefore pro 
vided "Will her ladysblp behold and hear oar 
exorcinmms 

‘Hume, Ay; What elset fear you not her cou. 


mage, 
Baling have heard her reported to be 
woman of an lovinelble spirit: But it shall be 
Convenient, master Hamer that you be by bet 
lof, while we be basy Below; and 40, Ppray 
‘ou, go in God's name, and leave us. [Esk 
si) ‘Mother ‘Journ, be Jos, prorat; 
and grovelon the earth-doha Southwell, read 
ou snd fet us to our work 
Ewer Duchess, abort. 
Well said, my masters; and welcome 
a ‘the sooner the bette 
aeuce, good Indy wisarde know 


ht, the allent of the night, 
sight wkek voy tas et oo Bees 





















fi 
Deep a 
‘The time 





‘The time when screechowis cry, and ban-logr 


el, 
And spirits walk, and ghosts break up Ul 
raves, 








That d 
M 





Circle ; BOLINGBROKE, or 
Kocrawiis, reads, Conjaro te, &e. Tt 
‘honders and lightens teribly ; then the Spicit 
ried 





i. Asmat, 
fe eternal God, whose name and power 
108 tremblest at, anawer that I shall ask ; 
For, tll thou speak, thow sb 8 from 


nce. 
‘Spir. Ask what thou wilt:—That Thad said 
ad done | 
Boling. Fizst, of che king. | What shall of him 
‘become? frading out of a Paper. 
‘Spir, The dake yet lives, that Henry shall 


‘acpores 
Bot bim ontlive, and die a violent death, 
[As the Bpiit speaks, Roormwaas writer the 


Boling. What fate awaits the duke of Sufolkt 








‘not 
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fer shall he be pom the samy 
He Screen mental mee 


attain’d, 


oe toward 
‘of thia love 


iaderst 
‘The king isnow in, 
With him the bas 


breakfast’for my lord 
et tad 


of York, 
Tobe the post im hope of bis rew 
‘ork. At your pleasure, my geod 
within there, hol my 
sof Salsbury. aad 
Invite my lords of 
‘Top with me to-morrow sight 





ACT I. 


SCENE I. Salt Alben 





{arn sot ber sport thee seven 
, by your leave, the wind was 
And, tea to one, old Joan bad met 











‘K. Hea, Bow’ what a 
He rhai e polat, 
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Aad, madam, at r father’s enstic walle 
We'll crave a to confer with him. 
(Troope come 


A Parity wunded. Ent Ronis, on the Walls. 


° Tome - 
. Suffolk, what remedy f 
I am a soldier, and anapt to weep, 
Or to excialm on fortune’s Sckienees. 

Suff. Yes, there ls remedy enough, my lord: 
Consent (and, for thy honour, give consent), 
Thy daaghter shall be wed to my king; 
Whonn I with pain have woo’d and won 
Aath gala shy daughter prioealy Uoer 

at n’d thy daughter ‘2 

ig. Speaks Suffolk as he thieks ? 
. Fair Margaret knows, 
That Saffoik doth not flatter, face, or feign. 

Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, 1 descend, 

To give thee answer of thy just demand. Walls 


Suf. And here 1 will exbect thy coming. 


Trumpets sounded. Enter Rmonisa, below. 
Reig. ad ta Anjoe wt earl, into ourterritories: 


Commaad in Anjou what your bonoar pleases. 

Saf, Thanks, eignier, happy fur so sweet 2 

? 
Fit to be made companion with a king: 
What answer makes yoar grace unto my suit ? 

Reig. Since thou dost deign to wow her little 

worth, 
To be the princely bride of such a lord; 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the county Malne, and Anjoa, 
Free from oppreasion, or the stroke of war, 
My daughter shall be Henry’s, if he please. 

Saf. That is ber ransome, I deliver her ; 

And those two counties, I will andertake, 
Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig. And I again, in Henry’s royal name, 
As deputy unto that gracious Ing, 
Give thee her hand, for sign ofp ighted faith. 

Suff. ,Reignier of France, I give thee kingly 

thanks, 

Because this is in traffick of a king: 
And yet, inethinks, I could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case. [ dside. 
Vil over then to England with this news, 
And inake this marriage to be solemniz’d ; 
So, farewell, Reigaier! Set this diamond safe 
In golden palaces, as it becomes. 

ig. 1 do embrace thee, as 1 would embrace 
The Christian prince, King Henry, were he here. 

Mer. Farewell, my lord! G wishes, praise, 
and prayers, 

Shall Sutfolk ever have of Margaret. (Going. 

Suf Farewell, sweet madam ! Bat hark you, 

argaret ; 
No princely commendations to my king? 
ar. Such commendations as become a mnaid, 

A virgin, and his servant, say to him. 

Sut Words sweetly plac’, and modestly di- 

rected. 

But madam, | must tronbie you again— 
No loving token to his majesty ? 

Afar. Yes, my good iord; a pure unspotted 


eart, 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 
- And this withal, Kisses her. 
ar. That for thyself:—1 will not so presame, 
To send such peevish tokens to a king. 
: R&IGNIER and MARGARET. 
Suf. O, wert thou for myself!—But, Suffolk, 
stay; 
Thou may’st not wander in that labyrinth; 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treasons, lurk. 
Solicit Henry with her wondrous praise : 
Bethink thee on her virtues that sarmount ; 
Mad, nataral graces that extinguish art; 


20 > nor ne hh 
ut, oat!—BMy lords, 
20; , 


Shep. 





God 


. avaunt |—Yeu 
of 


. 
Kneel down and take m 
Wilt thou not stoop? Now cael 
Of thy nativity! 1 would the mill 
Thy mother gave thee, when that 


ast, 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy 
Or elae, when thou didst keep my 
I wish some ravenous wolf had ¢ 
Dost thoa deny father, causal 
O, burn ber, burn her; hanging | 


York. Take her away, for she 
on 
To fil the world with vicious qe 


To work exceeding miracies en‘ 
{ never had to do with wicked q 
Bat you,—that are pollsted with 
Stain’d with the guiltless blood ¢ 
Corrupt and tainted with a thous 
Because you want the 
You judge it straight a thiug i 
‘To compass wonders, bat by veh 
No, misconceived f Joan of Are 
A virgin from ber tender { 
Chaste and immaculate in 
Whose maiden biood, thus rigere 
Will cry for vengeance at the 
York. Ay, ay;—away with 
ier. And bark ye, sire; becans 
Spare for no fagots, fet there bee 
Place barrels of pitch upoa the @ 
That so her torture may be short 
Pre. Will nothing turn you 
hearts f— 
Then Joan, discover thine infirm 
That warranteth by law to be chs 
\ am with child, ye bloody 
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@. Mgr We thank pou al. | [fbmrise 
My lord protector, 90 It please yOur grace, 
Here are the articles of contracted peaces 
ja and the 


concluded by consent, 
Fe cared baer 








reneh king 







yi mt hignae 

the thirtnrh of ‘curing. 

th dachy of aed 

ra shall be released and delicered to the king 
Cacle, how now F 

Pardo me, gracious lords 

che heart, 

eau read uo 












X. Hea, Unele of Winchester, | pray, read on. 
Wan. Wemny—fe se fucher agrerd bree the 
thatthe duckie singed Mater shat be reload 
stud detierad wer to the Ling her fothet j and she 
Seu ter of the King of Emgland's im proper cost 
(tnd charges, without having ory. 

th please swell Lord 














‘ommertet, 
thank 





wo my pencely queen. 
dtith all speed provide 
‘seg her eurunation be perfora'd. 
[scone King, Qucen, and SUFFOLK. 
peers of England pillars of the 





ne 






















'iienry spend 
replete wars 













leapite of f 
‘nad tae hugo 








such circumstance t 
2 outa. and re will keep It stil, 
cle, we will Keep ity If we € 
Impossible we ahonld: 
Auifolk, the new-raade dulce that rules the roast, 
Hath given the dacbles of Anjou and Maine 
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| aan 

rear, 

Anjou aud Malng! mys! id vt 

‘Thuse provincesthese 

fed ae toe cvs: that Tp ea 

Delivers ap again with pect 
‘Fork. For Suffoth’s 

Tilt dise te bomonr of sea 











France shuald have torn and rest 
Before 1 would have. 
Lever reat! but Ea 
Large sains of 

wiv 


led vo 
od klags 












nd charges im traapet 
she should have stad in Frame, 


‘My lord of Gloster, 
the pleasare of 
Gb. My "lord of 












“Fis wut any apeech 
But “iv my presence that 
Rancoar will out trond relate 
ager Hays 
beets our ancteat bie 
mat, farewells and 
prophesied —Frauce will 







nfs Seth x 
ere gost one probes 








i no great friend, 
Conaldee, lord 





‘vaice— 











Joon aistain 

WithGod prarrey 

U ear iney lori, for all this Batt 

Me will be fount x dangeross B 

‘Buck, Why should he thea Pe 

He belng of age to govern of bi 
Seineract 





rae fiaplaes bee be 
Buk. OF 

tecten 
Despight Di 


Sul. Waadd Sewn betures an 








We are slove; bere’s neue bat thes, and 1. 


Baer Hom ' 
E 
pay a bt 


Heme. Jesa preserve. 
Besta Se 

by the grace of Gad, and Hames 
¥ ‘title vaithy 5 
BeAWiet eayet thon, ant bast thon as 


ic 

With Jourdain, the conning witch; 

And r, the 1 

te eae: eae 
This they have promised,—to show 


Fah econde pond 
rals’d from det ler ground, 
ede th tant ee 


Abby your grace shall be propoabded bi 
Dede Eesough; Pit think upon the ques. 
from Salnt Albans we do make retora, 


‘te these things effected 10 the full. 
Here, Home, take this reward; make merry, 
















Whea 
We 











rich cardinal 
‘And from the great snd new-made duke of Sut. 





‘nour, 
Hove hired ‘me to undermine the duchess, 

And bus these conJarations in ber brain. 

‘They say, A crafty knave does need no broker 
‘Yet'am T’Saffolk and the cardinal’s broker. 





fume; If you take not heed, you shall go near 
¢hem both—a palr of ‘knaves. 

ell, go it stands: And thas, 1 feat 

Hame's knavery will be the & 





‘Sort how it will, I aball have 


SCENE Mil. The same, A Room in the Palacc, 
Enter Paten, and Ochers, with Pesitions, 


‘masters, let's stand close; my lori! 


Le ket 
poveogel leone eey agen | 
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ord protector 
Shiv et ime see then 

1 Pet. Mave ty at: 
Jolin Goodman, 







@. May. Aud a3 for you that 
tect 

Under the wings of our protector’ 

Begin your suits anew, and suet 


ee 
Away, Dase cullions!—sustli le 
‘Ad.’ Come, let's be gone. 


Q. Mer. My lord of 8ut 
this the fashion in the egurt of 
this the government of Reitaln 
nd this the rayalty of Aiblow’s! 
What, shalt King Heury be a 90 
v we surly Gloster's 

Am ta queen ta tithe i 
And must be made a gubvject 10.8 
Poale, when in the 
2 tilt in honour of) 
st away the Inflen bem 
(King Henry had reset 
courtship, and 

I his uaiad ts het to 














But 
‘To number Jioe-Maries on bie be 








Are bral 
1 woald, the e1 
Wonk 


images af eanontted 
lege of exrdinal 









vet the tripple EFOwN 
t were a atate Mt for bis bell 








rt, 
‘rious chorehman ; Son 


And grombling Yor note 
But xn do more iv England th 
Sef, Aud he of thexe, that et 
Cannot do more in England th 
‘ancl Warwick are no 




















2 Pet, Ma 
4 good man! Jees 


, the Lord protect 


‘ale, for be’ 
‘bless bisa 





‘Not all these lords @ 


much, 





au“ 
X, Hon. Uncle, what shall we ony to this i 
Oh, Tale dom, ord, 11 may Jodge, 
Lat Someract be ropes if ihe ret, 
‘Red ie bene havea day appotted them 
tingle combat ie ct cera 


itm 
Tale fy the lew, ned thls Dake Hemphrey’s 


‘dcom.. 
i Hex "ten belt so. My lord of Somers, 
jemabey ‘ sleepers Sarthe Frenc: 








x. ie fan Aney ‘with them to prison: and the 
‘of coms aall be the last ofthe next month — 
Come, Somerset, we'll ace thes seat away. 

SCENE IV. : 
The seme, The Duke of Gloster’s Genden. 
‘Baw Masamny Joonpatn, Hows, Sovrawait, 


mca the ache, ee | 
your promises. 





‘ome ways ‘What else? fear you not her cou. 


FL have heard her reported to be 4 

‘woman of an invineible spirit: But it shall be 

convenient, master Homey that you be by het 
Irie be baer Below 5 tnd 9, T pray 





Ro in God's name, and leave us. 


om prostrate, 
Southwell, re 


si at eae 
el ae 
Jou j and let as to oor work. 
Enter Duchess, above. 
et, wal 
ence, ‘good lady; wizards know 


p night, ight, the silent ofthe night, 
‘The time of night when ‘Troy was set on fire; 
The time ewe screechowls ery, and bandos 


And spirits walk, and ghowus break up their 
rad fme best fits the work we have in haed. 


and male the Cinte; Boussotnont, 


Kocrawait, reeds, Conjaro te, &c. ” Te 
‘haondere and tightens terribly ; chen the Spirit 













That 1 had said 








Boling, Fis, ofthe bing, Ihe allo hi 
decome! [Beating onto P 
‘Shir, ‘The dake yet lves, that Henry a 
Bot him outlive, and die a violent deat 





[As the Spicit speaks, SOUTHWELL writes the 
‘eneer. 
Boling. What fate oweits tha dake of Sufolkt 
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way twith thet ; lot thee 
aah kept pt ewunder You, 


‘Staford, take ber to thee 
[eis Dasha 
Tat egos taken here a 


Tord Bectaghemy 

wvatcird bet 

A pretty plot, weil hooen to bad 
ys my 


lord, let's see the d 





shall he be the sandy plain 
Sc i mg 





You 
lord of York, 
Tobe the post in hope ofbiewey 
At your pleasare, ma 
within there, bot * 
Ente « Servant. 

Invite my lords of Salisbury, 
To sop with me to«morrow 





ACT I. 
SCENE I. Saint Alben 


Eyer Kixo Hvar, Ques Manaat 
‘and SUFFOLK, with Faloat 
Cater ‘Believe me, lords, for 








I sam noc better eport theae seven 
Yet; by your leave, the wind was 
And, tea to one, old Joan bad mot 





Ke How 3 . But’ wh 
en. what a point, m 
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cloaks, and gowns, before this day ; This iit isi 










‘many. edges 
Never, before this inal is lige. "Tia like, my lord, you will 
"Tell me, sirrah, what’ wea name! ~ Me 
Simp. ‘Alas, imaster, Gh, Ambitious 
Gi What's his namet ‘my heart! 
Simp. T know wot. Sorrow tad se 
Gh, Mor Wet FS she aT em 
‘Sine. No, indeed, master. 10 the meanest 
Gat What's thine own name? “ Hea God, what incl 
nSie; Sutnder Simpeo, am W it plemee you, 
Mego etl on ane oma 
"Gtr then, a, Bender, ot thon there, the lylag- . Gloster, se here the! 


Te chibstenion. A¢thoe kadet been bora blind, | Ad ina thyself be tanita, 
‘Thoa might’st as well bave known oar names, oh Mad for mops 
. rs fou 
‘To name the several coloara we do wear, And, for my wifey | Kaowt 
Ee tomate tel all's imp but suddenly Sorry Tal ito beat what T 
bere nuthdawe'a miracle; | Hons ail vintage and 
deel yenot think thet enna Wve'to pitei, defile 
ash her Day 
had give hery asa 
SaaS 
x oe Well, for thin slighty 
bs tus here: 
rene jord, icit nlease To-morrow, toward Londén,| 
ae, y D rece. ° 


ite ‘iat, ipo fetch the, bende bither | Asnd call ticee foul obeider 
‘Exit on Attendant. | Ani poise the enune in 
Ob. Now fetch me a stool hither by sud by: | Wiiose hea sfands se, 




























[4 See! bem ot] Now, rah if you mean ‘prevails, 
to save yourself trom wi leap me over 
Able stod!, and run a nigne SCENE If. London, 
‘Simp, Alan, ma: m not able to stand The Duke of York's Get 
tone: 
‘You go abost to torture me in vain. __Exter Yous, Satssavet, at W 
one eae Attendant, wih te Benite, ‘York, Now, my good lords of 8 
fe. Well, sir, we must have you find your - ick 
loge. Sirral beadle, whip his il he leap over | OMtynm™ple seDber coded, ple mt 
BEE sare at Ip crNing fou ofa of a ba 
‘Bead. I willy my lord.—Come on, virrah : off | Were eR Zour OP 
weigh your doublet quien act tam] ath MY lode Toy pistarke 
‘Simp. Alas, master, what ol " ! 
not able to stand. Wi eet York, 5 aad 
fer the Beadle heth hit him once; he loops 
er fA Stl and ren may athe 





_ pit ellen, and ery, A tairacie! Rdward the Third, my lords, had 
x Hen (o6si, ‘scent thou this, and bear‘st ‘oc a ava We Be Pek 
@, Marr if made me teagh to.see the villain | rye seta! ivittiam of Hattelds 


ran, Lionel, 
Gio. Follow the knave; and take this drab | Wondl, duke of edake atl 


ir, we did it for pure necd. banger sd 
emi ‘be -walpped “bronge. every | THe sixth, al 


3 Glotter; 

muarket town, tll they come t oo Beadle Witeea | Willlam of Windsor was the sevet 

parey ‘done a ralracle to. Fawart ch the Black Prince, died 
ana left behind bim Richard, 

and fy et Edward the Tee 












‘day. 
Trae; made the lame toleap, 
Gh. Bat you have done more miracles than 













‘You made,inaday, my lord, wholetowns toy. | ary, yey Ey 
Enver BucKINORAM. ‘The eldest son a 

LK. Hen, What tidings with our cousin Buck. | Crown'd by the 
Ingham? Seized on the real 






Demat 








Yorks Tie tied son, duke of C1 
‘whore line 





and rayself an fi 

ing the dake of York -—will take my death, 1 

never meant him any Ill, sor the king, sor 

queen! And, therefore, have at thee with 
jownright blow, as Bevia of Southampton fell 





to doable. To every idle rascal 
Sound trumpets, alaram to the combatants, Bat he thon mildy am 
(Alaremn, Thay qh and Pavan scrides Nov stir at nothing, Hill the 
oon a Hang over thee, a6 sores its 
Her, Wold, Peter, bold! I conteas, I confess For Suffolk —be that cam dad 





Peer" Take away hls weapon ;—Fellow! "Nui Yorke aunt issn e 
y Take away bis ellow, a 
‘Thank God, and the good wine fn thy master’s 4 


est, 
2 Have ail in’ basbes to bet 
Par, God! have Lovercome mineenemice Andi,dy thon bow thon 

in this presence ?'O Peter, tho hast prevall'd Butear not thou, oul hy 
in cient Nor never seek prevention 





Heo, uke bce that tritr trom our Gk, iy, Nel forbear; Gat 
For, by bi we do pereeive bis Aad tad Teweoty canes og 
Kd God, i eaten bat rovecta to ied each of teem nd treaty 








‘the trath'and Innocence of this poor fellow, All Uiese cold aot procere’ 
‘Which be ind tought to have murderd wrong: So long es Tam loyal, ee, 





tally. — Would’st have merescaethee! 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. Why scandal were 
ms YFEWN Ereunt. Bat { Um ducer for the bree 
SCENE IV. The same. 4 Street, eA trobentet mat 
Enter Gtoares and Servi ‘These few days’ wooder will 


Glo, Thus, sometimes hath the brightest day ‘Duave Hoe 
cloud ‘Her. \ summon your gree 
‘wrathfal nipping cold: parliament, holden at Baty ¢ 

jas oeasone feet, ™onth. 
Gee tater 


2 my consent 
This fs clove dealtog—Welly 













Minchens; My Nell, [take my leave >— 








streets, Let aot her enance exceed 
ect. ‘tion. 
Sweet Nell, il can thy noble talnd abrook ‘Sher. Aut please your grt 
‘Thre abject people, grat Tolaslon stm 





ib envious looks, stilt 
at erat did follow thy 





Stanley isa 
To take her with hin to the, 


v 
( Gio, Must 
Wh Gir. Mas 





street 
But, sof! I thlok, she comes; and I'll prepare 








Gb. Eotreat her not the 
sort I Klak,ahe comee: and Fill p Gl. Entreat her not the w 
My tearatain’d eyes to sce her miseries ‘You use her well: the world 
‘Later the Ducness ov Guoeran, And I'may live to do'you th 


‘with paper pinned pw her Yon do ither. And so, Sir J 








"ager burning in her hand ch. Whai gone, m 
Sheri, and Officers. arene £00? BY tore 
your grace, we'll takeher from Gis. Witness my tears, Lea 
(CEseent Guo 





Gk No,uirnot,Cor yourlives; tether pastby. _Dach, Art thou goue tos TL 
Back Come yon, my Tord, to we my open | thee cor 
shame? For none abides with me 
Now thon dost penance too, Look, how they Death, at whose name Ton T 
see, Ni the giddy mattitade do pol Blantey, | peytbecs oy aed 
ee, how the edo tora 
Ad nal thei heads, and throw thelr eyes on Seare t wlther, rt beg 
ce nly convey me where 
th, Gate! he ne tom tet hae! Toone, CRESSHRY egeter thes 
Anis ia thy’ closet peat ap,rue my shame," There io be seed accoring 
‘Duek. ‘That's bad enough 


‘And'ban thine enemies, both mine and thine. 
roach : 
Bech. Ah, Gloster, tench me to forget Myer And ehall then be wid repe 

















‘Gls, Be patient, gentle Nell; forget this grief. 
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if 
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8 
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uy 
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ine 
wel 
i it 
it 





7 
Virtae is chok’d with foul ambition, 
‘Aud charity chas'd beace by rancour's baa ; 
Foat saboraation ls predovaimast, © 


‘And equity exit'd your highpess" 
Tinos, tWelr complot is to have my life: 
‘Andi if may death might make this isfand happy, 


‘Aud’ prove the period of tele tyra 
L would expend it with all witlinga 
t mine is made the prologue to thelr play + 
For thousands more, that yet saspect no peril, 
Witt not conclade ther plotted tragedy. 
Benafor’s red sparing eyes DIaD his hear’s 
maalice, 











hate; 
‘wittrh(s tongae 
a ten upon Ws heart: 
And dogged York, that 4 ‘moon, 
‘Whose overweening arm I have plack’d back, 
By false accuse doth level at my life 





‘And you, my sovereign lady, with the rests 








Caaseleas have Inid diagraces on my head ; 
And, with your best endeavour, bave stirr’d up 
My llefest fhege to be mine ememay 





‘ARG all (o make away my gallties life: 
i'thall not want false wituens to condemn me, 


ay. gaits 
dos. 














lerable 
royal perso 
and Caltor's rage, 
Be thes apbraided, chid, and rated at, 
‘Aad the offender granted scope of spe 
"Tug: Hath be pottwit oursoverciga indy here, 
ent twit our . 
wit ignomintous ‘words, thosghelerkly 


coach'd, 
‘As if she lad saborned some to swear 
False allegations to o*erthrow his state? 


Q. Mer. But I ean give the loser leave tochide. | 5: 


Gio, Fe, traer spoke than meant: 1 tose In. 
‘they played me false! 
And well such losers to speak. 
‘Be ar Heit wrest the dence and bold vs hers 
lay — 

Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner. 

Car, Sirs, take away the Gube, end guerd bim 
‘are, 











F now 
ani 


And as the owing 
ad ae te da Ye 
Looking the way ber hartalet 


fost eat do nongst tat wall 
ven 60 tysell bews) 
With sad antiel fal tears aa 
Look after him, aud cannot da: 
‘So mighty are his vowed enermien 
His fortunes! will weep and, 
Say— Who's a traitor, Glomer Melt 
Mar. 









Henry my Jord is cold in gree 
Tull of footish pity; aud Glas 
Begulles tiny we the mourn 
With sorrow snares relent 
Or as the snake, rolld ina. 
With shining checker doug 
‘That, for the beauty, thinks itext 
Believe me, lords, were nome mal 
(And yet, herein, 
This Gloster shout 
To rid ws from i 
Car. That he al 
Bot yeewe 
‘Tis meet, he be contend by @ 
uf; Bit, jn may wale, that we 
The king will labour stifl to awe 
‘commons aply Fine te ave) 
nd we yet have DUE trivial arg) 
More than roistrust, that shows 


de 
York, 80 iat, by this, you w 


Suff, At, York, no maw lives 
Yar the Yori that hath are 
eat — 
But, my lord cardinal, and 
Samolk< 2 
. sores hip pene = 
Zt Bok all ony an stm 
To guard the cliicken froma bu, 
As pare wee ‘Homphrey for 
ecto 
Q. Mar. Bo the poor chicken x 
of death. 
ladam,*tis true: And wert 


rm 
“To make The fox earveyor oF the) 

































K. Hen, Go, call oar uncle to oar presence 


fay, we i d to try bie grace to-day, 
xp ile cali presently, my vodle toed, 
K. Hen, Lords, take-your places ;—Aed, f 
Pray you al 
Proceed wo straiter *gabust our ancte Gloster, 


‘Than from true evidenee, of good esters, 
He be approv'd in practice culpable. 





Reenter BUYFOLE. 
How nowt why look’st thow palet why trem- 
blest thou? 


‘Whereis our anclet what lathe matter, Suffolk? 


F, Deed 1 5 
Soff, Dead in bis bed, my lord 


2. Mar. Marry, God forefend! 
Carn God's sceret Judgment >I did dream 


‘to-night, 
‘The duke was dumb, and cosld not speak a 


jloster 1s 








word. ‘The King rooms, 

@. Har iow tures my lord te rast 
the king Is dead. 

Som, HK is body ; wring him by the nose. 

Q"Mar, Run, go, belp, belp!—O Henry, ope 
thise eyeat 

‘Sof, He doth revive again j—Madam, be pa- 
ent. 


K. Hen. © beayenty God! 
Q! Mer. How fares my gracious lord? 
‘Sef. Comfort, my sovereign! gracious Henry, 
comfort! 
K, Hen. What, doth my lord of Suffolk com. 
fortmet 
Came be right now to sing a raven’s note, 
Mvhoee distal tune bereftmy vital powers 
And thinks he, that the chirping of & wren, 
By crying cositort trom a bollofy breast, 
Cla chung sway the Bratnacelved sons? 
Hide not thy polson with each eugar'd words, 
Lay not thy bands on me; forbear, | sayy 
Titir toaed affrights me, as averpent's sting, 
‘Thou baletal mremeager’ ont of my night! 
Upon thy eyeballs murderous tyranny 
Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 
Louk not upoa me, for thine eyes are wound- 














away ;—Come baslisk, 

‘And Mill the Inuoesut gener with thy aight : 

Por in the shade of deat | shall find Joy : 

Ia life, bat doabte death, now Glonter's dead! 
1Q. Mar. Why do you tate my lord of Suffolk 


shut 
Although the dake was enemy to him, 
‘Yet he, most christianlike, laments his 
And for myself—foe us he was to 
Might ligald tears, or heart-omeaiag groans, 
Or blood-consuraing sighs recall hls fife, 
Lsroatdbe biled with weeping. lek with 

Look pale as primrose, with blood-drinking 








death: 























Ios ttc ya 

Di Sock 
rove buck agai ws my wae 

What boded this, Oat well fren 

Did seem to say —Seek pot 

Ror set ne foollogon 

Whoa did thea, bat cant 

And he that Loos'd them from! 

And bid them blow towards: 


weal teeny 
Bot left that hatefal «flier ante 


‘The pretty vaniting sea refs 8 
Knowing: that thou wonli'st aM 


‘on shere, 
With tears as salt ae ven theeagh 


‘hese: 
‘The eplittiag rocks cower'dia tet 
Tieracereetnae 
Becainothy’tiaty bear, aro 
a thy palace perish ange 
Aeturws 1 205ht Re ty ag 
When from the store the 
Ptood upos ive hatches tn ae 
‘And when the dusky aky 
Sty carmert gaping a 
Tooke a cost 
A Beart it'was, bonnd in 
‘And ‘threw it fowards thy baad 
‘And oo, | wish oy aie 
20,1 wlabhd, 
AS even with thon hoot fa 
‘And bid mine eyes be a 
‘dnd call'd thea Blind teed 
For losing ken of Albion's wishe 
How oft have I empted Sait 
© agent of thy fox! Iuconatast 
‘Tosi tad witch’ mney as Ascaniet 
When he to madding Dido wea 
His father’s neta, commenc'd tal 
‘Am Tonot witeb’d like ber? oF 
like tlt 
Ah me, I'can 00 more! Die, Ma 
For Heary weeps that thou dest 
Noise within. Enter Waawricg @ 
"The Commons press 
Wer. It te reported, saghty o9 
That ¢god Dake Humphrey as 


By Soffolk and the cardinal Bem 















ing in 

Myscit have calm’'d thelr apfeeat 

Until they bear the order of bis 
. Hem. That he is dead, good 


100 TRE ood i 

. mows, m 
Enter his chamber, view bis bres 
‘And comment thea upon bis ood 
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They say, in care of your most royal » | Gall, worse than gall, the delat 
That, if your highness should intend to sleep, taste! 
And charge—that no man should distarb your | Their sweetest shade, a greve of ¢ 


rest, hear chiefest prospect, 
In pain of your dislike, or pain of death; ‘heir sonest toach, as smart oh 
Yet notwithstanding such a strait edict, rheir masick, frighttal as the srr) 
Were there a serpent seen, with forked tonguc, | And boding screechow|ls make thi 
That slily glided toward your majesty, All the foul terrors in dark-seated 
It were but necessary you were wak‘d ; Q. Afer. Enough, sweet Seffe 
Lest, being snffer’d in that harmful slamber, ment’st thyself; 


The mortal worm might intke the sleep eternal; | And these dread curses—like tt 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, glass, 
That they will gaard you, whe’r you will, or nv, | Or like an overcharged gaa,—vee 


From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is; Aud turn the force of them u 
With whose envenomed and fatal sting Suf. You bade me ban, and Gi 
Your luving nocle, twenty times his worth, . leave f 
They say, is shamefnily bereft of life. Now, by the ground that I am bi 
Commons. ( Vithi)} Au anawer from the king, | Well coald I curse away a wintt 
my lord of Salisbury. Though standing naked on a me 
Suf. "Tis like the commons, rude anpolish’d | Where biting cold would never} 
hinds, Aud think it but a uinute spent. 
Could send such measage to their sovereign : Q. Maer. O, let me entreat the 
Bat you, my lord, were glad to be employ’d, me thy hand, | 
To show how quaint an orator you are; That | may dew it with my wer 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won, Nor let the rain of heaven wet d 
Is—that he was the lord ainbassador, Tu wash away my wofal moss 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king. O, coald this kiss be printed in 
Commons.| Within.) An answer from the king, . 
or we'll all break in. That thou might’st think npoat 
K. Hen. Go, Suallsbury, and tell them all from | Through whom a thonsand sg 
me, or thee 
I thank them for their tender loving care ; So, get thee gone, that I may ki 
And had [ not been cited ao by them, *Yis but surmis’d whilst thoa a 
Yet did [ purpose as they do entreat ; As one that sarfeits thinking ou 
For sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy I will repeal thee, or, be wella 
Mischance uato my state by Suffolk's means. | Adventure to be banished mys 
And therefore—by His majesty | swear, And banished | am, if but frum 
Whose far unworthy deputy Lam,— Go, speak not tu me; even ue 
He shall not breathe infection in this air O, go not yet '—Even tunes ts 
But three days longer, on the pain of death. demn’d 


{ Reree Satisnury. | Embrace, and kis¢,andtaketeal 
Q. Mar. O Henry, let me plead for gentle | Loather a hundred times to pat 


Satfolk ! Yet now farewell; and farewel 
AK. Hen, Ungentle queen, to call him gentle | | Sef. Thus is poor Suffolk ten 
Sutfotk. Once by the king, and three tim 
No more, [ say; if thou dost plead for him, "Tis not the land I care for, we 
Thoa wilt bot add increase unto my wrath. A wilderness is popalous enoe 
Had | but said, FE would have kept my word: | So Saftulk bad thy heavenly ec 
Bat, when I swear, it is irrevocable :— For where thon art, there is the 
If, after three days space, thou here be’st found, | With every several pleasure in 
On any ground that Lam roler of, And where thou art not, desoli 
The world shall not be ransome for thy life,— | Pecan no more :—Live thou to 
Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with | Myself uo joy in nought, but t) 
me . 
T have great matters to impart to thee, DToucr V avr. 
-reunt K. Henny, Warwick, Lords, Sc. Q. Mar. Whither goes Van 
Q. Mar. Mischance, and sorrow go along with news, I pr’vthee ? 
you! . Vaux. To signify unto his m 
Heart's discontent, and sour affliction, That cardinal Beaufort is at po 
Be play fellows to keep you company ! For suddenly a grievous sicku 
There's two of you, the devil inake a third! That makes him gasp, and star 


And threefold vengeance tend apon your «teps! air, 
Saf. Coase, gentle queen, these execrations, | Blaspheming God, and carsins 


And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. Sometime, he talks as if DakeH 
Q. Mar. Fye, coward woinan, and suft-hearted | Were by his side 5 sometime, | 
wretch! And whispers to his pitlow as 

Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemies? The seervts of his overcharged 
Suf. A plague upon them! wherefore should | And Lami sent to tell bis maje: 

I curse them? That even now he cries atond | 


Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake’s groan, Q. Mar. Go, tell thisheavy me 
I would invent as bitter-searching terms, 


As curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear, Ah me! what is this world? 

Deliver'd strongly through my fixed teeth, these? 

With full as many signs of deadly hate, But wherefore grieve | at anh 

As lean-fac’d Envy in her loath«ome cave : Omitting Sattolk’s exile, ny § 

My tongue should stumble in mine earnest | Why only, Suttelk, mourn fn 
words: And with the sonthern clonda c 

Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten Mint; | Theirs for the earth’s increas 

My bair be fix’d on end, as one distract; sorrows? 

Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban: | Now, get thee hence: The kino 

And even now iny burden’d beart would break, is coming? 


Should Lnot cusethem, Poison be their drink! | (0 whou be found by me, thoa a 





thew 
ees ram 
Whie. Speak, expeai, shall Lata 
ap. Firat bet mey worse ab ma, as We bath 
fig eve thy words are io aa xo 





Avalon | ce 


np, Covey bie hen, andon our fongboat's ak 


~All ‘Thou dar’st nor for thy own, 
‘Gi. Yes, Poote. whose 
F Poole 


Pa t 
Poole? Sir Poole t lord t 
A sok y whose Oth 
Mok tte sre th wu it | Theretore 





if) 
sm WP thin (hy YAW tb 
Por ewallowing che treneorte feats 
‘Thy lips, that Bise'd the queen, shall sweep the 


Poa 

And tte de so idat at good Dake Ham- 

Apt wi sa in vi, 
», 1m contempt, ahial! hiss at thee again: 

Papers ro ibe PS 4 fi 

Fea ese ares ing, 

Having neither sabject, wealth, nor diadem, 
“8 = 











"t 
ig heart. 
By thee, Anjow and Mane were sold i France: 
{aie revaiting Korman thorugh thee, 
em 
Hath alain their goveriors, sirpris'd our forts, 


‘The princely Warwick. and the Nevile ally 
‘Whote drecaaal swords were never drawn in 


val 
‘As hating thee, are rising up in arms: 
‘And now the house of York—thrist from the 


‘crown, 
By shameful marder of « guiltless king, 
Tomy proud encroaching tyranny 
ras with revenginy fie! whowe hopefal co. 
ours 


Advance our half-fa0 
Under the which ts 
here ii 



















in, strivitig to shine, 


Bolog captain of a pinnace, threatens tore 





jargalae the strong lilyrian pirate. 
D ik Dot eagles" blood but rob bee-hives. 
Te bs impossible, that I shoold die 
By auch a lowly vassal as thyself 
Y words move rage, ad HOt reinoree, fa me; 
I g0 of message from {he sven to France; 
1 thee, waft tne safely cross the chalmel, 
‘Walter —— 
.. Come, Saffe, T misst waft thee to thy 
death, 
Bult Getiduesimer oceypat aris tls thee 1 
rr. 
While, Tho shale have cause to'fuar, before 1 
leave 


thee. 
‘What, are ye danated now f now will ye stoop? 
1 Cons. lord, enkreat him, peak 
‘im ree 











darbaraws 
Bowl the qouen, that 


SCENE 11. Back 
Enter Grokee Bevis ext 30 


al "iney have the more 
‘Gee I tellthee, Jack Cadedd 
to dress the comunonwealtiyat 
shew nap apan it 

Join, So be bad meed, foe 
Well, i any, it was newer me 
\and, since geatlewen came vt 

‘Geo. O miserable age! Vite 
in handicrafts 

‘Joki. The wobitity think seor 
aprons. 


Gen. Nay more, the King st 
‘Join Traes And yet iets) 
tny vocation ; which Ys as tel 
let ive magistrates be 
fore shou! 
‘Geo. Thou hast bit It: for 
sign of a brave mind, than 3} 
Salm se hem? ¥ ace thet 
son, the tanner of Wingham 
‘Geos He shall have the aki, 
(o'make dog's leather #f. 
Joln. And Dick the bateher 
Geo. Then ts sto strack dow 
Anignity’s thront ent ike a eal 
‘Jobn. And Smith the weave 
‘Geo. Argo, Uneir threat oft 
Jobn. Come, come, let's all 
Drum, Enter Cave, Dic the 1 
Weaver, and Others tn gt 
Cade, We John Cade, 90 16 
posed fathers — 
‘Dick, Orraiber, ofstealing 4 


Cade. — for oar enemies sh 
Ingpited with the spirit of pa 
an 


rinces Con 
‘Det sitcucet nt ee 


Cade. My father was a Mort 
Dick. He was an honest ® 
bricklayer. 
‘Cade. My mother a Plantags 
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That those, which fly before the battle ends 
May, even ‘in their wives’ and childrea’s sight, 
Be hang’d up for example at their doors :— 

And you, that be the king's friends, follow me. 


Exseunt the Two STAFFORDS, end Forces. 
Cade. And you, that love the commons, follow 
me .- 


Now show yourselves men, "tis for liberty. 

We will not leave one lord, one gentleman ; 

Spare none, bat such as go in clouted shoon ; 

For they are thrifty honest men, and sach 

As wonkd (but that they dare not) take our parts. 
Dik. They are allin order, and march tow 


us. 
Cade. But then are we in order, when we are 
moat out uf order, Come, march forward. 


SCENE If. Another Part of Blackheath. 


Alarwas. The to Partics enter and fight, and both 
the STAFFORDA are stain. 

Cade. Where's Dick, the batcher of Ashford f 

Dick. Here, sir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like sheep and 
oxen, and thon behavedst thyself as if thou 
hadst been in thine owa slanghter house: there- 
fure thas will I reward thee,—The Lent shall be 
as long again as it is; and thon shalt have a 
license to kill for a hondred lacking one, a week. 

Dick. U desire no more. 

Cade. And, to speak trath, thou deservest no 
leas, This monament of the victory will [ bear ; 
and the bodies shall be dra at my horse’s 
heela, till I do come to London, where we will 
have the mayor’s sword borne befvre us. 

Dick. if we mean to thrive and do good, break 
open the gaols, and Ict oat the prisoners. 

Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, 
let’s march towards London. [ Lrewne. 


SCENE IV. London. A Room tn the Palace. 


Enter King HENRY, reading a supplication ; the 
DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM, axd LonD SAY with him, 
ata distance, QUREN MARGARET, mourning over 
SUPFULK’s Lcad. 

Q. Mar. Oft have I heard—that grief suftens 
the mind, 

And makes it fearful and degenerate ; 

Think therefore on revenge, and cease to weep. 

But who can cease to weep, and look on this! 

Here may his head lie on my throbbing breast: 

Bot where’a the body that I shonid embrace ? 
Buck, What answer makes your grace to the 

rebels’ supplication ? 

’. Hen. Pil send some holy bishop to entreat: 

For God forbid, so many simple sonls 

Should perish by the sword! And I myself, 

Rather than bloody war shall cut them short, 

Will parley with Jack Cade their general.— 

But stay, (’li read it over once again, 

Q. Mer. Ah, batbarous villains! hath this 
lovely face 

Rul'd, like a wandering planet, over me; 

And could it not enforce them to releut, 

That were noworthy to behold the same ? 

K. Hen. Lord Say, Jack Cade bath aworn to 
have thy head. 
Sey. Ay, but I bope, yonr highness shall have 
B. 


AK. Hen. How now, madam? Still 
Lawenting, and mourning for Suffolk’s death? 
1 fear, my love, if that I had been dead, 

Thou wouldest not have mourn’d so much for 


me. 

Q. Mar. No, my love, [ shoald not monarn, 
but die for thee. 

F:nter a Measenger. 

K. Hen. How now! what news? why com’st 
thou in such haste? 

Mess. ue rebels are in Southwark; Fly, my 
lor ° 
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Jack Cade bimeelf Lad 
Desceaded ProcMtne debe of Chr 
And vows 10 crews him ig Be 


Buck, My 
Until a power be raie’d to pot 
Q. Maer. Ah! were the e 

alive, 
These Kentish rebels would bee 
K. Hea. Lord Say, the traiten 
Therefore elated with us to Keone 
5 tyour opesnt 
The sight of me is 3 ia thel 
And therefore in this city will f 
And live ulone es secret 0a I mg 


Fly and forsake cheir houses; 
The rascal e, thirsting afte 
Join with the traitor; and they, 
Tu spoil the city, and your 
Buck. Then lager nol, my 


orse. 
K. Hen. Come, Margaret; Gei 
succour os. 
Q. Mer. M ; hope is gone, 
deccad’d, 
A. Hen. Farewell, my lord; 
trast not the Kentish rebe 
Buck, Trust no dowdy , for fear! 
Sey. The trnst { have is iam 
And thercfure am I dold and re 


SCENE V. The same, 1 
Enter Loan Scares, and Och 


hen cuter cortesn Citizet 
Sceles, How now ? is Jack C 
1 Cit. No, my lord, nor ier 
they have won the bridee, kil 
withstand them: The lord may 
your hopoor from the Tower, ts 
rom the rebels, 
Seales. Such aid as I can a 
cominand ; 
Bat I am tronbied here with th 
The rebels have assay 'd to wiu 
But get you to Smithfield, and 
And thither will I send you Ma 
Fight fur your king, your cou 
ives; 
And so farewell, for 1 must her 


SCENE VI. The same. Ct 


Enter Jack Cade, and Ais Follon 
his Staff’ on London § 
Cade. Now is Mortimer lord o 
here, sitting upon Lonideun-atos 
command, that, of the city’s o 
conduit run nothing but claret 
year of our reign. And now, ! 
shall be treason for any that cal 
—Lord Mortimer. 


Enter a Soldicr, nm 
Sold. Jack Cade! Jack Cade 
Cade. Knock him down there 
Smith. If this fellow be wise, 


you Jack Cade more; I think 
fair warning. my _ 
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Se eeere. and 


et i wet eal braver <a 
wo anetber or 


SCENE VI aeauedee 
ages a a eae 


ccarheri All tat used don? sn trom ha 


Wc hi Get Date any be wo eld ira 


a elreat bs 
then via or Parieds w 


Biter Buckiwowamt, and Old Ctavvono, wih 
‘ores, 


oer they be that dare and ill 
kon ie ve come’ ambmasadart fro the 


Vato.the eommons wirom thon hast misled = 
Aust here prowouace free pardoa to them al 
be will ike thee, and go home in peace. 
Chy. What say ye, countrymen will ye relent, 
‘Aud yield to mercy, whilst "is offer'd you t 
‘On eta rabble teal you to your deathat 
Wholoves theking,and willembrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap, and say—God save his majesty! 
Who hateth im, and honours not his Cather 
Henry the Fin, that made all France to ‘quake, 
Shik be his wénpou at wand pans By. 
A. God save the king! God save the king ! 
Gade, What, Buckiogham, ant Clilfard, are 
¢ s0 brave!—And yon, ‘ate sant, do ye 
eliewe bint fot you la a henged — 
‘our pardansabont your necks? Hath my sw 
Bverefore broke through onde Gates, that 
jou should leave me at White Hart in 
Southwark? 1 thought, ye would ever have 
given out these arins, till yon had recovered 
Your ancient freedom but you are allreercants, 
And dastards and delight to live in slavery to 
‘the nobility. Let thea break your backs with 
burdens, tke yom hooves over pour hendt, 
ravish Your Wi givers 
iit make shift for one; and 
mn you all 
te fii Cade. 


Ualens by robblog of yo0e tcote aed 

Wert not a shame, that whilst you live at jar 
The fearol French, whom you fate vangulabed, 
Should make a starto'erseas,and va you 
Methinks, already, in this eivit bro 

I see them lording it in Loudon streets, 
Crying—Filiageots! auto all they meet. 
Sckter ten thouvand base-born Cates miscarry, 
‘Than you shonld stoop unto a Frenchman 


anere) 
To France, to. France, and get-what yon have 


5 re Eng jin, for W Is your native cons 
m jou nre strong and manly; 
pe rt the ea 
<i.’ Cl inond Va Clifford we'll follow the 

dig and Ciltord. 

Was lightly blown to 
‘This ne he a ance of Fenty 
achive, 


‘siege 
Or is he bat ‘to make hint 
pba 
cates 
Clg. He's ded, my Lordy 


And on nb ny wih lier 


tn 
Pi at Thott kewveayeel 
Tojentertati m 
Tslaterss 
ind showed howe ‘s 
Contines silt in th This 50 cond a 
ontine 
Assure yozeucicen wit 
ance your seve 
fetta’ with thank aod 
te on ta 
ai dad abve dhe eng! Gad 
Ener © Messenge 
Mesr, Please it your grace te 
The duce of York te nety 
Aovi with a patasant aod & 
OF Gaitowgtaases and ston 
marching hitherward pret 
Stil proclaimoethy a9 he eat 
is arma lare only to femowe te 
‘The dake of Somerset, whom be 
"Ke-Hexe The stand any 
‘tnd’ York dstrese'd? 
take dpa vga 
Iatraightway calead and Dead 
Butnow ls Catedriven back, 
And now is York 49 seme fe 
1p thee, Bock ngham, 


hin 
And ask tlm, what's the 
Tell ‘hins, 
Towers— 
And, Somerset, we will comm} 
Until his army be dlamisa'd fre 
Fat et cl 
jeld faysel€ to prison, 
1 duty death, to do thy eau 





Hen, Inany cane, bent 
Yorke tt erce, andeanmet bro 











-. 

More like © king, more kingly Ia my 

Bat 1 must make fair weather yet 
while, 

Till Henry be more weak, and I more 


Enter Kixa Henny, attended. 
K. Hen, Buckingham, doth York intend no 
luarim to.08, 
‘That thus he marcheth with thee arm io arma 
York. Mt submission and humility, 
York doab present himself anto your bighnes. 
K. Hen. Then what intend these forces thou 
‘oni bring? 
York "To heave the trator Homers from 
ences 
‘And fight against that monstrous rebel, Cade, 
Who since I heard to be discomfited. 


Enter 1x, with Cape's Head. 
Iden. \tone so rade and of to mean condition, 
May pase into'the presenee of King, 
Loy present your raitor's bead, 
‘The head of Cade, Shom Lin combat cw, 
‘K. Hon. The head of Cade Great God, how 
‘Jort art thoo!— 
©, let me view his viaage being dead, 
‘That living wrought metueh exceeding trouble. 
‘Tell me, iy friend, art thou the man that slew 


i 
Iden, U'wan, ant like your majesty. 
K. Hex. How art thon call’d't aod what is 
thy degree? 
lexander Iden, that’s my name; 
‘A poor esquire of Kent, that loves bis king. 
-k. Bo please it you, my lord, “twere not 


‘alae 
a ated knight for his good service. 
"i Hw Hen, eel ‘down; {le Aneel.) Rise 
We rive thee fer reward a thousand marks; 
‘And will; that thou heuceforth attend on ts. 






























aucen 
hide bila qaiekly from the duke, 
Exter QUEEN Mancanet end SOMERSET. 
Qa. ‘Mer, For thousand Yorks he shall not hide 
head, 

Bot boldly stand, and fromt bim to his face, 
Tork. How now! le Somerset at ver 
Then, York, ‘unless “thy loogmpeleon’d 

‘hough 














SECOND PART OF- 





‘York, 
OF capital treason "gains the 
Obey, andacioas traitor ; knee! 

York. Wouldat have ine 

‘ask of these, 

If they can Brook t bow a kneel 
Sirrali, call in any sons to be! 
know, ere they will have fae 


‘They'll pawn their swords for 
me 


Q, Mar. Call hither 
amain, 


To say, th 
Shall be the 

York. Obl 
Onteast of Naph 
‘The sons of York, thy betters int 
Shall be their father’s bail: and 
‘That for my surety will refuse tht 


‘Buer Epwanp and Ricusnp Pia 
Forces, tome mdej af te it 
sto, Old Curront ind ht Sone 

See, where they come; I‘ warrat 

it goods 
Q, Mere "Nind bere comes CUl 
their alle 
Cig, Health ia al happinewt 
feet 
York. Thane thee, Chifford : a 
eet 

; right as with an am 

Nee hy sovereign, lot 
vr thy miatakog £0, we 
Cig. This te my king, York 

Bat thon mistak at me 

To Bedlam with him! 
“av dirm AY, Cllford; abedam 

Maker him oppose 
Cig, He in'a traitor let hie t 

And Ghon aay that ftom pa 























Be nd iano will not, the 
car Nt, what 8 brood ot 
York. Look in a glass, and call 

Won’ a sch 





iy king, an 


Bid Salisbury, and Warwick, eot 

Bur Wanwice and 81 

Clg, Arethese thy bearst we't 
iw 


Drums. 

















468 


Tire on the flesh of me, and of my son! 
The loss of those three fords torments my heart : 
I'll write uuto them, and entreat them fair;— 
Come cousin, you sball be the messe . 

Exe. And [, { hope, shall reconcile TEs all. 


reunt. 
SCENE Il. 
4A Room in Sandal Castle, near Wakefield, sa 
Yorkshire. 


Eater Evwarnp, RIcHarD, and MoNnTacus. 
Rich. Brother, though I be youngest, give me 


leave. 
Fdz. No, can better play the orator. — 
Mont. But | have reasons strong and forcible. 


Enter Yorx. 

York. Why, how now, sons and brother, at a 

strife ¢ 

What ls your quarrel? how began it first? 
Edu. No quarrel, bat a slight contention, 
York. About what? 

Rech. About that which concerns your grace, 

and us; 

The crown of England, father, which is yours. 
York. Miue, boy ? not till King Henry be dead. 
Rick Your right depends not on his life, or 

death. 

Edw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now : 
By giving the house of Lancasterivavetobreatbe, 
It will ontron yon, father, in the end. ; 

York. I took an vath that he should quietly 


reivn. 
Edw. But, for a kingdom, any oath may be 
broken: 
I'd break a thousand oaths, to reign one year. 
Rich. No; God ferbid, your grace should be 
forswork, 
York. | shall be, if [ claim by open war. 
Rich. VU prove the contrary, if you'll hear 
me speak. ; 
York, Thon caust not, s0n; itis impossible. 
Rich. An oath is of no moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magiatrate, 
That hath authority over him that swears: 
Henry had none, but did usurp the place ; 
Then, seeing ‘twas he that made vou to depose, 
Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous. 
Therefore to arma. And, father, do but think, 
How sweet a thing it is to Wear a crown; 
Within whose cirenit is Elysinm, 
And all the poets feign of blias and joy. 
Why do we linger thus? 1] cannut rest, 
Until the white rose, that [ wear, be dyed 
Even in the Inkewarm blood of Henry’s heart. 
York. Richard, enough; will be king, or 
qdie.— 
Brother, thou shalt to Londen presently, 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprise.— 
Thon, Riehard, shalt unto the duke of Norfolk, 
And tell bim privately of our intent.— 
You, Edward, shall unto ny lord Cobham, 
With whom the Kentishmen will willingly rise: 
In them | trust; for they are soldiers, 
Witty, courteous, liberal, full of spirit.— 


While you are thnzemploy’d, what resteth more, - 


But that [ seek occasion how to rise ; 
And yet the king not privy to my drift, 
Nor any of the house of Lancaster ? 


Enter a Messenger. 
But, stay ; What news? Why com’at thou in 
such post ? 
Afess. The queen, with all the northern earls 
and lords, 
Intend bere to besiege you in your castle: 
She is hard by with twenty thousand men ; 
And therefore fortify your hold, my lord. 
York. Ay, with my sword, What! think’st 
thou, that we fear them f— 


Edward and Richard, you shall stay with me ;— 


shall post to London | 


. t 
My brother Montague and the reat, 


Let noble Warwick, Cubham, 


THIRD PART OF 
Whom we have left pretecters of 


With powerfal policy stepngthes th 
Ami lrast not simple Henry, ser hi 

Afens. Brother, go; PU wiathem 
And thas most hombly [ do take @ 


Enter Sin Jon and Siz Hoes i 


Yerk. Sir Jobn, and Sir Hugh Mer 
uncles! 
You are come to Sandal le a bess 
The army of the gucen mena lo 
oir Jon. Shei l not need, wa 
in the field. 
Fort. What, with Gvc theusand! 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, fabs 
A woman's general; What weenie 


Edz. 1 hear their drams; | 
order; 
And iseue forth, and bid them bat 
York. Five men to tweaty!—ibe 
be great, 
{ doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 
Many a battle have { won in Frea 
When as the enemy hath bees ten 
Why sbonid I aut now have Vie 


SCENE II]. Plains acer Sam 


Alarums: Excursions. Enter Rot 
Tutor. 
Rut. Ab, whither shall I ty 6 


ands 
Ah, tator! look where bloody Ci 


Enter CLIFFORD, and Sok 
Cif. Chaplain, away! thy pet 
thy life. 
As for the brat of this accarsed é 
Whose father slew my father,—i 
Tut. And I, my lord, wilt bear! 
Cif. Soldicra, away with bim. 
Tus. Ah, Clitford! murder aot 
child, 
Leat thou be hated both of God a 
Exit, forced: 
Chr. How now! is he dead al 
it fear, 
That makes bim closc his eyes — 
Rut, So luoks the pent-up fiona « 
- That trembles under his devouri 
And so he walks, insulting o'er} 
And so he comes to rend his lim 
Ah, gentle Clitford, kill me with 
And not with sueb a crnel threat 
Sweet Clifford, hear me speak bi 
I am too mnean a subject for thy 
; Be thou reveng’d on inen, aad k 
| Chf. In vain thon apeak’st, 5 
| father’s blood 
Hath stopp’d the passage whe 
should enter. 
Rut. Theniet my father’s blood 
He is a man, and, Clitturd, cope 
Oly. ifad I thy brethren bere, ! 
thine, 
| Were not revenge sufficient for n 
: No, if I digg'd up thy furefathen 
And hang their rotten coffins ap 
{t could not slake mine ire, nor 
The sight of any of the huuse of 
Is as a fury to torment my sosl; 
And till T root out their accarset 
And leave not one alive, I live i 
Therefore—— i 
Rat. O, let me pray before I tal 
To thee I pray ; sweet Clifford, 
Cus. Such pity as my rapicr’s 
Rta. | never did thee harm: 
slay ine ? 
Cés, Thy father hath. 
Rv. But "twas « 








Bidd'st thon me rage, 








wish: 
Woald’st have me weep? why, now thou hast 
For raging wind blows up incessant 


And, when the illays, the rain begis 
reed Memyan erees ee 
rn tear my _ ‘or bed th, 
srrephacees ee 
Anise aldieeaenas the he 
Prenchwoman. 
North. Beshrew me, but his passions move 


‘That hardly can I check my eyes from tears, 
Forts That face ofbis the haogry causivais “ 
S would nocbave star 











Would aot have tone 
with blood : 
But you are miore iabuman, more Inexorable,— 
©, ten times more,—than tigers of Hyreania. 
‘See, rathleas queen, a hapless father's tears: 
‘This cloth thou dipp'dst in blood of my aweet 


‘And 1 with tears do wash the blood ary: 
Reep thou the napkin, abd go bonst of thle 
THe gives bok the Handborekic/. 
And, ifthon teltbt the heavy slory Tight, 
{pon may sonly the hearers wil abe fearas 
Yea, even my foes will shed fast falling tears, 
And say Ala, it teous deed 
eres like the crown, and, with ihe crown, my 


‘car 
‘And, {n thy need, sach comfort come to thee, 
vow reap at thy too cruel hand 
Hard-bearted Clifford, take me from the world; 
My youl to Heaven, my blood upon your heads! 
‘North, Had be been slaughterman to ail my 


atts formy et wey itt, 
sentiegy mia eee 
Q. Mer. What, weeping-+ipe, my Lord Nor- 
ca 
spa a oe ea 
TERE acaan ss Mt, 
‘Cy. Here's for my oath, here’sfor my father’s 
a seu 
Q. Mar. And here’s to right our gentle-bearted 
a ee 
my son ales throaga these wound to ek oot 
i z 
Q. Mar. Off with bis head, and set it on York 


50 York may overlook the town of York. 
may 









































ACT | 


SCENE 4 Plate weve 


Forces, 
Eé=, 1 wonder bow out 

Or whether be be ‘eap'd 

From, Clifford's and Ne 

Mad he been fa’en, we 


oe 

vse oad alee 

oo nts iar 

i, a 
Nea 


genie 
The happy’ tls Sl 
Hew are brother? wl 
ince oneee 
ia 

And watch'd tian how bewigg 
Nethooght, be bore on 

As doth a lion in a herd of 
Who bacing pinckrde tems 

‘ ‘i 

‘The reat stud nil loot ad 
Sore our falver wit bin 
Methinks is prise econ 
See, how the sporangia 
‘ad (aces ber farewell othe 





Riel 
Not separated with the rack 

But sever'd in x pale elearahialt 
See, see! they Join, embrace ait 
4s [rthey vow?d some lexgne ls 


eyes ordol 
pepe 


Now are they but one lamp, alt 

Bae. ia wowdrows strange! 
re 

curd of 

think, It cites as, brocher, th 

Each One airemly Bletig ty ot 

a 

Should necwithecanding, pA} 

And overshiue the earth, 

Whate'er it bodes, 

















Ke of Yort 
‘Your princely father, and say 
Ede. 0, speak no more! for | 
inneb, 
Rich. Bay how be died, for 1' 
‘Mer. Eavironed be was with 
‘And stood againat them as the b 
Aculoat the ‘Greeks, that’ woalt 
r0} 









Of unrelenting Clifford, 
Who crown'd (he gracious dale! 
Langh’d ia ble face; amd, whet 


wept, 
The ruthless queen gave bim, to: 


i 





A napkin steeped Im the barkabet 
fewest young Ratland, by rong 
‘Andy after may scorns, many” 





‘Yonder’s the bead of that arch eneany, 
That tobe excompase’d with your crown: 






K. Hen. Ay, as the rocks 
ide Cala 
Vidhbold revenge, dear Go4T "de mot my fal, 
Not wiring have f day vor 
fy ereclows lege ranch laity 
And bariatel id ade. 
‘To whom do gentle looks? 


Not to the beast that would asarp their den. 
‘Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick ? 


rh 

Not he, that poe 

‘And doves tilipect ia sueguard fick beset 
nddoves W 

Arbittoss York did level et thy crown, 

‘Fhon amiing” walle be Kaithi angry rows: 

He, bat a dae, woald Lave bis son a king, 

‘Abd ralae bis iano ke a loving sire 

‘Thon, ing, bless’d with a a Foodly so, 

Did't yield consent to dlaiaherit bhi, 

‘Which Argued thee a most anloving father. 

Unreasoutble creatures feed thelr Young: 

‘And though man's fee be fearfal Co thelr eyes, 

‘Yet, lu protection of thelr tender once, 

Who buth not acen them (even with those win 

Which" sometirne they bave wed with fearfl 


‘ight, 

‘Make war with him thet climb'd anto their nest, 
Offeringthelrown livestn thet 

Forshatoe, 




















Inferring argumente of mighty force, 
a a 
Bot, cl ime, didet thou never: 
tlt hea 
“a son 
‘Whoee futher for bls boarding west to bell 
‘Vil leave my son my virtuons deeds bebind ; 

f ad loft ee 0 more! 


bear— 
. 












. 
Ed, Now, perjard Heary; + 
Aa set thy taser wpen my t 
Orblde the mortal fortane a 
‘a. —_ 





Have courd him, by wew acto 


ite " 
We erat fet thon, Henn) 
0. BS SEE bow ore, 
BETS ow no, 
wick? di t 
hea att oeh 
Your legs did better service the 


en "owas my tare to 
thine. me 





North, No,nor your meshes! 
yousay. 





SCENE IV. Thesme, Anscher Part ofthe Field, 
‘Earwrvions, Emser Rscwanp ond CLIFFORD. 


Tor cant ese 
ee A 









aher, 
‘And 20, bave at thee. 
Wanwice enters; CLIPFORD fies. 
me ‘warwick, tingle out conse 
For 1 myself will hunt this wolf te death. 


SCENE V. Ansher Part of she Field. 
Aleem, Enter Krwe Hicny. 
, Hen, This battle fares like to the morning's 


way, like 
Fore'd to retire by tary oft 
Sometlise,the foad prevails and thea the wind; 
Now, one‘the better; then, another best; 

Yet eller Svequeror, not exaquereds 
fetoelll ror, not 

Bo la the equal potse of this felt ware 
Here of thls molekill wilt at mse Gown, 
‘To whom God will, here 
















apood will were wo: 
i ‘and woe! 
‘were a bappy life, 


To sit upon a hill, as | do now, 
To carve ont dials quaintly, polnt by polut, 
‘Thereby to see the maluates how they ran: 
hour fall complete, 
‘about the day, 
inish up the yer 





Bo many boars must I tend my flock ; 
So many hours must I take my rest 
many hours wat I contemplate; 





80 
So many hoars must I 9) yeelf 
So many days tay ewes bave been with young; 
Bo many wrecks fe the poor fools wi 

So many years ere I shear the fleece: 
So minutas, hours, days, weeks, months, and 











Tob Hooking on their sly sheeps 
o poking on theepy 
Tick embroider eanep 


apy 
‘To kings, that fear their su 
& io gunned (0 td 











‘Ab, no, no, m0, it is mine only 
if’any’ life be left ja 


indy i 








ocr 
0, that my death would sta 
oun ty ee 
pity, pity, gentt rem | 
‘Tue red rose ind the white ae 
Raise scsi 
‘The other, his pale cheeks, me 
ot 
ity ssccreateraae 
Sm. How will my mother, fot 
eases 
Se mire eat 


son, 

‘Shed seas of tears, and ne’er by 
‘4. Hen, How will the count 

ine the king, and not be 

‘Son. Was ever son, 40 ru'd a 
Fath. Was ever father, xo be! 
K. Hen, Was ever king, #0 

jects” woe? 
Much 


Mi 








‘our sorrow + mine, te 
i'bear thee hencey #1 








For from my heart 
My alghing breast aball be thy 








‘of Gloster: Now to Landon, 


Teac theve bonoere in poueaslon. [Exe 





ACT It. 
BCENE I. A Chew in the North of England. 


Enter two Keepers, with Crovsbews in their Hants, 
1 Keg Under thie thick grown brake well 


‘this laund anon the deer will come; 
covert will we make our stand, 
frinetpal ofl the deer 

Wve the hill, so both may 


1 Keep. That cannot be ; the noise of thy 


‘crossbow 
‘WII scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 
Here stand we both, and alm we at the bea 
And, for the time shall not seem tedious, 
Pte thee what befell me on a 
lace where now we mean to stand. 
vey eae tere comes a may IeU's stay til he 
be past. 

Enter Kise Haxny, disguised, with a Proyerbook. 

AK, Hen, From Scotianil am I stol’a, even of 


with my wishful sight. 

tna and “cine i 

yihy sceptre wrung froin thee, 

Thy "oan ‘wash'd oil, wherewith, thou wast 

mnointe 

No bending knee will call thee Cwsar now, 

No humble snitors press to speak for right, 
tan comes for redress of thee; 

















































cra foe 
This te the quondam king ; let's 
#. Hen: Tetime embrace these 
Por wise men aay, itis the wisest course. 
@ Keep. Why Huger wet let ns lay hauds ap. 
on bin, 
1 Keay, Forbeat avbile; we'll hear a litle 


K. Hen My queen, 9 
France for aids 
And, ax hear, the’ great commanding War. 





son, are gone to 


wich 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king’ 
To wife for Edward: If this news be trae, 
‘and, von, your labour is bat fost; 
is a aubile orator, 
Prince soon won with moving 











ighs will make a battery in his breast ; 
Her tears will pleree into a warble hear 
‘The tiger will be malid while she doth woven ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorse, 

To hear, and see, ber plaints, her briuish tears, 











4 

2 Keep. AY, bat tho 
‘tne. 

K, Hom Why, x0 t am,in 


‘hat 
2 Rep. Well, it you bem 
content, 
Yourcrown edatent andy 
To go along with us: for, as We 
You are the king, King Bawant 
And We his subjects, sworn inal 
Will apprebend you as his eney. 
K. Hen. But did you never ex) 
an oath t 
2 Keep. No, never such an oxy 


isa hr 
2 kere incom, 
X Hen. Teas anointed king at 
sy ft nd my eran 
i orteae ne cena 
Ace ea hire gan 
ae 

pune 

Sr lied 

‘Ky Hen. ‘shyvam 


B 
My 
{G0 Sebere! om willy the Ming 
mands 
And be yom kings; command, and 
Keep. We are trve subjects 10 
*Rlig Eaware 
Hens wor 


To go with us unto the officers. 
. Hen. In God's 


‘ame be obey? 
And what God will 


fort 5 
And what be will, 1 humbly yield! 





ns 
Sage 
Gk, The widow likes \t not, for she looks 


"very sad. 

AK. Bas. You'd think it strange if I stiowld 
marry ber. 

a Fo whom, my tort 

K, Exe. My, Clarence, to myselt. 

Gio, Tuat would be cen’ days? wonder, at the 


. 

Clar. That's 2 day bonger than a wonder lats, 
Gar" By vo mneh i the wonder In extremes 
eae Welt fat on, rosbere: Team tel 
Her sat ts grasted fer herbivaband’s lauds, 





Enter « Nobletnan, 
Not, My gractess lord, Henry your foe is 
‘And brought your prisoner; to your palace gate. 
id wmto the 


K. Bao. See, that hic be convey’ 
‘Tower:— 

And go we, brothers, 10 the 

‘To question of bis apprehens 

Widow, go you along;—Lors, use her honow 











pring, 
To cross me from the golden time I look for! 
And yet, between my soul's desire and ine 
(The lastfal Edward’s title buried), 

4a Clarence, Henry, al his son young Edw, 


And all the anlook'd-for issue of their bodies, 
To take their rooms, ere 1 ean place mysell: 
A cold premeditation for my purpose ! 

Why, then 1 do bat dream on sovereignty ; 











¢ that stands upon a promontory, 
pies a far-off shore where he would tread, 
‘Wishing his foot were equal with his eye 

sea that sunidersliim fromthence, 









‘And ‘witeh tweet ladies wlth muy words and 
Tooke. 
Tabs thoaght! and more unl, 









“Pavers th the ba 
THI play the orator aa well ay Ne 
Deeceive more sity thas 


a anon T 
eee | 

Can 1'do this, and 

‘Tat! were it further off, U ‘ied 


SCENE II. France. A ie 


Flourish, Enter Laws, ihe Fret 
Lavy Bona, attnded;’ the Rin, 
‘Then enter QUEEN Mancanct, 
her Son, and the EARL OF O51 


K., Lex. Fair Qocen of Bnglith 


itl beats tt 
And birth, that thou shook atstan 
oth 
Q. Mer. "Noy mighty Ring ot 
gare 


Must strike her sail, and team 
Where kings command. Twas) 
Great Albion's queen ja former 
now mischance hath tro 
With dishonour, laid 1 
Where I most take like seat wut 
And to my humble seat confors 
K. Les. Why sy, fale queen; 
this deep despair? 
Q. Mar. From sue a cause at 
with tears, 
And stops my tongue, while be 


K, Lee, Whaterer it he, be tht 


self, 
And sit thee hy our sider yield 




















To fortonet yoke, bot let thy 
Bul ide in cin over alt 
It shall be eas’d, if France eam} 
@."Mer. “Thote gractous we 
snd ttenning thourtia, 
nd give my tongue-tied sorrow 
Nows therefore be it known to 
That, Henry, sole possessor Of 
Is, of a king, become. bath 
fore'd to live In Scotland { 
te prond ambitious Edward 
Usurps the regal tite, and the 
Phe ithe cances ta fs poOed 
le Is the ease, tha 
With this my #60, Prince Es 


























Acd am I then 2 may to be belov'd t 
O, monstrous fanlt, (a harbour sel though 


Am come to crave thy Just and 
‘Amd, ATahon taiCas, all our hop 











ater news, while Warwick fro~was thi. 


ark, bow Lewis stumps as he 


‘ent. 
K, Law, What! bas married the 
Tandy Grey Sat Powe Nine 
‘Aud now, te sooth your and bis, 
Bends me'a paper to me 7 
Is this the that be sceks with France? 
‘Dare be presame to scora ee in this manner? 
‘told your majesty as much before: 
‘This proveth Edward's love, and Warwick's 





pal r 
Did f pat Hem Tights 
‘And am I guerdoa'd at the last with ebarme? 
Shame on fimeeif! for my desert Is honour. 
‘And, to repair my honour lost for him, 
{here renounce Bm, and retara to Henry : 
noble queen, let former grudges pass, 
‘Aid henceforth I ain thy trot versitors 
Telit revenge bla wro 
‘apd replant tenry in 
‘Q. ‘Mer. Warwick, 
my hate to love: 
And 1 fora 















frie 
‘That, 
‘With some few bands of chosen sole sy 
‘Vil undertake to land them on our coast, 
‘And foree the tyrant from his seat by wer, 
"Tis not his wew.made bride shail saccoar blm 
‘And aa for Clarence -—as my letters ¢ 
He's very likely now to fal from him 
For matching more for wanton lust than honour, 
Or ghan for strength and safety of ont country. 
‘Bone. Dear brother, how shell Boas be re 
Bat by thy betp to this distressed queen? 
"her Renowned prince, now sball poor 
Unless thon reseve 





















jours. 
. Low, hoa mive with bers, and thine, and 
Margaret's, 








ry 
i 


iE» 
i 


i 
H 
a 
ii 


| 


el 
cit 
it 


ye 
t 
E 
i 
3 





K Lew, 

And thon, Lord Bouton, ext 
" « 

Shall waft them over with oor? 


long, ull Edward fall by wart 


Not that I pity Henry's 


And TIL be chief to bring kim 6¢ 
But seek revenge on Edi . 





Gk. Now tell me, brother | 


8 
Of ths new Barriage with the 1 
Hath not our brother made aw 
Clar, Alas, you know, "fat 
How could be stay Ul Warwied 
‘Sony lords, forbear thts 
ine Ling. 
Flwriah, Ener Kina Bow 
‘Gurr as Queca : 
nob, ond Others. 
Gla. And bia well chosen belt 
‘Clee. Vata to tell Bim plat 











g you many friends. 
rou wilt; for ‘ts ms 


diedem. 
reign speakesL inne 


Ps champion. 
cdward [fas ae we fw 


e thon proclamati i. 
sa Paper. Few.ise. 
t Foerth, by tie pes 
@ Framed, sd ..°2 * 


maaysking Ei: . 


single fizht. 

Fons dv=a his gzu. 

che Fourth * 
Montygoners wae 


quite this hin ic--s 
arbuar Léere .u ds 
an sball raasé i.¢ *a7 
1OfiZ0n, 
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1% nat answers Clarence to bis sovercign’s 


wi 
Clar. That be consents, if Warwick yield con- | Ensr Kine 


sent; 
For on thy fortune I repose myself. 
War. ey then, though loath, yet must I be 
content 


We'll yoke together, like a double shaiow 

To Henry's body, and capply bis place: 

I mean, in f weight of government, 

While be enjoys the honoar, and his ease. 

And, Clarence, now then it is more than needfel, 

Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a traitor, 

And ali bis lands and be confiscate. 
Clear. What else? and that succession be de- 


termin‘’d. 
War. Ay, thereiu Clarence shall not want his 
rt. 
K. Fen. But, with the first of all your chief 


airs, 
Let me entreat (for { command no more 
‘That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward, 
Be eent for, to return from France with speed : 
For, till f see them here, by doabtfal fear 
My Joy of liberty is half eclips’d. 

Clar. It shall be done, my sovereign, with all 


ppeed. 
K. a. My lord of Somerset, what youth is 


that, 
Of whom you seem to have so teader care f 
Som. My liege, it is young Henry, eatl of 
Richmond. 
K. Hen. Come hither, England's hope: If 


secret powers . ; 
Laye his Hand on his Head. 

Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts, 
This pretty lad will prove our country’s bliss. 
His looks are full of peaceful majesty ; 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 
His hand to wield a sceptre; and himself 
Likely, in time, to bless a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my lords; for this is he, 
Must help you more than you are hurt by me. 


Enter a Messenger. 


IVar. What news, my friend? 
Ales. That Edward is escaped from your bro- 
ther, 
Am fied, as he hears since, to Burgundy. 


War. Unsavoury news: But how made he 
escape? 

Mess. He was convey’d by Richard duke of 
Gloster 


a 
And the Lord Hastings, who attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest side, 
And from the bishop's huntsmen rescued him; 
For hunting was his dally exercise. 
War. My brother was too careless of his 
But let ns hence, my sovereign, to provide 
A salve for any sore that inay beticde. 
Esnou Kino Henry, War. Crar. Lieut. 
and Attendants. 
Sam. My lord, I like not of this flight of Ed- 
ward's; 
For, doubtless, Burgundy will yield bim help; 
And we shall have more wars, before ’t be long. 
As Henry’s late presaging prophecy ; 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young 
Richmond; . 
So doth my heart misgive me, in these conflicts 
What may befall him, to his harm, and ours: 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worst, 
Forthwith we'll send binghence to Britany, 
Till storms be past of civil enmity. 
Oxf. Ay; for if Edward repossess the crown 
‘Tis like, that Richmond with the rest shail 
own, 
Som. Jt shall be 80; he shall to Britany. 
Come, therefore, let's about it specdily. 
{ E-vresne. 


THIRD PART OF 


SCENE VE. Shi 


What then remains, we 
From Ravewepary heven’ 


Bat that we enter, as inte ott 
Gia. gates made fast!-] 


now us: 
By fair or foul means we me 
For hither will our friends re 
Hast. My liege, 11) kacek « 
mon them. 


Enter, on the Walls, the May 
May. My lords, we were 6 


And shut the for 
For now we ee ilermnet 
K. Edw. But, master maye 


Yet Edwed, at the least, is 
May. True, my good lord; 
ess. 


AK. Edw. Why, and | cha 
my dakedom ; 

As being well content with 

Gio. But, when the fox t 


nose, 
He’ll soon find means to mi 


Hast. Why, master mayo 

a doubt? 
Open the gates, we are Kin 
Afey. Ay, say you sof the 


open . 
Gis. A wise stont captain,! 
Has. The good old man 
were well, 
So ’twere pot ’long of him: 
I doubt not, 5, bat we shall 
Buth bim, and all his broth 


Re-enter the Mayor, aad Te 

A. Edv. So, master may 
not be shot, 

But in the night, or in thet 

What! fear not, man, bat yi 


For Edward will defend th 
And all thuse friends that d 


Dram, Enter Montcommny,< 


Glo. Brother, this is Sir J 
Our trusty friend, anleas { | 
A. Edw. Welcome, Sir Jc 
you in arms? 
Mont, To help King Ed: 
storm, 
As every loyal sabject ongl 
K, Edw. Thanks, good 
now forget 
Our title to the crown! anc 
Oar dukedom, till Gud ple: 
Mons. Then fare yoo we 
again; 
I came to serve a king, and 
Drummer, strike ap, and k 
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Enter Sim Jomn SOMERVILLE. 
Wa. » Somerville, what says my loving 


son 
, by th ess, how fn Clarence now ? 
18 OY ET gbethelan i dud tewe him with his 


forces, 
hours hence. 
And do expect him here some two . 
Wer. Then Clarence is at » I hear his 


dram. 
Sem. It is not his, my lord: here Southam lies : 
The drum yoar honcer hears, marcheth from 


Warw 
War. Who shoald that be? belike, anlook’d- 
Som, They are at hand, and you shall quickly 


Drewns. Enter Kino Evwaap, Gioster, end 
Forces, . 
K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound 
a . 
Gis. See how the surly Warwick mans the wall. 
‘ Tis sportfal Edward come f 


° Now, Warwick, wilt 
Speak gentle werd d humbly bend thy kneet 
e s,and hum pee 
Call Edward —king, and at bis ands beg mercy, 
And he shall pardon thee these outrages. 
ar, Nay, rather, wilt thoa draw thy forces 
- hence own f— 


, 
Confess who set thee up and plodhed thee 
Call Warwick—patron, and be penitent 
And thou shalt still remain the duke of York. 
Gi. 1 thought, at least, he would have said 
_ othe king; 
Or did be make the jest against his will? 
War. Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift? 
Glo. Ay, by my falth, fora r earl to give; 
ill do thee service for so a gift. 
Wer. Twas I, that gave the kingdom to thy 
_ brother. . 
A. Edo, Why, then 'tle mine, if bat by War- 
wick’s gift. 
Har. Thou art no Atlas for so great a weight : 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again: 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his subject. 


K. Edw. Bat Warwick's king is Edward’s 
prisoner: 
And, gallant Warwick, do but answer this,— 


What is the body, when the head is off ? 

Gio. Alas,that Warwick had no more forecast, 
Bat, whiles he thought to steal the single ten, 
The king was slyly finger’d from the deck ! 
You left poor Henry at the bishop’s palace, 
And, ten to one, you'll meet bim in the Tower. 

K. Edw. 'Tis even so; yet you are Warwick 

still. 

Glo. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel 

down, kneel down: 
Nay, when ¢ strike now, or else the iron cools, 
far. [had rather chop this hand off at a blow, 
And with the other fling it at thy face, 
Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee. 

K. Edw. Sail how thou canst, have wind and 

tide thy friend ; 
This hand, fast wound abont thy coal-black hair, 
Shall, whiles the head is warm, and new cat off, 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood,— 
Wind-changing Warwick now can change no more. 


Enter OxvorD, whith Drum and Colours. 
War. O cheerful colours! see where Oxford 


comes 
Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster ! 
(Oxroap and his Forces enter the City. 
Gio. The gates are open, let as enter too. 
K. Edw. So other foes may set upon our backs. 


Stand we in array: they, no doubt 
Will issue out again, and bid we baitie : , 





THIRD PART OF 


Who guve his blood to Hae cheat 
And eset up Lancaster. Why, 


arwick 
That Clarence is 00 harsh, oé Ma 
To bend the fatal Instraments of 


Against his brother, aud his lew! 
Perhaps, thon wilt object my he 
To keep that oath, were mere ls 
Than Jephtha’s, when he secrifid 
I am so surry trespass 
That, to deserve well at my rd 
I here proclaim myself thy meri 
With resolution, wheresoe’er U1 
(As I will meet thee, if hon erie 
o plague thee for t 
And sc. proud -heartes Warwied 
And to my brother tarn my blu 
Pardon me, Edward, I mal 
And, Richard, do not frown ap 
For { will henceforth be ao mot 
K. Ede. Now welcome more 
more belov'd 
Than If thon never badst deserv 
Gb, Welcome, good Clarence 


e. 
War. O passing traitor, perju 
K. Edx. AWhate Warwick, wil 
town, and fight! 
Or shall we beat the stones abo 
War. Alas, 1 am not coop'd kh 
I will away towards Barnet 
And bid thee battle, Edward, | 
K. Edw. Yes, Warwick, Eds 
leads the way :— 
Lords, tu the fleld, Saint Geog 


SCENE If. 4 Féeld of Betti 
Alarums, and Escurstons. Ente 
bringing in Warwick a 

K. Edw. So, lie thon theres « 

oor fear; 

For Warwick was a bug, that f 
Now, Montague, sit fast; I ere 
That Warwick’s bonva may kee; 


War. Ah, who is nigh f com 
or fue, 








Enter a Messenger. 
Mess. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at 


9 
Ready to fight; therefore be resolate. 
Oa L theagit'me tenes it's bis polley 
To haste thus fast, to find us enprovided. 
Sem. But he’s deceiv’d, we are in 
This cheers my heart, to see your 


mess. 
Ow Here pitch our battle, hence we will nut 


I need not add more fuel to 
wot, ye blaze to burm them out: 
the fight, and to it lords. 


and gentlemen, what 
I should say, , , 


My tears galneay ; for every word I speak, 
Ye see, | Giek the water of mine eyes. 
The no more bat this:—Henry, your so- 

vereign, 
Is prisoner 40 the foe; his state usarp'd, 
His reaim a slaughterhouse, his subjects slain, 
His statates cancell’d, and his treasure spent; 
Aud yonder ts the wolf, that makes this spoil. 
You fight in justice: then, in God's name, lords, 
Be valiant, and give signal to the fight. 

[ Evens 


Must By thera be hewn up yet ee night 


For, well I 
Give signal to 
Q. Mar. Lords, kn 


both Armies. 


SCENE V. Another Part of the same. 


Alarwns: Excursions: and a Retreat. 
Then enter Kina Epwarp, CLArgNce, GLOsTER, 
and Forces ; with QUKEN Mancarar, Oxroan, 
and Somersxr, Prisoners. 

K. Ete . Now, here a period of tumultuous 
roils. 

Away with Oxford to Hammes castle straight: 

For Somerset, off with his guilty head. 

Go, bear them hence; I will not hear them speak. 
Oxf. For. my part, [°ll not trouble thee with 

words. 
Som. Nor I, but stoop with patience to my 
fortane. { Erewet Ox. end Som. guarded. 
Q,. Mar. So part we sadly, in this troublous 
world, 

To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem. 

° . Is proclamation made,—that who 
finds Edward, 

Shall have a high reward, and he his life? 

Gio. It is: and lo, where youthful Edward 
comes. 


Enter Soldiers, with Princk EDWARD. 
K. Ede. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear 
him speak : 
What, can so young a thorn begin to prick ? 
Edward, what satisfaction caust thou make, 
For bearing arms, for stirring up my suabjecta, 
And all the trouble thoo hast tarn’d me tof 
Prince . ppeak like a sabject, prond ambitious 
or! 
se, that IL am now my father’s moath; 
Resign thy chair, and where I stand, kneel thou, 
Whilst 1 propose the seif-same words to thee, 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer to. 


Sup 


Q. Mer. Ah, that thy father bad been so re. 
solv’d! ticoat, 
Gio. That Taight etlil have worn the pet. 


And ne’er have stol’n the breech from Lancaster. 
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Gio. Clarence, excace ry 


I'll hence to Londen om 0 seyleat 
Ere ye come there, be sare 00 


mother, bo 
Canst thou nots 1—© traitere! agony 
They, that sta re. 
Did not offe aot 


a 
Whats serve than murderer, 
i . 
No, no; my heart will aViqn 
And | will speak thet so are heart a. 
Butchers and villains, bloody ¢ 
How sweet a plant have you est ; 
You have no children, butchers | yall 
Tue thought of them woald have 


morse : 
Bat, if ever you chance to have a cli 
Louk in his yoath to have him so cat @& 
As, deathsmen! you have rid thie 
rince ! 
K. - Away with her; ge bear 


Perforce. 

Q. Mar. Nay, never bear me 
me here ; 

Here sheath thy sword, I'l] parden 
eath: 

What : nile thon not !—ther, C 4 

a. 
Clar. By heaven, I will pot do threw 


ease. 
Q. Mar, Good Clarence, do; sweet € 
do thoa do it. . 
Clar. Didst thoe not hear me swear, t 
not do itt 
Q. Mar. Ay, but thon nsest to fesswent 
’T was sin before, bat now "tis ~¢g 
What! wilt thou nott where is Gy. 


Hard-favour’d Richard f Richard, 
thon f 


Thou art not here; Murder is thy & 
Petitioners for blood thon ne’er putet 
x. Kaw. Away, I say; I charge ye, 


uce. 
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K, Ede, Clarence, aod Gloster, love my } 
lovely queen ; 

And Klas your prince 


lar. 
1 sea upon ty 
Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy: 
brother, thanks, 
nd, that 
‘thou f 


on 
Witness the loving Kiss f give the froit:— 


Tosay the edbese tT | 
And cried at ‘vail ! when as be meant ¢l se, 


all harm. 
Ee. Now sim I sented x6 yay sou detight, 
Having my country's peace, and brothers" loves. 





Erwan Prince of W 
tard: King Ela  snfothe King. 

Rican, Dukey York, § 

Gromvs, Duke of Clarence 


Ricans, Duke of Gloster dy 
Wierotee Ming, Alcar¢ Baer ote Ki, 














A pring Bou of Clerenc 
gre, Earl erRichinnd fersards King Henry 


Canbiiat Booncntm, Archbishop of Canterbury. 
Gaowts Roraastny hrcnbiep @Vork 
Jomn Moston, Bishop ef Ely. 

Doxs or Buckinouan. 

Duns of Nomvour: Ear. or Sonasr, Ais Sm. 











Banu Rivans, Brother to Kiog Edward's Queen, 
Mangcis op Boast, and Loup Gry, Aer Sous. 
Esau or Oxroap. Loan Hasrixos. 

ACTI. 
SCENE I. London. 4 Street. 
. Enter Gotan. 
winter of our dlecontent 





thie 





‘Of York ; 
the clouds, that oar louse, 


{In the deep bosom of the ocean, 


Now are our brows bound with victorious | Bi 


wreatha; 


— /N 
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Clar, What will your 


a nephew brothers both. Re 
the Hoe of hit aeet Gabe? Ana’ iit aba 


ove the tree from whence | Ai 







Sin Thomas VADCHAN. Six 
Sin Witt Carisy. 


Lord Mayor of Landon. 

E A eae aie frat 
anery Isao af King Henry Vie 
‘You, Mother te Ring Bat 


A ynag Danghter of Clarence. 

Lords, and ocher Attendants, awe 
Hecmlvant, Borivener, Chien Sie = 
Messengers, Ghosts, 





Griem-visag’d war hath 


froat, 

And now c-lasteed of monad 

‘To fright the souls of fearta 

ie capers simply tn a ledyre 

‘Fo ine laclviow® pleasiag’ot stesee 
1 —that am wot ter 

‘Not tiade to court an ammorose: 
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K, és, Clarence, and Gloster, Jove amy | Clary What wil your grace 


lovely queens 
0g Ula princely meshes. etka Bed, 
Cia. The daiy that owe unto your malenty, 
{seal apon the lps of this sweet babe. 
‘X. Ede, Thanks, noble Clarence ; worthy 
brotiver, thanks. 
Glo. And, that E love the tree from whence 
‘thon Sprang’st, 
Witness the loving kiss f give the frult:— 
‘Tosay the truth, so Judas ma 











ters ‘ 

And eriesl—all bail ! when as he meant (Cie. 
all harm, 

K. Esto. Now am I eeated xs my soul delights, 

Having my couutry's peace, and brothery loves, 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Kine Enwano rae Foorra. Lonp STANLEY, Lomo Lovet 
Ebwano, Prince af Wales a/te-) Sun THowss Vavonan. Six 
‘ward: King Edward Ve Souréo he King. | Sik Wituias Cavesey. Sie Jaa 












Rion, Dakey York, § Sim Juss Buoonr. "Sun Wate 

Gronae, Clareuice, 18 Ronit BRAREXBURY, 

Ritcmand, Duke of Gloster Doctor dvke Ring, | EuMBRORNER UnsWieks «Pilg 
fierwords t+] Lord Mayore Landoo. Sherif 





Th. Iwan IVs 
1 hag Boh cseabas usnaner, Que of King Eitan iN 
ingame ar ofc oterserdsRing Henry | Mean, ew of Rg Heir MIs) 
Vit. Clarence, and Gloster. 

apt reo Lata Re ep Prince @ 
Sinevdses. 

A ot Dat Ser y Clarence. 


Joun Mouton, 
Dons or Buck now 

















Doxe or Noaro.x : Ear. or Sunasr, Ais Son. 
Ean Rivers, Brother to King Edward's Queen. | Lords, and other Atter 
‘Mangois oF and Lop Guar, her Sons. Porsnival 
Exner Orono.” Lou farrines 
Our bruised arms bat for meecmn 
ACT I. ome chat to meray 
meee 
. BERNE Te Tontes: | 4 Sees: Grlouzisag'd war hath amocthd hi 
And now —lastead of moat eared 
Pearce peace oaks 
In the deep bosom of the ocean in vlogs pleasket ot 


Now are oar brows bound with victorious | Bat {,—that am not shaped for 
wreaths; ‘Not made to court an morose | 
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"it im, to his katred more to Clarence, Alas, | blame you nat; 
Wh fice well steol'd with weighty arguments; | And mortal eyes 


Stents ‘hee areaaéel 5 
joa take Ki his 


‘And {cave the world for me to bustle in! Asns. Foul devil, for Gobvait 


J 
fi 




















Warwick's ingest trouble os net; 
fone yen For thon bet made te host 
‘What though I kill'd her husband, and berfathert | Fill’d ie rite corning cis 

1¢ readiest way to make wer Ifthe te 
Isto become her husband, and ber father: Bebold 
The { motall so mnch for love, | O, gentl 
I for amotber secret close latent, opie 
By ber, which I must reach usto. ish, blneh, 
But yet | ran before my borse to marke For “ls hy 
Clare il Breibeey Rarer wil ves a | From 
vig 
‘When they are gone,then mast | count my gains. | Thy deed, inhaman ged aaa 
id ” fers. | Provokes’ 
© God, which this bieod 
SCENE Il. The same, Another Strect. ‘death 
Lier the wo Har mr Sym, fre | © CMTE, eh thle wd at 
: waea dearing Helder | einer tat 
"ANNE ar mower. Either, beavgn, with Hebtsieg ¢ 
‘Anns, Set down, set down your honourable | Or, earth, gape’ wali 
‘oad, ae thon dowe yee 
If honour may be shrouded in s hearse,— ‘Which his be! ame 
Whilst ta while obeequioesy lament Gl, Lady, you kuow ne viel 
The aplitaey ei'otsteoes Lamcanar— | whieh for bf, at 








Thon bloodless 
Beit lawfol that {nvocate thy eho 








776 lear the lament ats 

Witeto thy Edws hy tiaoghter'd'son, | tune 0 wonderful, when dew 

Babi bythe setfatme Wad that mae ene | ia More wooded wm 
br ‘angry 

La, nthe windows that let forth thy te, | Voucbaey diving vefeciel 
the befpleas balan of my poor eyva these supposed evils te 

Ov cursed be the habd that made these holes! | By cireansstunee, bat 





ry 
Vj Vonchnafe dard oh 
For these known evils, bet tog 
By circurastance, to carve thy ¢ 
“iio. Patrer than tongue Cod 





lers, toads, ‘me have 
Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives! | Some patient lelsare to excere 
Tre hhave child, abortive be it dlnne. Pouler than beart ca! 






‘aod ontimely brought to light, ‘canst make 
gly nnd wanataral aspect x 

May fright the bopefal mother at the 
‘Aud that be helr to his anhay 
Irever he have wife, let = 
More miserable by the death of bim, For doing worthy vengeance a 
Than faim made by my young lord, ind thee!— | That dds unworahy saaghter 
Come, now, toward Chertsey with your holy | Glo. Say, that | skew thems 

















Sou are weary of the weight, 
i, wien T fament King Henry's corse. wi 
the’ Bearers take up the Corpse, and adzanct. he ia dead; and’ 


hat 
Enter Gtosran. «| dane. tn’ thy foul throat th 
Gk. Stay you, thut bear the corse, and set it Margaret saw 
dows Thy murderous falchion smok 
Anne Aa] it black magician conjures up this | The which thou once didst t 
: =i 
To stop devoted charitable deeds Bat that thy’ brothers beat asi 
vu glen i te, | HE ST 
seat emeetai it, | ee ee 
‘1 Gent. My lord, stand back, aud let the coffia id, m 


‘pa 
Gk, Unmanver'd dog! stand thon when 


‘Advance thy halberd higher than my breast, 
Sagi bette tenet, | dour 
citpeaeancet eae ae, | ae os ey 
dn, Wha, Soper oh | Oa Re eee 
ac Oe 
afraid? » ‘bath him, or _ 














That never dreamt on » 
thou not kill this kiog t 


Dost grant me, bedg 


















4a KING RICHARD HL 







royal— 
‘The spaciony world camnot again afford 
‘And will obe yet abae her eyes on tae, 
‘That cropp'd the golden of thls sweat 






may body Bi 
Since 1 tm crept in favour with myoelf, 
1 will maintata it with some litle cost. 
But, Qrat, Pl tara yon fellow ln his grav 
‘And then retara lainenting to my lov 
Shine oot, fair sun, till | have bought a glass, 
‘That I'may sce my shadow aa I pass. [Ent 


SCENE IIL. The same. A Room inthe Palace. 
Enter Quean Evsapera, Loan RIvEss, and 
Lonp Gar. 

Rio, Have patience, madam, there's 
‘bis majesty 

Will soon recover bis accastom’d health. 

‘Grey. Io that you brook it ill, 4t makes bim 


‘worse: 
‘Therefore, for God's sake, entertain good com 


vt, 
And cheer ls grace with quick and merry words. 
‘Q. Elis If ke were dead, what would vetid: 


No other harm, bat loss of such 

Eris. The loss of such a lord includes ali 
harms. 

Grey. The heavens bave bless’ you with 




















oodly son, 
‘To begour comnrter when be I gone. 
@. Evi. Aly, he Ib young; and bfe minority 
Is pat onto the trust of Richard Gloster, 
‘Aman that loves not me, nor none of you, 
Hiv, Is it concluded he shail be protector? 
Q. Fit, Wis determin'd, not concluded yet: 
But so it must be, if the king miscarry. 
Ener BocniNouaM end STANLRY. 
Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingham 
wand Stanley. 
Buck. Goodiirac of day auto yoar ro) 
‘Stan,’ God raake your majesty Joytol 
@. Ein The Countess Richmond, good 
ro poled of Buanley i aon 
0 your raycr will scarcely say—amen, 
Yet, Stanley, gotwithatanding she's your wife; 
And lovee Rat me, be you, goed ard, 
ale not yon for her proad arrogance, 
stan. I do beseech you, elther Hot beileve 
The envious alanders of het false accusers 























four grace 
Gb. SRoukes that bast norhenst 
When have T'injard theet 
‘wrougt 
thee or thee say of 


Amira yaeae eae 





tome 
Aiming, belikes at your enter! 
Tha 


‘your outward action she 


fe my children, a 

Hep re tee 
Gat Vcnanct ell; The wet 

That wre may prey where © 








‘You envy my advancement, ani 
God graat, we never may have 
Glo, Meantime, God grants tha 


‘of yous 
Qur brother is imprison’ by 
Myselfdingrac'd, and the 
Held tu contempt; while 
dre daily given, to capoble tne. 
‘oat scale, some two daye aa 
00 
. Ei By Him, tat rad 
4 


From tal conteoted 
Picver did tacente 
Against the dake of Clarence, 

\ AE eatact advocate te plead 
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AL heaven have any griewous plague instore; ) Now fair betull 
seceding those that Len wish upon thew,” [Thi 
tm keep ity tll thy alus be ripe, 
ah hurl dow their indignation 
‘On thee, the troubler of the poor world"s peace ! 
‘The wort of comelenee sult ‘hy soul! 
‘Thy Friends suspectfor traitors while thon liv'at, | A 
‘Ant take dep trator for thy deareat feat 
4 ‘up that deadly. 0 
Mein terion is 
Aitrights thee with a hell of ugly devils! 
“Thod elvish-mark'd, abortive, rooting bog! 
Jn thy siativit 
und the san of 














‘Thon rag of honour! thou detested — 
‘Ge. Margaret. 
Q. Mar. Richard! 
Gh 


Hat 
Q, Mar. call thee not. 
Gio, Very thee merey then for { did thiat 

‘That thou hadet call’d me all these bitter names. 
Afar, Why 40 Ldid: but look'd for no reply. 








©, let me make the period to my curse. 
‘Go, "Tis done by me; and eudsin—Margaret, 
. Ei, Thus hive Jou breath'd your carse 





against yourse! cu 
a. ir. Pobr pant queen, vain dosrish of| in Ad cp doch maim ¥ 
my fortane ‘Hberty. . 

Why strow'st thou sugar on that bottled spider, | | Gis. Teannot blame ber,¥r¢ 
Whvee deadly web eusnareth thee atoatt "| She bath hed Soe week wet 


Fooly fool! thow whetst « knife to hill thyself. | My. part Chereaf, thes & bevel 
‘Faeciny will come, that chow suet wi forme | “BEER 
‘To help thee curse this pois'noun bunch-baok'd 





toad. 
Host. Faise-boding woman, end thy frantick 
Lest, (0 thy barm, thou move o 
far. Foal aliame pon ye 
mov'd nine 
Rie. Were you well serv'd, you would. be 
‘anght your duty. 
4. Aare serve me well, you nll should do 
me daly, 
eachme tobeyourqueen,and yon my subjects: 
aerve me wellyand tench yoarselves that lat 
Be mite not with her, ale ts naatick 
0 ttar. Peace, master manila, you are Mae 
Iapert 
Your fire-new stamp of honoar is scarce carrent: 
©. that yonr young mobility contd judge, 
Wiat ‘rere to lone it, and be mlacrable! 
‘They thatstand high, have muy blasts to shake | te te 
thatata 


And, if they tall, they dash themselves to pieces, ‘Sen 
(Gb, Gout counsel, marry ;—leara i, learn it | fe beeGen ts many serge 





patience. 
ou have all 




































nod 
Berthes Tort, teem 


rat Eri tee i Ses Bara 
vintcon, own the shade ot dents, | Anes elobe my aS 
ean ss Liat | Miho ods ela 
Hath in eternal darkness folded i” ‘Mer 


Yonr alery bulldeth in oar 
0-Goa, But soft, here come my exe 
anit test be itt, | How now, my hardy, stoat 
nck. Peace, peace, for shame, if not for cha. | Are ya now going to dex 
it 1 We'sresmy lord} 
a. Irge neither charity nor shame tome; 
Uncharitably with me have you dealt, That we may be admitted w 
And shamefully by you my hopes are Butcher’d. | Glo, Well thoaght apom, 1 
My charity Is outrage, life my shame,— ime 
‘And In my shame still live my sorrow’s rage! | When y 
‘Buck, Have dove, bave done. Bot, ai 
Qa Me ‘© princely Buckingham, T kiss thy | Withal 


: y Fe is 
I sigaot Teague and rmity with thee, Mity move jour tearta Co pit 












































rant tt you:— 
ite wot speak — 


‘Yetnone of you 
Godt 1 feu 


Ervent King, » Hi , RIVES, 
t King, Queen, Haminos, Riven, 
Glo. This i the frait of rashness !—Mark’ 


you nots 
How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look’d pale, when they did hear of Clareace’ 


Ot they did arge it stilt w 
God will revenge It, Come, lo 
To comfort Eadwrard with ovr con 

‘Back, We wait apon yoar grace, 


SCENE II. The same, 

Enter che Ducnso oF Yonx, with a Son and 
ce 

-Sen. Good grandam, tell us,is our father dead? 

‘Duck. No. boy. 


Dargh. Why do you weep so oftt aud beat 
your breast ; 
And cfy—0 Clarence, my wnbeppy son! 
‘So Way do you look on ul ad shake your 
¢ 


And call as—orphans, wretches, east-aways, 

If that our noble father be allvet * 
Duch. My pretty co ‘ou mistake me bot! 

1 do lament the sickness of the king, 

‘As loath to tose him, not your father’s death : 

It'were lost sorrow, to wail one that’s lost. 
‘Son. Then, grandam, you conclude that he ls 

lead. 


































AML importune 

‘With earnest praye effect. 

And 00 will 1. 
‘Duch. Pence, children, peace! the king doth 
love you well: 

Incapable and shallow 
‘You cannot guess whoc: 
‘Sow Grandam, we ea 





nocenta, 
"4 yourfather’adeath. 
my good uncle 


er 

Told me, the king, provok'd to't by the queen, 
Devie'd lmpeachtseats to prison him * 

Aint when iy oncle fd me boy be wey 

Aad plied me, and kindly kita ty 













my 
‘And pluck’d two cratches fromm 
Clareuce, and Edward. 0, wht 








. Elis, Give me no help tat 
{Lam not barren to Bring forth 8 








never orphans, hm 
Duck. Was never mother, had 
Tam the mother of these { 
‘Their woes are parcell'd, mine t 
‘She for an Edward weeps, and t 
I for a Clarence weep, so doth & 
‘These babes for Clarence weep, 
I for an Edward weep, #0 do me 




















Pour all your tears, I am your # 


Alas you thrge, om me threetol 
a 
sei pamper tt with Ine 
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Can terser, sate, than he 5 


B; bye ii 
"thas 





Reener Guerin ond BUcKINGRI%. 
Gio. 1 pray yon all tell we wiiat they deserve 
‘That do conspire ing’ depth with devilish pl 
Gof damoed witchcraft, and that have peewall'd 
pan my body with thelr hellish charms t 
Hast, The tender love I bear your grace, My 
‘ord. 
Makes m_ mort forward in thienoble presence 
‘loom he oifenders: Whosoe'er they be, 
my Jord, they have deserved death. 
3h. Then be your eyes the witners of their 


j Ibehold mine arm 

ike blasted sapling, wither’d op : 

And hisisEdward’s wife,that monstrous witch, 

Consorted w ith Liat harlot, strampet Shore, 

‘That by their witchcraft this have marked me, 
Haut, tf they haye done this deed, my noble 






















— 
Glo. Itt thon protector of hi 






dura BUC. 
Hast Wool woe. for England? not a whit 


ond, ralgh have prey 


Three did 
stom 


aie, 
ind startied, when be look'd upon the Tower, 












Asloab, — bear me to the slaughter hoose 
i the priest that spake 
it | told the parsoivant, 


niphing, how mine enexiies, 
nateel bloodily were buteles’d, 



















And t myself seenre in grace and favour, 
Or Margaret, Margaret, now thy beayy 6 
Ts'ligited ow poor Hastings? wretched h 
patch, reduke would be 
‘at dinner 5 


Make a short shiitt.he fongste 
mary grace of m 

Tor han 
Who buitdy his hope alr Dt y 

Lives ike a d 
Kearly, with ev 
Ito fie fata, bowels ofthe deep, 
‘Lr. Ootie,eume,slespatch; “ils bootless to 
10306 ody Richard!—miverathe Boge 
Land 

I prophesy the fearful'st time tothe 
rhat ever wretched age hath look ” po 
& \d'me to the block, bear blan ty 
They smile at me, who shortly stall be dead. 
(Eran. 

SCENE V. The same. The Toxer Walls, 
Enter Guaxetex snd BUCKINOMAS, i reaty armoury, 


































in, canst hoa 

change thy colour? q 

rah re ia of 2 ord — 

iven again begin, and slop agua, 

Asi tho wertiatranhty and tuad with terror? 
ick Tots ean coumtat teSeep tage 

ian 
perk eit look hack, and pry an every ade, 
Peciabie and start at wagging of & straw, 
























nD 
is sonar 





At time to oy 
oat Sa eg 


Eis cateab  oterloo 
‘nck. Lond inayor, be rae 
for 309 
Gta Leste back, efead e 
Buck, od snl ver Ie 
fend ust 
Bnter Loweicnd Racists 
Gi. Be pavent, ey ar 
a Covel 
Zox. Here te te bead fh 
“The dangerons snd a 
Gis Sedeart lov herman 
{look him fer the plait bt 
‘That breathed npoe the exh 
‘the hisory Sr al be were 
cc ulaory otal ber 
Sosmooth bedaub'd hisyitew 
‘Thats his apparent opew galt 
Tea, his convertion wil 
Tei from all attatnbe 
Shuck. Welly well be 3a 











‘Or that we would agal 
{ Brocced thas rashiy a thew 
jar that the extreme per 
The pe land, aud Ot 
Enfore'd us to this execution 

Mary. Now, fair befall $00 
And your good graces both bat 
‘0 warn falye traitors from tt 
TL never look'd 
After he once 











jar lordship cate t0 | 
ich now the loving laste ¢ 

hat against our meanit 
ay lord, we wonld | 
raitor speak, and timar 
The manuer wud the parpost 














Migcomotyae usin eyo) 
‘Mag. But tny good lord, 
‘iat 
A wellas had sceity and » 
Anis notdgult right nol 
But ("1 acqeamt our duteon 
With all yeuue jist proceedie 
‘Aid tothat eud we 
here, 
To avoid the censures ofthe 
Fivel,Butsince yon 
‘witness what yun bear 
Aud 40, iny good ford may 


Gh. Goatter fer, cous! 
he mayor towards Gaild! 
‘There, at your meetest vant 
Infer the bastardy of Edwar 

them, how Edward pu 
'y for saying—be would 
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* Totendrag ¢ 
Lae at any 
tad beth = 
, At ans tim 
Bat what, 


ote diate th at hes 

apath veote aneeew Sere decane, 
perceive Venin histace, 
Tsar ‘d tesedsy , 

ithe deer roy teete: Tne as 


WH dt a fabs deka, 
eo. PURESCRM 
is teas Wat thew de conve 
tl ovsat.. cle Valasty plats 
an dub awe prewar 
ep he dueete clits? 
CD be ee vectra heer. INS 


Dou Shien cble presence 
: WN tiene ane es i} thes bo ’ 

se oeeive Dade ath, 

see the watne ss at (hear 


Pe Sef td daide am 
it. Withes dd ups: 

te that sonsteors witel, 
slot, «tiuripet Shore, 
ttle. have mouhked) me, 
‘ue this deed, ms noble 


ost thas cbaraueed stenm, 


' Thou asta teaifers = 
Jby Saint Pant. dP swe er, 
cee the sane, = 
hoahiatat he does 
diss aed fethow tae. 
ep. 4 Gon ae! BORK. 
> oPastane!! neta whit 


Pave peeve gitead thie: 
bosg, ela to pose deiv dee dm: 
ited -ccate fo dy, 

v foot eleth liease did 


fee Cd "hsoony thre a | owcr, 

the sie) Pte bore, 
‘Ltt scahke to mes 
Pasavant, 

No bithe Cte hades, 

hi'y were butcher 'd, 
erace ond favour. 

»trow thy heave curse 
ines? wretehed bead. 
oped, (he hike would . 


longs te eee vour he 
Zbaee op mes tab med 
rthouth. crace of ¢ 
Abed sonp Cain bee 
(ice con a dest s 
sfotumble dewn 
Uhie dee pe, 

spotele: “tis bot 


yond! inisera’ 


‘ftiine te thes 
hath beak td 
lock, bes hi- 
shortiv sta’ 


fa Vice J 
sENGHHEAM. 
él farce 
canmet th 
I ? 

biched der «> 
aad ster 

te due 
ritent: 


red, 
dys! 


Gris, 


Cre, 
Bona 


Dat r 


‘The d 


ba ear 
& ¢. 
id US 


ha nN. 


“tbr 


Ordo. Baa. 
L teak bea 
Phat bre. 


Made 
The h 


* 
int: 


Sosmen ? 


That, 
Timea 
He his 


Uys. : 


That: 
Wanl 
War 
We 
Thi 
[.s 


q) 
i 









holy and devout religioss inew 
‘Areatthelr beads, Us ard todraw them thence; 
So sweet is eealoaa contemplation, 


‘Bishops. 
‘Bay, See, where bis grace wands "tween two 


Back. Two props of virtwe for a christian 


‘tokeow aboly man - 





no vach apology 5 


me, 
Whorcarmeet ta the verve of my fied, 
BoP icteine iti, wontis your graces plessre! 
if leavl tis your ret 
“Backs Bren thts} hopes mike ples Od 
re 
And all good men of this ungovern’d i 
‘Glo, I'do suspe jae some 
augr he elty's eyes 
‘And that you come to reprebend my igudrance. 
"Backs You have, my lord; Would It might 
please your grace, 
On oar entreaties, to amend your fault! 
Glo. Else wherefore breathe 1 In a christian 














t you 






eestor, 
due of birth, 





‘with ignoble plants 

jered in the swallowing 
Ofdark forgetfalness, and deep oblivion. 
Which to recare, we heartily solicit 
‘Yoar gracious veif to yon the charge 
‘And Klagly government of thfe your land : 
Not as protector, steward, 
Or lowly factor for another 
Bat ar succenively, trom blood 
‘Your right of birth, yonr empery, your own, 
For this, consorted with the cltisens, 














‘Your very worshipfal and loving friends, 
And by their vehement inatigatio 
Lu thid Just suit come I to move 








in 
pete camo ttl tC to depart 
9 biterty to apenk In your rep 
Seat atteth my degree or your cond 
If; not to answer you might bh 
‘Tongue-tted ambltion, not reply 
To bear the golden yoke of soverelgaty, 
Which fondly you would bere impose on me; 
If to reprove you for this suit of yoars, 
Bo seasonal with your falthfal love to me, 
‘Then, on the other side, I check'd rege 
Therefore to speak, ¥ad Wo vold the tat 











toa masy oe 
A Seenty-waning ad datressed 
Even in the afternoon of her best ¢ 


irecromseg 
focld the pltck q 
To base decte nd loathed Oy 


By ber, in his 1 bed, be gat 
is Edward, ‘ourmannersed 


More blteny contd | expoctaiam, 
Save that, for reverewoe to some al 





Yet to draw forth your aoble ansm 
From the corraption of abusing tht 
Unto a lineal trae-derived comrve, 

‘Mey. Do, good my lord; your ct 
a. 

Buck. Retere not, mighty lrds 
love. 

Cate.O, make them Joytel, erat 


ol salt. 
Gn. TAlas, rh wold yom bee 


‘on me 
1am inst for state and maahesty =— 
do beseech you, take It nor ame 
T cannot, nor I will not yleld to ye 
‘Buck. If you refase it—as iu tor 
oath fo depose the child, your be 
Aa well sre know . 
And get kind, effeminate remot 
Which we bave noted Ia vou tose 
And.equaly, indeed. to 2 IN escaensy 
et know, whe'r yor accept oa 
Your brother's so shall never relg 
But we will pl some other fa yt 
To the dlegrace and dowafell of 
‘And, fo this resolatlon, beve we 
Come, citizens, we will entreat 6 


Cave, Cal Mem apn, weet 
their snit; oni, al 


Ifyou deny them, all the land will 
Gi. “wilt'yon enforce me 1 


‘cares? 
Well, call them again; Tam nots 
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Richard, tend thee!— 
Gothonte! 20d ood angels tend 


thoughts 
Deeghts pee: 
wrbere peace and reste with me! 


, you anclent stones, those tender babes, 
‘within your walls { 

Ne pretty ones! 

‘horse! old sullen playfellow 





SCENE M1. A Roem of Scate in the Palace. 

Flourish of Trampecs, Ricuan, as Ki 
throne j BUCKINGHAM, CATESY, 
A, Rich, Gtand all apart.—Consin of Bock- 

‘Bast. My gractoas sovercig 

Er Riek’, live moe thy ‘hand. Thus bigh by 


thy advice, 
‘And thy aaglatence, Is King Richard seated:— 
Bat sball we weer these glories fora day? 


Fage, ad 








Or shall they last, and we rejoice iu them t 
“Bet. ail live hey, and for everlet ver tas! 
K. Rich, Ab, Buckingham, now do I play the 


‘toach, 
To try If thoe be current gold, indeed :— 
‘Young Edward lives;—Think now what t would 


Buck? Bay op, my loving lord. 
Re Bick by, BaeLinghas, 1 say, 1 would 


ti 
eB prwnrny arco 
K, Bide Hal am 1 kingt ‘Tis eo: but Ea. 





‘ward lives. 
Buck. ‘True, noble prince. 
‘K. Rich. ‘© bitter consequence, 
‘That Edward still should live,—tre, noble 
prince !— 
Consis, thoa wast not wont to be so dull: 
Shall Tbe plaio? 1 wish the bastards dead ; 





‘Aud I would have it suddenly perform’d, 
‘What uay'st thou now ! speak suddenly, be brief, 
Back. Your grace may do your pleasure. 
K. Kick, Tat, tot, thow art all ice, thy kind- 


ese freezes: 
Say, bave I thy consent, that they shall die? 
Give me sonic breath, somelittie pause, 


dear lord, 
Before I positively speak in this: 
[will resolve your grace immediate! 
[exir Buckixonax. 
Cate, The king ls angry nev, be gaawa blaitp. 


K. Rich. Lwill eonverse with iron-witted fools, 
ts from his Throne, 
‘And uarespective boys: tone are for me, 
‘That look Lato me with considerate eyes — 
High-reaching Backingliam grows clrcom- 
‘peet.— 
Boy,— 
‘My lord. 

K. Rich, Kaow'st thou not any whom cor- 
rupting gold 
Wonld tempt unto a close exploit of death 

Pass. Uknow a discontented gentleman, 
Whore humble means inaich not bis haughty 


Gold were us good as twenty orators, 
‘Aad will ne deovt tempt hin to any thiag, 
Yuck, What te kisumet 8 



































Hy 
Pare His name, my lord, Is—Tyrrel, 
AC 'Rich. 1 partly know the man; Go, cali 

im hither, boy.— (Erie Page. 
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Inquire me out some meat 
‘Whom f will marry) 


upon Ais | That 


‘enemies, 
K. Rich. Why, then thoa baa! 
‘enemnles, 
Foes tomy rest, and my 
Are 


‘RK. Rick. Thon ving’ sweet 
‘come hither, 
Go, by this token 
‘There is no more but #0 j—Sapl 
Tha Malle ive, and poke 
‘Tyr. 1 will despateh it straight. 
Re-enter Boceixaust 
Buck. My lord, I have considera 
The late demand that you did 
A. Rich, Well, bet that ree. 
Hickmond: 


Buck. hear the news, my lord. 


conve 
Letters to Richmond, you shal 
‘Buck, What says your highmess 1 


ott 
pk tlke doremerber me 
it prptienyy that Bicheno 
Wet led id yeas a litle peevish 
Buck, My ford — 
Re tticl? How chance, the 
at that time 
Have told me, 1 belng by, that f 
Buck. My lord, your’ 
dom — 











he 
And let my griefs frown oa the upper hand. 





‘Tell o'er your woes again sain — 
Thad an Kdward, clita Rickard Kilt bi 

A bad « basband, till » Richard kill'd him 
‘Thon hadst an Bdward, chard ki 

‘Thon badat a Richard, ils Rickard ilif'd ban, 









hhad a Ratland too, thon hotp'st to kill hima. 
@, Mer. Thom badat ‘a Clarence too, and Ri 


font the Kemael of thy womb hath 

u cl of thy womb hath crept 

ra, that doth ant ay all to death 

‘That dog, that had 

To wong tambs, and 

That fol detaer of * 

reecllent ant of the earth, 

‘That reigna in galled c¥ee of weep 

Thy womb let loose, to chase ua to ont 

© upright, Just, and true disposing God, 

How do I'thank thee, that this carnal ci 

Preys on the issue of hls mot iy 

And rakes her pew fellow with otbers’'moan! 
mach, O Harry's wife, triumph not tn my 


woes; 
God witnens with me, U have wept for thine. 
@, Mar. Benr with ie, gry for re 
venge,. 
And wow f cloy me 
Thy Edward he ee 
Thy other Baw 
Young York be 
‘Match not the high perfection of sy Hose, 
y Clarence bein dead that mudd my Ea 


nd the behulders of this tragic play, 
The ‘atuiterate Hastings, “Rivers, ’Vaoghan, 
Grey 
























































feasts 


ieee 
Onis reacts 'd viel factor, to buy sous, 
‘And seo them thither: Bat at Bands i hand, 
Eawues hls pitcons ned wupiicd end 
Esti gape Wel butne, Grade ose, alnts pr 
‘Fonte hithsulgenty comeey a toe he 
Eancel his Bond of Mec dear Gods prays 
‘That Umay tive co any! The dog Is end 
+ Bl” Oy thou Sida pro 
mould dome” 
That f'should wii for thee to help. me 
‘That bottled sper tbat font Bunche nck’ 
'S: Mer Tenira dheetheD, vain fourish 
Leal thee ti low, painted 
al’ thee tien, poor shadow, painted queen; 
The entation of but what I war * 
‘Phe Mattern hatex of diveta 
‘high to be busta dog below: 
"mother only mocked sith two fal bebe 
A deca ot nha thon wast earth ag, 
ibe the alm of every dangetotn thot 
Asien of dignity, a beeath,'« Dubble 
A gaicen in feats amy to Bll the seme: 
fierce thy"hasbe nowt where be thy bro- 
‘hers 
Where be thy to sonat wherein dost 
Who'sace, nt Koveley and eaye-sGud 
seta 
Where'be the beating peers that datter 
Wihrereberietnronelogtroopethnatohow'd thee? 
Decline all this, and sce what now thon 31%, 
For happy wifes amon diatrestsd wtlawes 
For Joytal moter, one that wats the name 
For one Belay ened tor ane tint hamly seed 
For qucen a very ext crowa'd with cares 
For one that scorn at ene, oow acora’d off 
For one being forrd of ay now fearing one 
For one commanding all, obey’d of none. 
Thas bath the course of Justice wheel’d about, 






























































‘And loft thee but a very} 
Seema 
may place, 


Thon dist wourp 

Usarp the: rr 
Now thy. prowl sock bons! ia 
Prom which even bere ame 


And leave the bardes off 
Farewell, York's wie <a (ue 
‘chance, 












ce 
8 ha Toot oct 


dram,—be copious iat 
Ricnmp, end Ais Tr 











ifthatei 

slanghter of the prince thatet 

Aud the dire death of cy pout 
thers 

Tell me, thou villain slave, whet 


Duck, Thou toad, thon toad, 
annie ean 
Whereis the geatle Bh 


om 
Deki te wna Ha 
Pred eanleaaett 

Let not the heavens hear these 

Weahtod fs heaven tog ee 


ither be pation and entre 
Griwirite clamovoas Fepon of 

















Thus will drown your exelama 
ech. Are thou ty 200 t 
K Rich, Ay; 1 thank God, ® 





Duck Them patiently bea 
‘K. Kick. Madam, ox 
i 









Bich And briet, 
hasten. 

Duck, Art ison v0 hasty ? Ubave 
God koows, ia torment and in 
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Q. Eks. There 
Valess thou coukd'st pat on some other shape, 
And not be Richard that hath done all this. 
K. Rich. Say, that | did all this for leve of her? 
Q. Efis. Nay, then indeed, she cannet choose 
bat bate thee, . 
Havi bought love with seck a bloody spoil. 
K. Ki k, what is dome cannot be now 


amended; 

Men shall deal anadvisedly sometimes, 

Which after hours givs leieure te repeat. 

If { did take the k nedom from your sons, 

To make amends, ['il give it to your daughter. 
If { have kill’d the isese of eo womb, 

To quicken your increase, [ will beget 

Miue issae of your blood upon your daughter. 
A grandain’s name is litle less iu love, 

Than is the doting tide of a mother ; 

They are as children, bat ove step below, 
Even of your mettle, of your. bleod ; 

Of all one pain,—save for a night of groans 
Endur'd of her, for whom you like sorrow. 
.Your children were vexation to your youth, 
Bot mine shall be a comfort to your age. 


The lose, you have, is bat—a being king, 
And, by chat loss, your daughter is made queen. 
I cannot make you what a a I would, 


Therefore accept such kindness as | can. 
Dorset yoar eon, that, with a fearful soul, 
‘Leads discontented steps in foreign soll, 

This falr alllance quickly shall cali home 

To high promotions a great dignity : 

The king, that calls your beanteous daughter,— 


wife, 
Familiarly shall call thy Dorset—brother ; 
Again shall you be mother to a king, 
And all the ruins of distressful times 
Repair’d with double riches of content. 
What! we have many goodly days to see: 
The liquid drops of tears that you have shed, 
Shall come again, transform'd to orient pearl: 
Advantaging their loan with interest 
Often times donble gain of happiness. 
Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go; 
Make bold her bashfal years with your expe- 
ricnee; 

Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale; 
Put in her tender heart the aspiring flame 
Of golden sovereignty ; acquaint the princess 
With the sweet silent hours of marriage joys: 
And when this arm of mine hath chastise 
The petty rebel, dull-brain’d Buckingham, 
Bound with trinmphant garlands will I come, 
And lead thy danghter to a conqueror’s bed ; 
To whom I will retail my conquest won, 
And she shall be sole victress, Caesar's Cwsar. 

Q. Eliz. What were I best to say ? her father's 


brother 
Would be her lord? Or shatl { say, her uncle ? 
Or, he that slew her brothers, and ber aucles ? 
Under what ttle shall { woo for thee, 
That God, the law, my hononr, and her love, 
Can make secm pleasing to her tender years? 
K. Reed. Unfer fair Engiand’s peace by this 
allianee. 
Q. Ex, Which she shall parchase with still 
lasting war. 
K. Rich. Tell her, the king, that may com- 
mand, entreats. , 
Q. Elis. That at her hands, which the king’s 
. King forbids. 
K. Rich, Say, she sball be a high and mighty 


queen. 
Q. Eliz, To wail the title, as her mother doth. 
A. Rich. Say, I will tove her everlastingly. 
. Q. Elie. But ow long shall that title, ever, last 1 
K. Rich. Sweetly in foree unto her fair life's 


end. 
Q. Elis. But how long fairly shall her sweet 
life last? 
X. Rich. As long as heaven, and nature, 
lengthens it. ‘ 





A. Rich, Then, by m an 

Q. Elis. 

K. Rich. Why then, by 

Q. Eis. God's wres 
If thou hadst fear’d to break as 
The unity, the king thy brotha 


Had not n broken, nor my! 
if thou hadat fear’d to break a! 
The imperial metal circling se 
Had frac’d the tender temples 
And both the princes had bees 
Which now, two tender bedfel 
Thy broken faith hath mades 
What canst thon swear by nen 


es 8 e y 
Q. Elis. That thon hast wro 
o’erpaat ; 
For | myself have many tears: 
Hereafter time, for time past, ' 
The children live, whose pa 
slaughter’d 
Ungovern’d youth, to wail it i 
The parents live, whose chi 
butcher’d ! 
Old barren plants, to wail it w 
Swear not by time to come; f 
Misne’d ere used, by times il 
K. Rich. Ae I intend to pret 
So thrive I in my dangerows 2 
Of hostile arms! myself mysel 
Heaven, and fortune, bar ae bt 
Day, yield me not thy light; no 
Be opposite all planets of gvot 
To my proceeding, if, with pe 
Iminacuiate devotion, holy th 
I tender uot thy beauteons pri: 
In her consista my happiness, 
Withoat her, follows to mysell 
Hersclf, the land, and many a 
Death, desolation, ruin, aud d 
It cannot be avoided bat by th 
It will not be avoided, bat by 
Therefore, dear mother (1 mut 
Be the attorney of my love te 
Plead what I will be, not whe 
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his assistants, yea, Fy 
fearon im, they Came’ trom ibecking- 

bie + he, ooistresting them, 
Hettdaaae ‘made his course pun for re. 
. HEX arch 00, march 08, slace we are 


ith foreign 





ett beat down these febel bere at house, 
Ener Carmsy. 
Cats, My Htege, the dike of Beckingkam Is 
‘Thatis the best news; Thatthe earlof Richmond 


Tr with a mighty power tunded st Milterd, 
Ie cotter neterbar yor 


¥ ‘aust be told. 
'K. Rick, Away towartts Bellabery ; while we 





Fo Balabery jake test marek on wih me 


SCENE V. A Room ix Lord Stanley's Howe. 
Enter Sranixy and Sin Cunsstorumn Unswics. 
‘Stan, Sir Christopher, tell Richmoad this from 


me 
‘That in the sty of this most bloody boar, 
George Staniey is frank’d'ap in hold; 
i reeeam seize Groner hace 


of withboids my present id. 





men of name resort to bim? 
oc ‘Walter Herbert, arenowned soldier; 
Str Gilbert Talbot, Sir Willlam Stanley 
Oxford, redonbted’ Pembroke, Sir James Blant, 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a vallant crew: 
‘And many other of great fame and wort 
‘And towards London do they bend their course, 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 
‘Sten, Welly ble thee 10 thy lord ; commend 
‘me to him ; 
‘Tell him, the queen hath heartily consented 
He shall espoate Elisabeth her daughter. 
These letters will resolve btm of my miacl. 
Farewell, (Gioer pepert to Sim CHRISTOPRER, 
(Breet, 


















SCENE I. 


Enter the Sheriff, and Guard, with Bockixomax, 
1 execution. 


t. Will not King Richard I 
Buck, Will not King Richard let me speak 


Sher, No, my good lord; therefore be patient. 
Buck. Hastings, and Bdward’s children, Ri- 











vers, Grey, 

Holy King Heats, and thy fair son Edward, 

‘Vaughan, and all that have miscarried! 

B Toul injastice; 
iscontent 





Do through the clouds behold this present hour, 
Even for Fevenge mock my destrction 
Soult day, fellows, eit wott 
‘Sher, iy ayo 
'y, thea All-Souls* day Is my body's 








doomsday. 
‘This is the day, 
1 wish'd might’ 








ate 
if 
f? 


ili 
fi 







Bhat He) hath no tienda, 
Whict dearest need, © 
aattge 








SCENE Il. Borer 

Baser Kina Ricuaep, end Pot 

‘Nosrox, Ean. or Sea! 

K. Rich, Here pitch ont 8 

My lord of Survey hy lok 

her My hear "ten came 
loot. 








Nor, We must both give ax 
E. Rick, Up with my tem! 
‘oi Bcldicrsdepin wats 

Bot whereto-morrow Well 





Besides, the king's name ts a 
whi 


Let as survey the vantage of 
Call for some men of soand « 
Let’s want no disciplive, ma 
‘For, lords, to-morrow is & be 















nd safe ln Leicester 

. town; (ms. 

‘Whither, if it please you, we may now withiraw 

Richn. What med of name are plain 90 either 

sie? (Rervers 

Stan, Joho Duke of Norfalk, Walter Lore 

Sir Hiopést Brakenbury, and ‘Bir Williain Brow 

ici." toter theie bodies becomes their 

its. 
Proclaim a pardou to the soldines tte, 
ions will retara UO 


‘We will waite the witive rose with the red -— 
‘Smile heaven opon this fair conjunction, 

‘That lone hath Frowa'd apon their enraity 
Whar tealtor hears ine, abl says uot,—amenT 
England hath long been mad, and seared herself; 
‘The brother blindly shed tle brother’s blood, 
‘The father rashily slanghter'd his own 400, 
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Kiso Havny rae Elcurn. 
Cambixet Wotaky. CARDINAL CAMPRICE. 


Winchester. 
Lonp Saxps. 


ov 
nouLN 
Lomb AsrRoArExnY 
Sin Hinanr GUILDrORD.. Sin Toss LOvRL. 
‘Sin Axtnony Denny. Sin Nichonas Vaux. 
Secretaries o Wolsey 
CaowvenLt, Serrant fo Wolsey. 

Gentleman Usher to Queen Katharine, 





Doctua Burrs, Physician 10 the King. 


Scana—chicfy in London and Westminste 





PROLOGUE. 
Tox no more to make you nagh; things now, 
‘That bear 3 welghty and a serious brow 
Sad, high, and working, full of state and woe, 
Sjchinahe cen a dra the exe fo Ro 

ow preveuts, Those that ena pity, 
Mays if they tink Ie welly let fall Weary 
Tne vabject will deserve it, ‘Buch, as 
Their uivney out of hope they taxy believe, 


-_“ 
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Th "a, 
Titi abviae 
Divided, tu thelr di 


With stniling plenty, amd fair 
Phat woaid edace these 
And pee 


Let them not live to taste this lands 
‘That would with treason wound ds 


Now civil wonndsare stopp'd,| | 
Th she may loog | 
| 





THE EIGHTH. 









, Friend te Anne Belles. 
Parience, Women co Queen Catharin. .” 


Seqrat Lor snd Laon i se Dos 
omen, pan the Queens 
appears hers ketioess Oteas, 

ler Ate 
owe, at Kimbolton. 








‘ 
May here find trath too, Those, that camel 
Only a show oF 


rat ake aed 
ior re a 





Richly in (we'abort bors 
That Zome to be bee 





ar 
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it 

f 
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Fri 
sf 
vil 
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geil 
i 
Heel 
: 
r 
i 
Lit 
page EE 
Hie 
; Ht 
rk 
at 
ati 


I¥ ol. The duke of Backingham’s serveyer f ha? 
bere’s his examination f pretence 

Serr. Here, 20 please you. | (For "twas, indeed, his 
Wel. Is be in person ready f ow 
1 . Ay, please your grace. His fears were 
Wel. Weill, we shall thes more; and | Exgisnd and 


! 
i 
i 


E 
1 
i 
f 
a 
Hi 
Hii 
seri 
Lb Fe 
ult 
rel 


and { 
Have uot tbe power to mazale kim ; therefore, 
Not wake him ia his slamber. A beggar’s book 


Uut-worths a 
Nor. What, are you chaf’d! 
Ask God for temperance; that's the appliance | (As soon be shail by me 


outy, 

Which your disease requires. Aad for his ewn 
Breck, f read in bis looks Nor. 

Matter against me: aa‘l his eye revil’d To hear this of him ; and 
Me, as his abject object: at this instant | Something mistaken in t. 
He bores me with some trick: He’s gone to Back. 

the king ; I do pronoance kim in that very 

proof, 
| 


ay 
i 
j 


I 
| 


i 

E 
Ly 
it 


an 


ty 


[il folluw, and ontstare him. He shall appear ia 


Nor. Stay, my lord, 
\ . thy Enter BRANDON ; « at Ave 
Ans let your reason with your choler question Spo ppt hope ate on 


What ‘tis you go aboat: To climb steep hiils, 
Requires dow pace at Gret: Anger is like Bran. Your office, sergeant; e™ 
A full hot horse; who, being allow’d his way, Serg. 

My lord the duke of Back 

Of Hereford, Stafford, and 


Self-mettic tires him. Not aman in Eagiand 
Can advise me like you: be to yourself 
As you wuald to your friend. Artest thee of bigh treasoa, in the 

Buck. Ulito the king; | Of our most sovereign king. 
And from a month of hononr quite cry down Back. 

This Ipswich feliow’s insolence ; or proclaim, | The net bas fall’n upoa me; | 
There's difference in vo persons. Under device and practice. 

Nor. Be advis’d ; Bran. lo 
Heat not a furnace for your foe so hot To ece you ta’en from liberty, te! 
That it do singe yourself: We may outrun, The business present. ’Tis bishigha 
By violent swiftness, that which we run at, Yon shall to the Tower. 

And lose by overrunning. Know yon not, Buck. It will help 
The fire, that monnts tbe liqaor till it run o'er, | To plead mine innocence; for thal: 
In seeming toaugment it, wastes it! Be advis’d; | Which makes my whitest part bla 


I sy again, there is no English soul of heaven 

More stronger to direct you than yourself; Be done in this and all things !—I 

It with the sap of reason you would quench, O my lord Aberga’ny, fare you w 

Or bat allay, the fire of passion. . Bran. Nay, he mast bear yea 
Buck. Sir, The kin of 

Iam thankfol to yon; and [ll go along [s pivas’d, you shall to the Tower,’ 

By your prescription :—bat this top-proad fel- How he determines further. a 

ow, iber. st 

(Whom from the flow of gall, I name not, but | The will of heaven be donc, at 
rom sincere motions), by intelligence, pleasure 

And proofs as clear as founts in Jaly, when By me obey. 


We see each yvrain of gravel, I do know ran. Here is a warran 

To be corrupt and treasonous. The king, to attach Lord Moata 
Nor. Say not, treasonons. bodies 

Buck, To the king Pll say*t; and make my | Of the dake’s confessor, John de! 


vouch as strong Onc Gilbert Peck, his chancellor, 
As shore ofrock. Attend. This holy fox, nck. 
Or wolf, or both (for he is equal ravenous, These are the limbs of the plot: no 
Ashe is subtle; and as to mischief, Bran. A mouk o’ the Chartres 
As able to perform it; bis nind and place Buck. O, Niche 
Infecting one another, yea reciprocally), Bran. 
Only to show bls as well in France Buck. My surveyor is false, the 
As licre at home, ts the king our master dina 
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‘And never seek for ald ost of himself, 


et eee 
Whew these so noble benefits shall prove 
Not well dlapow'd, the mind growing once cor- 


‘They tora'to viclous firnas, tem times more agly | The Zara 


‘Thad everthey were alr. This manso complete, 
‘Who was enroll'd "moagat wonders, and when, 








ravish'd LUst’aing, 
Hie hoar of apeech a walnate; be, my lady, 
Hath into monstross habits put the 








{Gina was i erateman in fast of en 
Tblugy to virike boeoer sad. Bid tim recount 
‘The forevrecited practices whereof 
‘We cannot feel too lithe, beer too misc, 

i Btand torah; and with botd opi relate 
‘Moet ike a carefal sabject, have collected 
Ontof the Dake of Buckinghass. 

om Speak freely. 


He 

‘Sere. Firat, was asaal with hint, every di 
It woakd lnféct his speech, That ifthe kiag 
‘Should without issue die, he'd carry It 20. 
‘To make the sceptre his! These very words 
T have heard hi 




















Not frie 
His will le most mal 
Beyond you, to your 
| Kath. My learn’d lord cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. 
XK. Hen. Speak on: 


How grounded he his title to the crown, 
Upon our fail? to this point hast thou heard him 
At any tine speak 








Ponte nreeheey ot siStt wet to this 
73 vain prophecy of Nicholas Ho 

1g. hen What was teat Hopkin 

Sure. oP Chartreus friar, 
His confessor: who fed Alas every minate 
With words of sovereignty. 

Hew it 


jow know’st thou this 
long before your highness sped to 














fe aot Ia your spleen a noble perron, 
And spell'yoar nobler soul! I say, take heed 
Yes, heartily beseech you. 

Let him on :— 


Go forward. 
‘Surv, Or 
J told my lord 


The monk might 
dang’rous or bia 











farther 
Ki 
After your ad gel 


‘About Sir Williara Biomet;— 
K. i 





‘Aud this man Oat of prissat 
‘Q, Kah, oe 
Rie Wage ee 

thes 
Sarre Aher—ahe debs hie ft 

He stretch'd him, and, with o¢ 

‘Another spread on ils breast 

He did discharge x borribic cot 

—Were he evil as, be wat 


father, by a asa pe 
Does an irresolute parpose- 
















| Find merey fo the law, 
Let him not seek °t of a 
He's traitor to the height, 


SCENE Ill, A Reomint 





Cham. Veit pible, the: « 
Teg nt 





jo each strange mysterie: 


Nands. 
‘Though they be never so ridics! 





Be tensed 
Nauk eas ead 
Serta attehuc ane 
renee te Ie 
For when they hold them, you 
eertce hand ahee Ye 
To Pepin, or Clotharins, they k 
satrae aatealta 

nase wanataa 
meer tte 
A apringbalt reign’d ‘among the 


Their clothes are after euch ap 
Th 














3f nome, but the Dew pt 
'sclapp'd upon the court 
PP’ upon the court 


wa 
den, Fe retormation f ur 
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For s0 they scem: they have left their barge, 
‘And hither make, as great ambassadors 


From foreign princes. 

Wagreit® PHB Goa lord charmberals, 

Go, ‘ie them welcome, you can epedk the 
French tongue : 

And, pray, receive them mobly, and conduct 


Into oar presence, where this heaven of 
Shalt shine at be at fall apow them :—Some 
hin — 


(ri Chamberialns tidied, i erie, 
end Tables removed, 
‘You have now a Broken banquet j bet wel 


A “ice aio c all: and, more, 
facto asm 

Me y. Enter the King, and twelve Others, as 
Me habited tike 1, with sistem 
“Torehbearers: wshered by the ‘Chamberiain. 
Fi dorety tind recht ‘the Cardinal, and grace- 


ano noble com ‘1 what are their 
Cham gee ic ‘peak no Hogiany th 


To eel Igoe paces—That, having heard by 


OF thitee noble and oo flr assembly 
‘hs ight to meet bere, thy, contd do no ls, 
a reat reapect i 0 Beanty, 
cfr locke} and dager your flr coo- 


Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 

An hone ofrevele wth them. 

ie Say, lord chamberlain, 

They tavedone my poor botbe grace; for which 

pay them 

A thous thank, and pray them take thelr 
pleasures. 

[Ladies chosen for the dance. The King chossce 

"ARNE BULLEN. 
K, Hen. The fairest hand Lever touch'd! 0, 
beaut 






















Your grace? 
tell them than much from me: 





n rayself; to whom, 
ith my love aud duty 


Finn ge 
ining ane 
lan What ay Shey? 





‘would surrender 


Cham. ‘Such a one, they all confess, 
‘There it, deed ; which they "would have your 


Find out, and be will take it, 
Wel. 


[Comes from his at 
By all your good leaves, geattemenj—H 
‘wnake 
My royal chotee, 
‘You have foand him, cardinal: 
(Unmasking. 








‘ou do well, lord 
Ml tell you, cardinal, 
happily. 

a Tam glsd, 
leavant. 

‘My lord chamberlain, 
‘What fair lady's that? 
‘your grace, Sir Thomas 


one of her highness? 
K. Hem By heaven, she isa dalaty one.— 














Bweetheart 
1 were unmannerly, to take you out, 


To on to rates 

To lead them once again; and 

Who's best in favour—Letthe 
(eae 


ACTIL 
SCENE I. £0 


Enter tw Geatiemen,! 
1 Gent Whither away oat 


ven (othe ball, to bee wed 
Of the great duke of Buckingh 


‘That labour, ste. AND now dt 
me 





tem ‘Yes, traly Ieheyandet 
fot. tin 
Gent, worry oe "o Lal 


2 Gene. Brt, pray, 
1Gew. Vittelt yout 
Came to the bar; where, Ki 7 

He pleaded still, not gai 

Many sharp reasons to.d 
‘The king’s attorney, on the e 
Urg’d on the examinations, p 
Of divers witnesses; which € 
To have broaght, rive uece, to 
At which appenrd agatmst bi! 
Sir Gilbert Peck bis chancelle. 
Confessor to him ; with that 
made thie mis 


Th fe ‘bim with bis props 
All thete acces" him rome! 
im, 


Would havetung trom! 

thie 
Have toand hh a yt 
(cspoke, and learned! 
Was itber pitied 


When he was beo 
bar,—to hear 
His knell rung oat, his Ju 
Wit auch am agot) 
‘And somethin, 
Bare fell to Bieteelf agelay’ 
Tall the rest show’ 
2 Gem. Ido not think, be 
1 Gent, 
He never was so womanieh; 
He may a little grieve at. 
2 Gent, 
‘The cardinal is the end os 


wy ANcoaheetucee: First, Kl 






































Into our presence, where this heaven of beanty 
Shall abine at fail'vpos theas'—Some attend 


fine 
{erie Chamberlain, attended. AM arise, 
‘ent Toss remece. 
You have pow « Groken baageet; bat we' 
imeed its 


{A good digestion to you all : and, once more, 
wer 8 welcome oa you;—Welconie all. 


i 
Hanshoys, Enter the Ring, and toetoe Others, 03 
‘Mook, bebo ‘stars 
Torchbgerers: uatered by se Lor é1 amberiatn. 
1 i cal, : 
They pet diecilybefre erece 


A noble company | what are ther pleasarest 
Gham, Becnane they speak no Hagia, the 
" 
To tel Jour grace;—That, having heard by 


OF ths 40 noble and 20 fair assembly, 

‘This night to meet bere, they coald do no less, 
Out or ibey bear to beaaty, 
But leave thelr nocks; aud under your falr con. 


to view these ladies, and entreat 











3 









ol. Say, lord chamberlain, 
‘They Havedone my poor hoube grace; for whlch 


thanks, and pray them take thelr 
pleasures. 
(Ladies chicen for the dance, The King chooses 
"ANE BULLEN. 
K. How. The fairest hand Fever touel’d! 0, 








Cham. Yonr grace? 
Tel.” Pray, tell them thas much from me: 
There’ should be one amonget them, by his 
perso 
‘More worthy’ this place than myself; to whom, 
AFL bat knew him, with my love aud duty 
I would surrender it 
Cher 


1 will, my lord. 
4 the company, and revurn, 





rice 
Find out, and be will take it, 
Wot. Let me see then.— 
[Comes from his stat 

By all your good leaves, graticmen Here 


My royal choice. 
‘K. Hien. “Yon have found him) cardi 


‘You hold a fair ausembly:; you do well, lord 
‘You are a chorchman, of, Ul tell you,cardiaal, 
Tahould Judge wow unhappily. 
Wot. 
ant, 


‘Your grace Is grown 40 
Siow Mey lord ehamberiain, 


Preyihets come Meher: What fair indy'e that? 

them. "Ant please your grace, Sit Thomas 
Ballen’s daughter 

The Viscount ford, one of her highness’ 


K, Hen. By heaven, she fe a dainty one— 









Tam glad, 














Sweetheart, 
1 were unmannerly, to take you out, 





Gent. Pray, speak, wh 
1 Gene. ¥ eese 
3 Gene, YOR AY Beem aT, 


3.Gent. Bat, pray, 
1 Gens. Vittell youtn al 
Came to the bar; where, toh 
jed still, not guilty,a 








Oftdivers witnesses; weet 
To have broogbt, see wey to 
SirGlivert PeetbleeEaweete 
i llbert Beekblee 
Confessor to him ; with that 
Hoping, chat made he mis 


That fed blm with his propts 
1 Gent 


All these accas'd him strom 
Would have fang trom bits, 


mot 
‘And so his peers, upon thie ¢ 
Have found him geuity of 
Hespokerand lefonedigs tt 
Was either pitied ni 
rf 

When be 
Barto bear 
His koell rong oat 
With tuch antagony, 
ad soneshiog 
Bat he fell to Ninect® agaiay 
Tull the rest abow'd emoat 

Gen, (do not think, be 

1 Gow. 
He never was 20 womanish; 
He may atic peve ae 


out ¢ 

‘The cardinal is the end of th 
VGenr, 

By AK eoahectuces: Firat, K 

































‘Emier che DUKES o” NORPOU ond SUPVOLE. 
Her. W Tord chemaberiain. 






‘one day. 
Saf, Pray’ God, he do! he'll never know 
immselt else. 





and ¢ 
‘of the conscience, 
despairs, and ail these for hie mar- 
I these to restore the king, 
livorce; a loss of her, 
‘That, like a Jewel, bas bung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never fost her lantre ; 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence 
‘That angels love good men with; even of her 
‘That, when the greatest stroke of fortane falls, 
‘Wilt bless the king: And fs not thin course pious} 
Cham Heaven keep me from auch counve! 
"Tia most trac, 
These news are every where; every tongue 
speaks them, 
And every true heart w 
Look into these aff 

















pe fort: All, that dare 
ee this main'end,— 
+ Heaven will one day 





Re we had need pray 
Aad heartily, for ovr 
Or thie impettons man wilt 
m princes Into pa 
Lie in'one inmp before 
fo what piteh be please. 


uf For me, my lords, 
Tiove him not, nor fear him, ¥ creed: 
As Tam made withont him, 20 ll stand, 
ie the ilag plea 

Touch me’ 
















pon bim :— 
My lord, you'll bear ws company t 





Seakiaecto 
. Hien, Whore there, | gt 





‘The quiet of tay wonsded cous 

‘Thow'art s coreAt fora king 

Most learned reverend se, ae 

Use as, and it:—My goed ter) 

Be moe found a talker. 

\ wonid, your rece woell Gt 
wou 

OF preai® couterence 
Hem. Weert 
Nor, Tole priest lato reed 

4 iy 

Eva Norte 

I wonid not be so wlek thongs 

lace: 
But fe cannot contiove. 


‘Aer. me 
Vil ventate one have at hist, 
SF. ta 


(Exnou Nowe 
Wet, Your grace bas given ap 





The 
Must now confess, if they have 
The trial Jest and woble. ANU 
I mean, the learned ones, in Chit 
Have their tree voices; Row 
Jndgment, 

cd by your noble self, bal 

neral tongee gato es, 














thea for. 
fonr ‘grace mast Be 
rangers loves, 

‘to noble: To your hi 
tender my comralnsion 3 by * 
(The cour’ of Rome comman 


Cardinal of York, are Join v 


In the anpartial Jodging of ti 
Aion Tire eqeat seas 


be acquaint 

Fortherith, for wat you con 
einer t 

Wal Eaow, your maesty 




























Beauty and hosocer in her are so mi 
That they have caught theking: and 


yet, 
But from this lad proceed a gem 
To lighten all ALi isle¥--P'll to theking, 
And say, I spoke with you. - 

Anne. My honoar’d lord. 

Sa Lord Chamberiain. 

- Old L. Why, this it is; see, see! 
t have been Bcpxing sixteen yeare in court 
(Am yet a courtier arly), nor coald 
For nt pennies ned yous(0 fa 

or any su 6: aad you, 

Yrresh-Bah he 


A very here upos 
This compeil’d fortune |) uave your mouth fil’'d 
uP, 
Before you open it. 
Anne. Thin ts to me. 
Oid L. How tastes it? is it bitter f forty pence, 


no. . 
There was 2 lady once (tis an old story), 
That woald not be a queen, that would not 
For all the mud in Egypt:—Have you it? 
Auw. Come, you are pleaceant. 
. With your theme, I could 
O’ermoant the lark. The marchloness of Pem- 
e 


A thousand pounds a | for pare respect ; 
No other obligation: By my life 
That promiees more thousands : Honoer’s train 
Is longer than his foreskirt. By this time 
{ know, yoor back will bear a uchess Say, 
Are you not stronger than you were f 
inne. Good lady, 
Make yourself mirth with tory articular fancy, 
And leave me ont on’t. *Would I had no being, 
If this salute my blood a jot; it faints ne, 
To think what foilows. 
The queen is comfortiess, and we forgetfal 
In our long absence: Pray, do not deliver 
What here you have heard, to ber. 
Old L. What do you think me? 
[ Esewnt. 


That had to him : 
Coatinue.in my liking! aay, 
He was from thence 

mind 


™“ 


That I have been your witt, fal 
Upward of twenty years, aad ls 
With many children by you: 
And process of this time, yes 
And prove it too, against mine | 


Against your sacred 
Tarn me away; and let the feat 
Shut door upon me, and so site 
To the sharpest kind of jestice. 
The king, your father, was rept 
A prince most dent, of a2 @ 
SCENE !V. A Hail in Black-Friars. Aad unmatch’d wit 
Trumpets sennct, and cornets. Enter tzo Vergers, 
with short silver wands ; next them, two Scribes, 
in the habits of doctors; after them, the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, alone ; after him the Bi- 
shops of Lincoln, Ely, Ruchester, and Saint 
Asaph ; nest them, with some small distance, fol- 
lows a@ Gentleman bearing the purse, with the great 
seal, and a cardinal’s hat ; then two Pricsts, bear- 
ing each a sitver cross; then a Gentleman Usher 
barcheaded, accompanied witha Sergeant at Arms, 
bearing a silver mace ; then to Gentlemen, dear- 
ing two great silver pillars ; after them, side by side, 
the two Cardinals, WOLSKY and, CAMPRIUS ; fwo 
Noblemen with the sword and mace. Then enter 
the King and Queen, and thetr Trains. The 
King takes place wader the cloth of state ; the two 
Cardinals sit under him as judges. The Queen 
takes place at some distance from the King. The 
Bishops place themselves on cach side the court, 
in manner Y @ consistory ; between them, the 
Scribes. The Lords sit next the Bishops. The 
Crier and the rest of the Attendants stand im 
convenient order about the stage. 


Vel, Whilst opr commissiog from Rome is 


My father, king of Spaiu, Was! 

The wisest prince that there bad 

A year before; It is not to be q 

That they had gather’d a wise! 

Of every realm, that did debat 

Who deem’d our marriage lawi 
humbly 

Beseech you, sir, to spare me, 

Be by my friends iu Spain 
counsel 

I will implore: if not; I thes 

Your pleasure be falGli'd! 

W ¥ 


° oa 
(And of your choice), these & 
men 

of singular integrity and lears 
Yea, the elect of the land, wh 
To plead your cause: It shail! 


88 

That longer you desire the cor 
For your own quiet, as te rec 
What is unsettled iu the king. 


Cam. 
Hath spoken well, and justly 


am, 

read, It’s fit this royal session do pi 

Let silence be commanded. And that, withont delay, chet 
K. Hen. . What's the need? | Be now produc’d, aud . 

It bath already publickly been read, A 

And on all sides the authority allow’d ; 

You may then spare that time. 
ied. Be ’t so ;—Proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry king of England, come 

jnto the court. - 
Crier, Henry king’ot England, &c. 


To you 1 speak 

o you | speak. 

Hol, pe 
Q, Kath. 

Iam abont to weep; bat, thi 


We are a queen (or Jong b 
certain, 


Your pleasa 





saa KING HENRY VIL. 
wi ee rears 
‘Det all Hoods mabe uot meet» 


ih you my tnd ot Leen oe pee 


Tok oa 








i 
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ait 
es 
HHH 
i 
Hh 
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if 
if 
Hi 
z 

i 
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: 
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HE 
ony F 
ae 
ih 


‘Made to the queea, to call back her 
fo the quees to cal ‘appeal 





‘She inter hy rie we 

"They vive 0 depart. 

K. Hen, 1 may perceive, [daide. 
These cardinals trifle with me? 1 abhor 
‘This dilatory sloth, and tricks of Rome. 





By icarn'd ad well beloved servant, Cranmer, 
Peythce retaral with thy approach: Uknow, 

My’comtor comes aloog” Break op the court: 
Thay, et on: [Eats manner they ere 


ACT Il. 
SCENE I. Palace at Bridewell. 
A Room in the Queen’s Apartment. 
‘The Queen, and some of her Women, at xork. 
@. Kath, Takethy Ite, wench: my soul grows 


aad with troables } 
Sing, and disperse thea, If thou ca 
work! 








SONG. 





Killing care, and grief of heart, 
Fall astecp, or bearing, die. 
Enter « Gentleman, 
Q. Kath, How now! 





Gente . 
om Bite Your prace, the two great 
ait (nthe preeence. 
Q. Ke vould they speak with met 
Gent, They will'd we my am, 
Or kak, graces 
Torsone best. (Eve Gem.) Wha! can be ther 





E 
‘The willing’st sin I ever yet com 
aye abtole'd ia Bugis 








Like free and honest mem, Oar t 
‘And comforts to your exes. 
Com Most bes 
My lord of York —oat of hie nob 
‘Zeal and obedience we still bre 


orgetting. like 
Boro i trath ad ti (wt 








My lords, I thank you both for 
Ye speak’ like howeat meas (prey 


vo 
Bat how vo make you saddealy 


Igitach 2 point of weight, so.nea 












Alas! Tam a worse, 
iat, Madea you wrong tbe 
ene fares 








With me, 4 poor weak woman, fallen from 
favour? 


Your a 
‘our hopes and friend are taal 
Buc lishe Cor my profit: Cam you 








: ost strangely. 

Sur. O, how, bew?t The Freoch king's sins 

Suf. The cardinal’s letter to the pope mis- Anac Batien | 
ca vead 


T the judgment 0” the di 2 for t 
ie did take places T do, quoth be, poreeioe sr He's disccntented. 
° 2 @ e 
‘A creanre of tht noe 3, Lady Anus Ballon. pt net bis anger 19 
a Has the kiog thief seve it Lon: for thy justice! 
. Ct this weck?| Fol. Thelatequecn'ogumiom™ 


Sur. 
Cham. perceives him, how danghter, 
ana Ne couate, tn hie 3 rele. To be ber mmlotren’ mists 
»his own way. But ia poins we ect a 


All bis founder, and he brings bis physick 
Aner bis patieors death the King eiresty |S" trast ac “ 
t ° 
y swoald he bad! | Aud weil deserving? yet Ils 


Sur. 

Sug. May you be in your wish, my lord! A spleeny Latheren ; ead 
For, I pro u Vou bata it.” my Our cause, that ebe should He 

Sur. Now all my joy | Oar hard-rel’d & agus, | 
Trace the conjanction ! Ae beretick, an ene, Cx 

: My amen to’t! Hath crawl'd inte the favour 
or. All mes’s.' And is his . 

Suff. There's order given for her corouation: | er. He's vex" 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may be left Suf. 1 would "twere som 
To some ears unrecounted.—Bat, my lords, fret the string, 

She Is a gallant creatare, aud complete bh The master-cord of his beart 
n mind and feature; reuade me, from her . 
Will fall some blessing to this land, which shall et the King, reading 4 Sef 


In it be memoris'd. , 
But, will the king k. Hen. What piles of w 


Sur. 
Digest this letter of the cardinal’s? mulated 
The Lord forbid! To his own portion | and w 


Nor. Marry, amen | or 
Suff. No, ho; Seems to flow from bim! 1 
There be more wasps that buz about his nose, rift, 
Will make this sting the soouer. Cardinal Cam- | Does be rake this together! 
pelus Saw you the t 
Is stolen away to Rome; hath ta’cn no leave ; Nor. 
Has left the cause ov’ the king unhandled ; and | Stood here observing him: 
Is posted, as the agent of our cardinal, 
To second all his plot. [| do assare you 
The king cried, ha! at this. ; 
Cc. . Now, God incense him, 
And let him cry ha, loader! 


















mot 
Is im his brain: he bites bk 
Stope on a sudden, looks a 
Then lays his Guger on his 
Springs oot into ; 
Strikes his breas® ; an 
His eye against the reod 
postares 
We bave scen him set bim 
K. Hen. 
There is a matiny ie his # 
Papers of state be sent mre 
As I requir’: and, wot y 
There; on my conscience, 
Forsooth, an inventory, ek 
Ner. The several parcels of his 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta’ep uwech pais Rich stuffs, and ornament 
In the king’s basiness. } Gnd at euch proad rate, 
He has: and we shall sce him | Possession of a subject. 


eat: an archbishop. Nor. 
Ner. So I hear. Some spirit pat this paper 
Suff. *Tis 80. To biess your eye withal. 
The cardinal— NK. Hea. tati 

Eater Wousex and Cao His contensplation were 1 


And &x’d on spiritral obj 
Nor. Observe, observe, he's moody. | Dwell in bia mosings: bu 
Wel. The packet, Cromwell, gave it you the 


His thinkings are below t 
Ing ? His serious considering. 
+o bis own hand, in his bedchamber. 
Jol, Look'd be 0’ the iuskle of the paper? 


Nor. But, my lord, 

When returns Cranmer f 
Sug. He is retarn’d, in his opinions ; which 

Have satisfied the king for his divorce, 

Together with all famous colleges 

Almost ta Curistendom: shortly, I believe, 

His second mnarriage shall be pablish’d, and 

Her coronation. Katharine no more 

Shall be calt’d, qneen but princess dowager, 


And widow to Prince Arthur. 
This same Cranmer’s 


{ He takes his seat, am 
gees te 








bles 
‘Wullat your great rooduess, oat of holy pity, 
Abe ‘ise Withee ane. hd 





‘This, and all else 
‘redit, 


F rate malice iw hie end, 
Lin noble Jory and foul canoe cam witnene. 
nd manny words, lord, I sbeutd tell you, 
ae ite bowoar 





‘To be thus Jaded by a plece of scartet, 
Farewell nabiiy {tet te forward, 
‘And dare us with bis cap, like larks.. 
Wot. Ail goodness 
1s polton to thy stomach, 
‘Yes, that goodness 








wealth into one, 
rdinal, extort 3 
intercept et 
You ‘writ to the pope, agelust the King: yonr 
goodness, 
Since you provoke me,shall be most vot 
‘My lord of Norfolk, a8 you are traly no 
As you respect the common food, the 
OF dur despis'd nobility, our issue 
Who, if belive, will scarce be gen! 
Produce the grand sum of bia 1 
Collected trom bis life;—U'U startle you 
Worse than the wteriag bell, when the browa 
wer 
Lay eleciog in your arms, Lord cardinal 
Wet. How niuch, methinks, I could despise 

















this’ man, 
Bat that I am Sound fa charity againet it 
‘Nor, Those articles, my lordyare in the king's 


and: 
Bat, thus much, they are foul ones. 

We ‘So much fairer, 
And apottess, shall mine Innocence arise, 
‘When the ii knows my truth 


tthauk my me a 
ome ofthese areca; an out ey shall 
ow, if you can blush, and cry gull), cardinal, 
Vout edow ate isaeny.” On 


























Haves 
Pint (Ri witoat the kings atent, or know. 
‘You wrowgit to be a legate; by which power 
You maim the jarledictlon of al bshope, 

‘Nor Then, thity iu all You Writ to Rome, oF 
To foreign princes, Ege ot Res mens 


War PRCA GY ie whlch you brought the 
To be your servant, 
‘ong. Them, tt, wrtbout the knowledge 
pibtiornmp or eoscl, wien you went 
mbemdor peter, you made 
To carry lato Flanders toe geek weal 










‘loss 

How to live better. For 

Aboot the giving beck it 

The king now it, 
thank you. 

S0 fare you well, oxy tht! 


Hal. 80 farewell tothe! 





The 
‘And bear 
The 





is bieahiog 
comes 
be thisks, 


rt 
di 











ke litle wanton boy 








Tal ainy sammers 
at ny dept 
Attength broke cadera 
Weary, and old wi 






et aapect 
More pangeaud fearsth, 
‘And when he faltey be 
Never w hope again 
Ener Crome 
We 
Grom. Cave no pot 
AU my misfortunes te 
‘Agreat man should dev 
ii faten inde 
Crom i 
Nevers0 troly hi 
lever s0 truly happy, 
Uknow myselt now? 





wd 
































TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Pauax, King of Troy. 
Hacron, 





Agiuesvon, the Oroctan Generel. 
AcaILLES, @ Grecian Commander, 





Scann—Troy, and che Grvcinn Camp Befire ir, 





PROLOGUE. 


In Troy, therelleathescene, Fromistesof Greece 
‘The princes orgalous, their high blood chard, 
Have to the port of Athens sent thelr ships, 
Fraaght with the ministers and instraments 
Of cract war: Sixty and nine, that wore 
‘Their crownets regal, from the Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia: and their vow ly 
















atapl 
ng bolt 








bat not In confidence 
+7 ice, bat sulted 
In like conditions as oar argument — 

To tell you, fa ry 
Leaps ofer the vaant and frstilags of those brolls, 
‘Gh hence away 
‘38 your pleasures are 
Dat the ehanes ot wal 





z 
i 
F 
i 















‘Trojan aad Greek Soldiers, at 





ACTI. 


SCENE 1. Trey. Bowe Poem 
Enter Teotos armed, and | 
Tro. Call bere my vartet, 1" som! 
Why should { war without the oolt 
‘That find such ereel battle here 
Each Trojan, that is master of bis bate 
Let him to Acid; “Trottes, ale! bach 
Pan. Wi is never be mented, 
Tre, The Grecks are srreng, aod 
theie strength, 
Fierce to thelr skill, and to tele te 
‘vallanty 
weaker than a women's tea | 























‘Nod skilltese a8 um 
‘Ban, Welly { have told you 


1" 
Pan, Ay, the grinding; bet yoo sa! 
the bolting.” Erindlag bet yee 

‘Tro. Have 1 not tarrted t 
1 Pex, Ay, the bolting; bat you sssstta 
jeaveni 

“Tro. Bull have { tarrted. 

Pes. Ay,to the leavening: bat 
the word—hereatter, the k ct 
‘of the wake, he beating of the orem 








TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 
‘And what bath mass, or matter by itself What | 
oberraner oy ‘godlike seat, Pate rir 


proot of chance 
Lice the true proof of man? The sea belog 
‘smooth 


How many sallow bauble boats dare sal 
t ast, making thelr 
Win thew otnobier bulge 
at let the rafian Boreas once em 
‘The gentle Thetis, and, anon, bet 
The strong-ribb'd! bark throagh Il 


Bounding between the two molst clemente, 
Like Perens" boree: Where's then the suey 
7 


antimber'd eldes bot even now 
inca ether to harbour fed, 
Even 
ow, and valoar'e worth divide, 
For, in her ray and 
rinse, 


th more annoyance by the brise, 

‘Than by the tiger: bat the splitting wind 

Makes exible the knees of knotted oaks, 

And files fied wader shade, Why, then, tbe thing 
a welfaame 


paths, 
Begins to ehidiog fortune, pee 

‘Thow” great commander, nerve and boue of 
[sham the tempers’cad the mn 



























Thi 
Follows the choking. 
egleetion of degree 
Telia Gln "Poe psc 
hati to tee the ge 
By him one step below; he,! 
sway — That next, by him 
‘And thon most reverend for thy atretehd-ont | Exampled by the Brit pece i 
i Te Nawron. | OF ble superior, grows foam € 
web, | Of pale and bicties emai 



















i 
I give to Both your speeches —which we 
AS Agamemnon and the hand of Greece "tis this fever that keeps 

f auld such agaio, | Not her own siuews.. Toca 
‘in silver, ‘Troy in onr weakness standa,t 
jong acthe'nxlctrce | _ Net. Moat wisely bath Ulu 
On which heaven rides) kuit all the Greckish | The fever whereut all oar po’ 
Asem, The nature of tM 


tin the remedy t 






oy 
To his experienc'd tongue,—yet fet it please 



















Thoo great and wise,—to hvar Ulysses speak. | Ciges. ‘The great Achilles 
‘Agem. Speal et of ‘crowns 
Teen expect ‘The sinew and the forehead « 
‘That matter needless, of importiess burden, ‘bie ear full of his alr: 
Divide thy 1 inty of his worth, 
When ra en his mastie ji Lies mocking our designs: W1 
We shall hear musick, wit, and oracl Upon'a lazy bed the 





Uiye, Troy, yetupow his basis, had been down, | Breaks scurritjests; 

And ‘the great Hector's sword had lack'd a | And with ridicoloas and awl 
masters ‘Which, slanderer, be imitatl 

Bat for these instances. 

The specialty of rule hath been neglected 

and: Took, iow many Grecian teute do atnd | And lite «a 

jollow apon thisplain,so many hollow factions. | Lies in his harastri 

When that the _Feneral i wot ike the hive, | Fo hear the wooden dial 

To whom the foragers shall all Tepai 

Whathouey is expected Degree beingviearded, 

The unworthleat shows as faiely in K. 

The heavens themselves, the planets, 





i 
TTwist bie strteh'd footlage 
he torbe. gerne 












‘squad, 
Which, from’ the tongee o 
dropp'd, 

Would seem hyperboles. A 
The large Achilles, on his pr 





is the glorions planet, Sol 

Tn noble eminence eathroa'd aud spher’ From hisdeep ch 

Amildst the other; whose medcinabie eye | Criet—Facellens aay A gare 

Gorreta the uebecta of pinwete evil,'V* | Sisley me Nestor tensa 

outs, like the coramancment of's king, | shi, Asing drest te some erat 

Sans cheek, to good and bad! But when The | Th done ngene ay ihe 
planets, parallels; as like ral 

1a evil mixtare, to disorder wander, Yet good RaMeY NAN exeun, 





















55a TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 


Ulges. Unave a conception in my brain, 
ae 





‘New. Well, and how? 
‘lye Tle challenge thatthe gallant Hector 
co 


However itis spread in general name, 
Relates Jn parpose only to Achilles. 
‘Nest, Toa perpose le perepiesoascven as eub- 
nee, 


meas lltle characters tam mp: 
lication make no otrain, 
les, were bis brain as barren 


posciibentegreseepecd of adg- 














To their 





‘The baby Gxure of the giant mass 
Of things to come at large. It is suppos'd, 
He, that meets, [tsves from our cholce : 





‘And choice, being im 
Makes merit her elect 
As 'twere from fort 
Ou 

wi 










imbe are bis instruments, 
ban are swords and bows 





By showin Do not consent, 

‘That ever Hector and Achilles meet ; 

For both oar hoaoar and oor shame, in this, 
id with two strange followers. 





will poysick 
odd applanets aad sa 


Mis cre prow 
Ir the dull braloless Ajax come safe off 
We'll dress him up im voloes; If be fail, 

Yet go we ander oar opinion stilt 

That'we have better men. But, Wit or mine, 








One; ~~ 
projec’ 
‘New, 


Mast tarre the mastiGis on, oS 


ACT IE 


SCENE I. Ansdler perf 





me ‘Jade's tricks! 
‘Ajer- Foade stot tare metit 
‘Ther. Dost thow think, 1 bevel 

sere me RO 
‘ther: Tod ert procaine 
Aset, Do not, porcepie, 2m 

odie eta ae 

at c 
make thee the loathomest ta 
When thow art forth ia tee 
om 












‘Her. hy,'4o do thee woe 
thou hast no more brain thas 1 
elbows 
scurvy ¥i 
‘Trojans; anc 
those of any wi 
thon ge to beat 
and tell what thoa 
no bowels, thoa! 


“Hers Yon dont 
7 You scorvy lord! 
Aes. You car’ 
Ther. Marsbilsidtot! do,redet 
do, do. 
Enter ACHULLES and Pat 
Ackil, Why, how now, ASE 


‘you thas 
How, now, Therites? what's t! 








554 
‘Toblench rom thle,andto stand firm by honoer: 

‘not back the aliks spoa the merchant, 
‘When we have soll them; or the remainder 


via 
We do aot throw in steve, 
Becquor menow are fac War thewest ints 

should do some vengeance on the Orecks? 
‘Your breath with fell conrent belli bis salts 


ind winds (old took atrauce, 
Egnmiormrc aes 
‘And, for ni old aunt, whoo the Greeks held 
captive, 
it a Grecian queen, whose ith and 
He beoaghts @ you 


Birtokles Apollo's and makes pale the morning. 









Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt: 
Teshe wert gt wy, abe is & pearl, 
‘Wheee bath launchd above a thousand 


ships, 
<] "dl kings to merchants, 
And tara'd crown’ 





y 
‘That we have stolen what we do fear to keep! 
Bot, thieves, anw ol 
‘That in thei 







iin.) Cry, Trojanst 
Hac Wie Cansanirne 





Ca. 6 
Ant 1 oil 








Add to my clamours! let us y betimes 
Te Dot be, nor goodly liien 
er aerand ete, Pace tart 
Saree as eens as eS oe 


Lie. 
_Hect. Now, youthful Troilus, do not these high 


ofaivi 
Some touches of remorse? oF is your blood 
So madly hot, that no discourse of reason, 
‘Nor fear of bad success in a bad cause, 


Can qualify the samet 
Tre Why, brother Hector, 
We may not tbink the Jastaess of each act 
Such and no other thaa event doth form it; 
Nor obce deject the courage of our minds 
Because Cassandra's mad: her bralnsick rap- 


te the goodness of a quarrel, 
ar several honours all engag'd 











{in or sister work 

















fous, “For my priv 
Lam no more tonch’d than all Pri : 
‘And Jove forbid, there should be d mgt 





f) 
Such things as might offend the weakest spleen 
‘To Bight for and maintain | 

"Per, Elbe might the world cowvince 
‘As weil my aadertakings, 8 Your counsels’ 
Bone | atteat the gods, your fall consent 
Gave wings to my propenslon, and cat of 


of levity 











TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 





qT 
Than to mabe ap attee ema 


"Twixt right and wrong; Fer pam 


Of any trae decision. Natere wal 
All dues be reader'd to their ows 
w mall bat 

aban 








ed tht great mec: opera 
at great minds, 

Tothel ed wll, relat 
To Carb nee vaplag appetite 

9 card thoes 
Most dlacbetient unl refer. 
It Helea thea be wie to Spanht 
dete nase tee rl 
nateres and of 
‘To have her back reterad: Ths 











In doing wrong, extemuntes not ¥re 
Bat makes it mack more berry. 
‘lon 


eth 
Mya 
{n'retoletioa te keey Melee sal 


Upon oar juint and several 
there you tovch'd the 








ae 

Hs 
Were it not that we more aft 
Tian the peftoriuance Of ont 





Trond not wis ot Treen 
Speut tore in her defence. Batyeet 











‘She is a theme of honour and resow 
A spur to vallant and magnandmees 
‘Whose present aay beet dev 


‘Heet, 1 


You valiant of great 
AEA R Tolan challenge seat at 























‘TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. ~ | 


Come? bo Win a instantly mone tiem 

wae pemoe | she ll come anon. 

tears try 
esti blown 


(eae 
Gre F mest then to the Groskat 
No remesty. 
Gra, A_sofal yeast “mougst the meres 
‘Greeks! 
Whee salt we see iin! 
‘Tre, Hear me, my lover Me thou bat true of 


Gres 1 erwet bow now t what wicked deem 









the 
th inne 
y hearty 


te Aad ll pune hood 1 
fal pow fehoud r 
tale secre. 
‘Arad you this glove, When shall I we 


Tre Twill eorrnpt the Grecian sentinels, 
give thee mightly visitation. 


jat yet, be tree. 
Gee. © heavenat be true agatu? 
Ser Hear why I speak it, love; 
‘The Grecian youths are fall 0 esti 
They're oviag, well compor'd with gis of 
‘ature doing, 
And amelie er wi aty.and exer: 
Teer 
ot oily jealousy 
Deseech yous call virtuous sin) 














'O heavens! you love me not. 
Die 1 a villain thea! 

In this T do not call your faith in question, 
Bo mainly as my inerit: { eanuot sing, 

Nor bee! the high lnvolt, nor sweeten tlle, 
[Nor play at sabtle games; fair virlues all, 
To which the Grecians are anost prompt and 





ell, thxt in exch erace of these 
stl and dumbudiscoursive devil, 
That tempts most eouningly: bat be aol 
tempted, 
Geet. Do you think 1 will 
‘Tro Now 
Bat something may be done, that we will not: 
{and sometimes we are evils to onraelve 
Tetmpt the frailty of ovr powers, 
their changerul potency. 
J} Nay, good ray lor 
‘Come, kiss; and Ket us part. 
Per, (Wining) Brother Trothin! 
Good brother, came you hither ; 
And bring Roenty and the Gcelan. with 
Gree My lord will yon be irvet 
Tro. Who 1 


iis my view, may Paul 
While others fon iit cvant or erenr oviaion, 
L with great trath catch mere slinpliclt: 
While ome ‘with evoning gild thelr copper 


With trnth and plainness {do year miine bare. 


Pear not my truth ; te moral of my wit 
Lo—plain, and trae)—there’s all the reach of it. 


Enter ENaAs, Panis, ANTENOR, Daspnonvs, and 
Diowsbes. 






































At the port, lord I'l ive her (0 thy tae 
Aedn bF the wrQh possen thee shat 
Batreat her fait and, by my Sox! 












Ti ater a ny 
Tit wot me de 


Ene. How have wespemt 


Fe Fi creer ‘fault: Com 
th hin, 
Dei." Let ue make ready sal) 
Yea, with 
¥ we wrest fed a 
glory of one Troy 
his fair worth and slegle ot 
pests V. The Grecian Cam 
Ener Aix, armed ; Aces) 
Trocuus, Menstacs, Uived 
Onters, 
a ile art thoa in appeil 


Aaicipating tne with stein 
Give with thy wampet clon) 
‘hon dreadrat Ajax; that he 

av plerce the bea ef heat 


by pe Ae | 
Now crack thy nous, and 9pi 
Blow, villain, ull Sty 
Outawell the Cotick of juit'd 
Come, aceteh thy ee 

















i] 
‘and b 


Thos bow for thet. 

a. No teampet aunwern. 

ae a Di 
Sewn. Vs Hot you Diomet 
Wdavghtert 











Enter Diowen, with € 
Asam, Is this the tady Cres 
De. 


Apne Mont dearly, welcom 
{Nese Our general doth salaty 
Uiye Vers the kindpese 

“ryere beer she were hist 
Nat, Aud very courtiyeoam 

sormmeh for Nestor 

RARE ae the tery 











80 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA; 
Hat. What vice i that, good Troltest chide As Vemma is going ems, cae 


Ly 
Tro When many times the captive Grecacs | Fam, Do ron hear, my tnt 


fall, 
ven In the fan and wind of your fair sword, | Pan. Here's « letter rem 
‘You bid thems ioe and five. E hed 








For the love of all the SSP EST Stee gon oon es 
Let’s leave the beraalt ‘with our mother; | have a rheum in mime eyes tom 
Ana nea wepeence ide wpoe our words; | 2oPSed"t eSasct tal what 
Senora vengeance 4 . 
Spur them to rothful work, rein them from ruth. 


‘Hac, Bye, savage, tye} 


i 
i! 
i 
Lt 


Hector, thea ‘tla wars. | 7"" woe be beast 

Fece, Troites, | woold wot bave you Best to- | The effect doth operete 
Go, wind, to wind, oare oma 

‘Tre. Who shoald withhold met Teese aan 
My love with words and atid 
Bat edites another waa bu 6a 








‘Thete 
Tete eyes 


Re-aser Camanvas, with Prux. 
‘Cas, Lay bold apon him, Priam, bold him fast: 
ai ee ea ye 
Pees : 
‘together. 








Pri. ‘Come, Hector, come, po back : iy 
‘Thy wife hath dream'd; thy mother Bac bed Toe s 
‘visions: 
H + and 1 my errand. O° the other side 
idra doth foresee; and I myself crn weaning er] 


‘Ain like a prophet snddenly eurapt, 
‘To'tell thee~that this day ts omninoue: 
Therefore, come back. 
Ae Toe stare engage eee eel: 
do stand engag’d to many Greeko, 
Even in the falth of valour, to appear 
‘This morning to them. 
Pri. Bot thon shalt not go. 
‘Heer, must not break my f 
‘You know me fal; therefore, dear sir, 
Torane aot shame respects but glve me leave Saar Dietnaoas, Toon 
‘To take that course by your cousentand volce,| Tyo. Fly nots for, sboukdat Oo 





re , sand tt 
ESR ara checse, Nestor sod 












Which yon do here forbid mey royal Priam. ae 

var. © Priam, yield aot to bint tf . 

‘And. ” Do not, dear father. | | Grut Sim afer. ay 
Hiecé, Andromache, 1am offended with yous] 1 donot fy; bat adv 

‘Upon the love you bear me, get you in. Withdrew me from the odds of 





‘Tro. This foollah, dreaming, superstitious pil 
70. This oollah, dreaming, euperstitions girl, 
Males all these Bodements. ® 
ean 6 farewell, dear Hector. 
Lock how thon diest! look, how thy eye turns 


le! 
Look, how thy wounds do blecd at many vents! | Heer, What art thoa, Greet 
Hark; how Troy roars! how Hieenbs crcr out! | Hlector's muatent 
How ‘Andromache shrills herdoloars forth! | Art thou of blood, and honear’ 



















Behold, destruction, frenty, and amazement, her. No, no: Lam a rascal; 

re witless antices, one seiner meet 9 roRees 
And allery--Atector! Hector’sGeadT'O Hector! | ‘Hert 1 do belleve thee =r 
& Away Away! fe th 1 tak Ther Gods merey thatthe 
fr, Farewell Ver, vofts—Hector, 1 reek thy necks 
‘my leave: ical Decomeof the wenchiag 





‘Thou dost thyvcif and all our Troy deceive, | they haveswallowed one anotht 
¥ four Troy decelvs_.,,| atthat miracle, "Yet, ina sort 


yd, my liege, at her ex-| self. Ill seek them, 














‘claim: 
Goln,andcheerthetown : we'll forth,and ght ; SCENE V. Tie 
Do deeds worth pralee, abd tell you them at ps, nly Doman ante 
bight, Go, 
Pri eye he wade with unfery atand | | horas fo? OY eva “ 
‘about thee! resent the falr steed to my la 
[Browne seoerally Pat. ond Hacr. Alerums, | Fellow, commend tay serv 
‘Tre, They are at ity bark! Proud Diomed, | Tell her, [have ebentie the 








believe, 


ret reat by root, 
1 come to foes my arm, oF win ray sleeve, Seren ee RORY 


seay lord. 








7a 
Hect, 1am unarm’d ; forego this vantage, 


ony 


lark! a retreat spo our Grecian part. 
Hide ree Trojan tretnpets sound the like may 


‘Ackil The dragon wing of night o'erspreats 
corth 


he 
‘And, stickier ike, the armies separates, 
My balf-eapp'd sword, that frankly would have 


rd with this dainty bit, Uh to bed — 
Pleas'd with this dataty bit, thus goes to 


ae. 
Come, te his body to tay horse's tails 
Along the field T will the Trojan trails (Breit. 


SCENE X. The some, 

Enter Acawmanon, Aix, Mextiavs, Neston, 

‘Diomepes, end Others, marching. Shows within. 

Hark! bark! what shout it 

est Peace, 
iin 

lest Hector’ slain! Achilles! 

‘Die. "The bralt ts—Hector’s slain 
‘Achilles. 








food aman as he. ” 


illes sce ws at our tent— 
the gous liave ns befriended, 

Great Troy ia ars aud our sharp warsare ended. 

(zen, marching 


SCENE XI. Anesher part of the Wield. 
Enter Rams ond Trojans, 


Ene. Stand, ho! yet are we masters ofthe field: 
Never go home ; bere starve we out the night, 











2. 
jector?—The gods forbid! 
snd at the murderer's horse's 





In beattl 
field. — 


Frown on, you heavens, effect yonr rage with 

fit, godeunonyourthroney, and smile at Troy! 
‘say, at once Jet your brie plagues be mercy, 

‘And finger not ov sare destruclons on! 


sort, dragg'd through the shameful 
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Sere 
erating 3 
at 


Full meer 
Till he hata 


Good traders in the leah, setthie 


abe 
on eg enon eyo 
Phage eco me pe feos 
tend settee 

Some two mouths henee ty will all 


ab d 

+ but that any fear 
zalled goose of Winchester wal 
Till hen PU'sweat, aud peck aboot fi 
And, at that time, bequeath you mi 
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SCENE Il. 


‘The same. A Reom of Stet in Timon's House, 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 





ine pods to remember 
My fathers age, ad call bins to long peace, 
He is gone happy, and has left, me rich: 
‘Then, ‘ns in grateful virtue 1 am bound 
‘To your free beart, 1 do retura those talente, 
Doabled, with thanks, and service, from whdee 


1 deriv iberty. 
‘Tims * 0, by 20 means, 


‘Honest Ventidias: you mistake my love; 

I gave it freely ever; and there's sooe 

Can traly say, he gives, If be receives: 
Ifourbetters play at that game, we mast not dare 
‘Toj{mnltate thera’; Faults that ‘re rich, are fal. 


Ven Anodic . . 
Thee ‘Noysmay loraetcoremoey 

‘Was bat devis'd at first, 10 set glow 

On faim hollow welcomes, 


Recanting goodness, tbs shown; 
But where there i trae Sedshlp, tuore weeds 
me 


"Pray, sit; saore welcomeare ye tomy fortunes, 
‘Than my for y 
TiLord, i 




















runes to me, mt. 







My lord, we al ‘confesstd it, 
fArem. Ho, Wo, contew "ditt hang’d It, have 
you not 

Tim. 0, Apemantus! you are welcome. 


aApem. No, 
‘You shall not make me welcome: 





ethhim have » table 


7 
Athenian ; therefore welcome 
have no power: “pr’ythee, tet 
thee silent. 

“dpem. 1 scorn thy meat; "twould choke me, 








Never fate thees—O you gods; what « numbe 
cer Ha 45 what x number 
Of men eat Timon, and he sees them not 





jeves me, to ace 40 many dip their meat 

‘one man's blood ; aud all tue madiiess is, 

He cheers them up too. 

Lwonder, men dare trust themselves with men: 

Meibinkt they ‘should: lvite thea without 
ave 

Good for their meat, and safer for their bir 

‘There's mach example fort; the fellow 

Bits next him ow, parte bread with bi 
ledges 

The breathot him in a divided dranght, 

1 tue readicat man to Mill bhi ie bs been 

provide 

























1 
Were a bage man, 1 shoald fear to driok at 
meain} 





notes: 

Great mem should drink with barney on ther 
throats. 

Tim, My lord, tn beart; and let the health 


2 Lofd, Let it Bow this way, my yood lord, 











lord. 3 
Sie 
iotieu meer eess 


“Alea, So they 

there's no, ment Ike tems Tel 

bot iene at such a fuse 
“poms "Woalt all oaws 

‘enemics (eu; that then dow 

SU La Might Se bt have that 

Lov Might we 

Jor that Crecene 
Wwe might express some 

Boat thfak ourselees fot err 
Tim. 'O, no doabe, mg, 





a 
gods, think 1, what need we bave 
if we should never have need f@ 
were the must needless createres fl 
wre never bave uae for them aad @ 
resemble sweet Instruments 
{hat Keep thele sound te temmele 
have often wished myself poor 
ome carer to yon.” We ere pent 
2 atid what Better or 
ourown, than the riches of eer iced 
4 precious comfort ‘tis to have 601 
brothers, commanding ove 
0 joy, de 






















a 
fpem. ‘Thou weepeet to take ® 


2 Lert V'promise you, my lay: 
me mueke 
ipem, Moch! (Tee 
‘Tn What means that trampl-d 
Enter a Servant. 
‘my lord, there 1 
adsaittance. 


ot ; 
1 what are their wile 
Sere. There comes with tbem af 
iny lord, which bears that office, wal 

















‘Tous omen foae ay oot Cir wealth on 


Tins Now, Apemantas, thou wert notsullea, 
Pd be goed to toeee 
vo i meaning: or, soul be 
“hoe weetd' sin the taser, 
8 ea te tho 

Bi iegodet 













Athens. A Rew ina Beuator’s Howe. 
Emser @ Senator, with papers in hit hand. 
Sex. And late, Sve thoesand to Varro ; and to 


t 

He owes nine thowsand; besldes my former sem, 

‘Which makesitave andtwemty —Sililin motion 

Of raging waste! it cannot Bold; It will not. 

IFT want gold, steal bat a begsar’s doz, 

‘And give e'Timon, why, the dog colts got 
I would sell my horse, and buy twenty more 
ter than he why, ive fay rac to 

Ase (atom, 

‘And able horses : No porter at his gate | 


i that pase by. It cannot bo! 
‘Can sound bis siate In safety. Caphis, bo! 
Caphis, | say? 
Enuer Care. 
Capk, Here, sir ; What is your pleasnre? 
‘SLigeton yout tle, and inate 0 Lord 
01 
Importane him for my monles; be not ceas'd 
With slight denial; nor then silenc’d, wheu— 
ma to your master—a 
Plays a the efght Band, thn 


































irrab, 
My uses cry'to me, I must serve 
‘Ont of mine own; his days and times are past, 
‘And my rellauces on bia fracted dates 
Have amit my credit; I love, and hon 
‘But must aot break iy back,to heal bil 
Immediate are my needs ; and my reli 
‘Mast not be toas'd and tnm’d to me 















‘worl, 
od snpply tramediate. Get you gone : 
Pat on a most importanate aspeci, 

A ‘wisage of demand; for, 1 do fear, 

‘When every feather sticks in his own wing, 





e left a naked gull 
ow a phenix. Get you gone, 








Lord Timon 
‘Which fashe 





ir. 
Sex, 1 go,nirt—take the boils along with you, 
And have the dates in eompt. 
Caph. 1 will sir. 
Go. 
[Brewnt, 
SCENE II. 
The same, A Hall tn Timvon's Howse. 
Enter FLAvi0s, with many ills in his bend. 
Flay. Nocare, postop! sovenscless of expense, 
‘That he will neltber koow bew to maintain it, 
Nor cease his flow of riot Takes no account 
How things go from him} wor resumes no care 
Of what is to coatloney Never mind 





The time is wnagreeable to, 
Your importanacy cease, ef 
That | may make bis lordship’ 
Wherefore you are mot paid, 


Bee them well entertaln’d. 
Flav, 


oan 
cat, a — 
Ty are gin eo 
Var. Sere. tow Sout foal 
Apem. Dost dialogae with th 
Var. Serv. | sy ‘pot to the 
Apem. No; ’ths to thyself 


tot, rm. {Te Yo tee 
tat See 
Apem. No, thou stand’st se 
odie 
era er 
hear 

es, and wsurere’ men! baw 











Was to be 80 unwise, to be ve kind. 














Enser PaiLores. 
‘And str 
at once, 
feleome, good brother. 
‘Labouring for aloe, 
Sere. 80 waned 
BE oT Sm my et we 
Serv. fot yet. 
Pi, Ponder o 5 he was wont to shine at 
Lae Siro Ay, bt the ay are waxed shorter 


ate 
‘You most consider that 2 rodieat coarse 
Teilte the sun's; but not, ike bls, recoverable. 


fear, 
di Lord Timou’s parse; 
fone may reach deep eooag, and yet 


Lam of your fear for 
Tern show you how to observe strange 


event 
Your lord ‘ends now for money. 
«Most trae, he does, 
Ti. And be wears Jewels ow of Timon's BIR, 
For whlch you walt for money. 
against roy beat. 
Tae. Sere. aa how strange It shows, 
‘Timog inthis shonld pay more than be owes: 
‘Aud e’en asf your lord eald wear howe, 
‘And send for money. 
‘Her ara weary ofthis charge, the gous 
‘witness? 
L know, my lord bath spent of Timon’s wealth, 
And now ingratitade makes itworsethan stealth: 
1 Var. ‘Sere. Yea, mine's three thousand 
crowns: What's yours? 
Ime, Sere. Five thongand mine. 
1Ver. Sere. "Tis much deep: and it shoald 
‘vem by the 
‘Your master’s confidence was above nine ; 
Else, surely, bis had equall’d, 
Ener Fuasines. 
Fit, Que of Lori Timon's men. 
Se 


Plamminjos! ir, a word : *Pray, Is 
my ford ea torent 
‘Hem, Noy tna 


Tee auiend bis lord 
much, 

Flam { need not tell him thats he know 
are too diligent (Eee Fontes, 
Enter Fiavivs 
Sere. Hal is not 


































































'y Im a elond : eall him, call 
sirt 
37 your leave, sir— 
hat do you ask of ie, ty friend T 
‘We wait for certala money here, sir. 
Flas. ays 
It money were as certain a» your waiting, 
“Emeresare enough. Why theapreferrd)u not 
Your sams and bitls, when your false mastere cat 
OF my lord's meat Then they could smile and 











‘Upon fis debts, and take down th interest 
Imo thelrgittSnowe mann, You do ooneives 
at ra 
To atir me np Net me pass quietly: 
Belleve't, my ford and't have mate an end; 
Thave ns mare fo rekon; eto spend. 
‘Eye. Sere. AY, bat this answer will NOt serve. 











Flav. Tet not, 
‘Tis aot vo base for you serve knaves, 
Est 





1 Far, Ser. Wow! what dove hin cashier 
‘worship matter? 


2 Far, Sere, No taatter what; he’s poor, and 
that’s revenge enough. Who can apeal broader 





TIMON OF ATHENS. 


ham be te wt 
sha ie that ba po bene 


ise 


Tame. 
aie 
Poe | 


Met 
‘And make 0 clear way 








Pla Ai oar Bae 
Tim. Knock me dowa with’ 
ig the girdle. 
Ser. 






mag lord — 
‘Tim. Cat my heart in vem. 
Tit. Mine Shy talents. 
Tim. Tell ont my blood; 
Tac: Sere. Five thosand ae 

Fim. Five thousand drupe: 
Hee. ae ia 








My dear lord — 
‘Tam. What IC it should be 90 


Tom. Pt uave'te aim 

Hin, Here oy 

2 So nthe P dor bid alm 
Tencullng, and Semapret 

Tilo more feet the rascas 


You only speak from yoar dist 
There is not so much lett, tof 
A moderate table. 

Tim. Bert not i 
I charge thee; invite thea all 
Ofknaves once more; my cook 





SCENE V. The srme. Th 
The Senate sitting, Enoer Aue 
1 Sew. My lord, you have 
Bloody | "ti neceasary he shot 


Noth ing emboldens $16 90 alee 
- Most trae; the law ah 

















fa Hoooer, health, amd 
‘eenate 











see ewes are eee: 
More things ike ment—& 







cia 
















wert thon a feopa acho. 
jon, and the spots of 2 Thief. fia toined she 

a thy life: all thy safety were remotion, 4 Jif. Let us male 
aad any ast nce, absence. What beset coulda ~ Saeco een 

Wa be, that were not subject to 
what a beast arcthos eiroudy, thet seent nox tay | 2 Shue Tues for be 
Toss In transformation 1 “tis bid ri 

pen. if thou conld'st please me with speak. 1 /hide Ue wot le be 
segto me, thoa mi "at bave bit opon it G Thierens Ps 
Scommonwealtl of Athens is become a forest Fy Tah, fe’ 

aa 

‘Tim. How bas the ass broke the wall, that urns, Save thee, 
thoa art ont of the city? Lume Now Ly 

Apem. Youder comes and x painter: 





wee of company light spon thee? { will 
fear fo eatch it, and give way? When I kaow 
Rot what els. t6 do, I'l wee thee again, 

i When there mfg vive but the, 
thon shalt be welcome. 1 bad rather be a beg? 
tars dog, than Apemantus. 

SH idpem ition ar the cap of all the foole alive. 

‘Tins 'Woald thou wert clean enough to tpi 
‘pon. 

Apent A plague on thee, thoa art too bad to 


Tim. Ait villains, that do stand by thee, are 
Apomeuare ls mo leproty bat what thoo 





Tim. Itt name thee — 
Pi. beat thee bat should Infect my hands. 
wroald, my tongue coald rot them off 
fe "y tow ieee of « mauey dog! 
$loler doce Ii me, that thou art alive; 
thee. 

pen,” FWould thoa wontd’st borat 
" way, 

J ‘Thon tedious rogue! I amp sorry 1 shall lose?” 























‘Men. The augarerlells me, weahall have news 
to-night. 

Bru. Good or badt 

‘Men. Notaccording to the prayer of the peo- 
ple, for they Tove not Sarcius- ° 
Fen Natae® tenchiew beasts to know their 





ray you, who docs the wolflovet | to be'a pertecter gites lr 
Se The la, ceaury bencber i the Cap 
Bies."Ay, to devour him; a6 the bungry ple- | “ifox. Gur'yery priests 
beta uid the noble Marcius. if they shail encounter sud 
Ham. Wea bearindocs that ives Ube lasab: | 252 teinot oni tees 
eat ladod tbat ives pose, it fanot worth 
‘You two sre old men; tell me one thing that {tnd your beards deserve 













shall tak you, "as to sta & bot 
‘Bock 1. Well, sr.  Satvesbed in am sured 
Pa aged eT 
Gran He's poor In bo one faalt, bat stored | Dencalion’ though pera 
wi, a bet of thein were, ered 
. Eepecially, in pride. “en to your worships: 
Bre And onplag a oder tn bowl tion won infect my tat 
das. now: for the beast 
how you are censured here ja the city, | meas , | 


ry 
J 
2 


ini 


c£y 


aaa 
ya ke 








Enter a Mesecnger. 
Brn. What's the matter? 
Mess. You are sent for to the Capitol. ’Tis 
thought, 
That Marcius shall be consul: [have seen 
The dumb inen throng to see him, and the blind 
To hear him speak: Tbe matrons flung their 


loves, 
Ladies and maids their scarfs and handkerchiefs, 
Upon him as he pasa’d; the nubiles bended, 
As to Jove’s statue; and the comnions made 
A shower, and thander, with their caps, and 
shoats: 

I never saw the like. 
Brau. Let's to the Capitol; 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 

But hearts for the event. 
Se. Have with TE: 


SCENE If. The same. The Capitol. 
Extor two Officers, to lay Cushions. 

1 OF. Come, ceme, they are almost here: 
How man otamtney conso ships t thought of 
2 ° ree, t says s thought 

ev Wine Coriolanus willl ca it. 6 
1 Of. That’s a brave fellow: but he’s venge- 
ance proud, and loves not the common people. 
2 Of. ’Faith, there have been many great 


‘men that have flatter’d the people, who me’er 


loved them ; and there be many that they have 
loved, they know not wherefore: so that fthey 
love they know ‘not why, they hate upon no 
better a gronnd: Therefore, for olanes nei- 
ther to care whether they love or hate him, 
manifests the true knowledge he has in their 
Gisposition; and, out of bis noble carelessness, 
ets them nly eee’t. 
1 OF. If he did not care whether he had their 
fove, or no, he waved indifferently "twixt doing 
them neither good, nor harm: but he seeks their 
hate with greater devotion than they can ren. 
der it him: and leaves nothing undone, that 
may fully discover bim their opposite. Now to 
seem to affect the malice and plensure of the 
ple, ia as bad as that which be dislikes, to 


ateas tham fne chair laca 


1 Sen. 
Leave nothing out for 
Rather our state’s defective 
Then we to stretchit oat. M 
We do request your kindest 
Your loving motion toward 
To yield what passes bere. 
tC. 
Upon a pleasing treaty ; as 
Inclinable to henoar ced a 
The theme of our assembly 


We shall be bicss’d to do, i 
A kinder vaiae of the peop 
He hath hereto pris‘d thes 

Mea. 1 


[ would you rather had bee 

To bear imive speak f 
Bru. 

Bat yet my caetion was m 

Than the rebake you give | 


Bat tic him not to be their 
Worthy Cominies, speak 
rien, 


ce. Con. 

1 50e Sk, cocina z 
What you have nobly a 
J had rather have m won: 
Than bear say how rf get th 
My words disbench’d yor | 
When blows have made a 

words. 
Yow sooth’d not, therefore 
J lowe them as they weigh. 
Cer. Lhad rether have } 
i’ the 


son 
When the alarean were str 
To hear my nothings mous 


Y iti 

(that's thoesaed te cue or 
now see, 

He had rather veatere all b 


Than nana nf Lia one om Bb .- 








‘you 
You blog thelr moaths, why rale you not their 
Have yor bot eet them on teeth T 
og, Balm ea 
‘8 parpoe'd thing, and grovrs by plot, 
‘To-cerb the will of the nobility 
Saffer it, aad live with soch as cannot rule, 
‘ever will be ral. 
CAIrt not a plot 
ery, you mock’ therm: and, of tat 
was given them gratis, you repin’d 
I'd the sappltants for the people; call’d 


them 
-pleasers, flattercrs, foes to noblencss. 
‘Why, this was known before. 
‘Not to them all, 


‘Have you Inform'd them since t 
How ! {inform them! 
‘You are like to do such business. 


‘Not unlike, 

Eat nay to beter yours, 

Cor "Whay’ en atvali tbe consul By yon 

clouds, 

Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 
‘Your fellow tribune. 
Fateh he peo ee saamnch of 

or wl people stir: Ir yon will pass 
‘Towhere you are bound, you tust Taquire your 


cH 
Which yon are out of, with a gentler spirit; 
Or never be to noble av a contil, 
Nor yoke with bm for eibunc. 

‘Mi Let's be eal 


len. 
Com. The people are abus'd :—Set on.—This 
paltring 
Becomes not Rome; nor lias Coriolanus 
Deserv'd this x0 rub, laid falsely 
F the plain way of his merit. 


‘This waa my speechyand t 
‘Bon. Not now, wot nov. 
Sem. ‘Not ta this he 
Cort Now as! live,  will-My noblerfviendsy, 

1 crave their pardont:— 

For the m rank sccute! many, let them 

Regard me as f do not fatter, and 

Therein behold themselves: f say again, 

Invoothing them, we nonrish "gainst our'e 

‘cockle of rebellion, Insolence, tedition, 

Which we oarselves hive plovgid for, s0w'd 

‘and aeatter'dy, 
By minglingthem with vs,thehonoar'd nomber; 
Who lath wire, vo nor power, bt that 
ch they have given to beguars. 
‘Ben, Ue Nae Well, no more, 
11S. No more worls, we bescech you. 
Gs How, ao more 

‘As for any conutry { have sheil iny blood, 

Not fearidg ontward force, so ahall my 1a0z8 

Goin words ul their iecay, ngniuat thove mea. 


7 
Which we'disdain should tetter w 


‘Tag very way to cate hem. 
‘speak of le, 
speak othe peopl 


As Ifyou were a god to utah, not 
Anak or hele abet 


We fet the people know'ts 


‘Tell me of corn! 
speak’ again;— 


ate 


yet sought 


‘Twere well, 








inate 

Most palates theirs, They choos i 
trate: 

‘And sach a’ ome as 


To know, when two 
Neither supreme, how soon eoufiails 
May enter *twixt the gup of bot, aol 
The one by the otber. 

Com, ‘Well—on to the 

Cor.’ Whoever gave that 5 
‘The corm 0” the storelioase gratls, 
Sometime in Greece —— 

‘Men. Well, wel, n01 

Cor. (Though there the people bul 

‘solute power) 

Tsay, they nourish'd disobedience, fel 
‘The ruin of the state. 

Bru, Ww 


that speaks the 


‘Cor. 1" 
More worthier than thei Ylce. Te 
he corn 


That woald wot thread the gety: Tan 
Did not deserve com gratin: being? 
Their motiniesand revaits, wherein bey 
Most valour spekemottorihem: Thea 
hich they have often made axatust 
Allcanse dnborm, could never be the 
Of ovr 80 frank donation. 
I this bosom mi 


We. 
We are the greater poll, amd in true Jae 
They parce us our demands -— "Thos we: 

‘The ature of onr seats, aud make the 
Call onr cares, fears: whieh will in 0 


The locks of the senate, amd brim tot) 


To, peck the engles — 
lem. ue, enongh. 
Bru. Enough, with overmensurc. 


No, tated 
What may be sworn by, both diviocand 
Seal what Tend withait—Thie 
ship— ; 
Wuere one part does 
CUE Dart does disdain with ca 










rat forges, thet hia tongue mast reat; 
ndos 

tease of aeedhs [dwar within, 

oodly work ould they were abed | 


‘vengeance, 
Could he bot apeak them fair t 
Reanser BacTvs end Btcinios, with the Rabble, 
Bie. ‘Where is thie viper, 
‘Taat wontd depopatate the city, and 
Baevery man himself? 
‘Mew. ‘You worthy tribanes,— 
‘ie. He shall be throwa down the Tarpelen 
roe 











1 Cie, He shall well know, 
‘The noble tribanes are the people’s mouths, 
Aang we their hands, 


Ma sal ee on 
Mon. 8ir,— ‘me ° 
‘Sie. Pence. 
‘Mex, Do not ery, havock, where you shosld 
‘bet hant 


‘With modest warrant, 
‘Sie. Sir, how comes it that you 
Have holp to make this rescue t 





people, 
IL may'be heard, 1'd crave a word of two; 
‘The which shall tara you to no farther barm, 
‘Than'so mack loss of time. 

Speak brieny then ; 
For we are peremptory, to despatch, 
This viperous traitor : fo eect him hencey 
Were'but one danger; and, to keep bim here, 
Our certain deaths therefore it le decreed, 


He dies to-night, 
‘Men. Now the good gods forbid, 

‘That oar renowned Rome, whose gratitude 

‘Towards ber deserv ren is enroll'd 

Ln Jove’s own book, like au annatural dam 























Shonid now cat up her own! 
‘Sie. He's we, thal must be ent away. 
‘Men. O, be’s x limb, that has but a disease ; 





Mortal, to cut it off; to cure i 
‘What has he done to Rome, rorthy deme 
Killing oor encmies The blood he hath lost 
(Which, t dare vouch, e more than that he hath, 
By many an ounce), he dropp'd itfor his ca 
rtf jef, (0 tose it by his cos 

and suffer it, 
world. 
2 "This ta clean kam. 
Bra. Merely awry: when hie did love his 

‘eonntrys 

Wt honour'd kim, 














that do" 
A brand to the end 0° t 















The service of the foot 
‘not then respected 


e,aunl yours, good | © 





Besa then un the peoples 
Master, lay down your wage 


‘Sie, Meet om the market place: 
here 


‘Mes. 
Let me desire your company. [° 
fe mest come, 

‘Or what Is worst will fellow. 
1 Sem. "Pray x 


SCENE II. A Reem in Cork 
Buter Comocaxcs, ond P 

Cor, Let them pall all about 
sent me 








To bay and sell with groat 
Ja congregations, to yaw 
When one but of my ordinase 
To speak of peace, or war. I 


Why did yoa wish me milder? 
me 





ret Rather 2 


ia have unceessit at 
‘would have had yoa pat vou 
fore you had warn H Oot 








Fol. You might have been 
wih dine lee to be no: Le 
thwartings of your diepod 
Yon hed not show'd them how 
Ere they lack'd power to crost 


Cor, 
Val. Ay, and baru too. 
Enger Menmacy, end 

















‘Tee 
Unies, by not s0 doit 
‘Cleave We he dat, aud peal 











610 CORIOLANUS. 






Was ne'er oe aed Rather then cuvy — wake 

What kee Cor. What is the matter, ai 
w 

#4. # Phat being pete ord, tha te 


e's coming. 

Bra. ow accompanied ? 
£4. With old Menenies, and those senators Sie. ea 

That always favoured him ave you a cata Cor. Say then: “ts tree, lenges 

. logue ic. We charge 

Of all the voices that we have procer’d, Ste to tak you, that you 

set down by the pollf 


4. 
Sic. Have you collected them by tribes f 


Sie. Assemble presently the be hither; 
Aad when they hear me say, ‘/ shall be se 
TP che right and strength o° the commen:, be it either 
For death, for fine,or banishment, then let them, 
If I say, Gue, cry fine; if death, ery death ; 
lnsisting on the old prerogative 
And power, |’ the truth o’ the cause. 
. { shall inform them. 
Bre. And when such time they have begun 
tocry, 
Let them ot cease, but with a din confas’d 
Enforce tbe present exceation 
Of what we chance to sentence. 
y: > Very well. 


ud. 
Sic. fake them be strong, and ready for this 
at, 
When we shall hap to give 't them. 
Bre. 


Go abont it.— 
[ Evie Zdile. 


For which, are 8 eruieer to 08) 
Cer. How! Traktert : 


Call me r traker!—Thee 


Ste. Mark 
Cit. To the rock ; to the vexk' 
We nerd not pot mew asatterte} 
What you pare ecen him de,.a 
speak, 
Beating your officers, cursing yt 
o yiaws with strokes, om 
w great power must 
Put him to choler straight: He hath been we'd | S0.<Timinal, ane ts sae ‘icath. 
Ever to conqner, and to have his worth . B 
Of contradiction: Being once chaf'd, he cannot | Serv’d well for Rame,—— 


Be rcin'd again to temperance; then he speaks . What do yoa 
What's in his heart; and that is there, which Bru. T talk of that bac ceo 
Cor, 


looks 
With us to break bis neck. 


Men, 
Enter CORIOLANUS, MENENIUS, COMINIUS, The promise that you made yo 
Senators, and Patricians. 
Sic. Well, bere he comes. 
Men. Calmly, I do beseech yon. 
Cor. Ay,asan ostler, that for the poorest piece 
Will bear the knave by the volume.—The ho- 
nour’d gods 
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
Supplied with worthy men! plant love among 
us! 
Throng onr large temples with the shows of 


I pray you,—— 

Cor. I'll know mo 
Let them pronounce the steep 
Vagabond exile, faving: Pen 
But with a grain a day, | woe 
Their mercy at the price of et 
Nor check my courage for wh 
To have ’t with saying, Good 


Sic. 
(As mach as ia him lies) fros 
Envied against the people, se 
To pluck away their power a 
Given hoatilestrokes, andthat 
Of dreaded justice, bat on th 
That do distribute it; In then 
And in the power of as the tr 
Even from this instant, bani: 
In peril of precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpeian, 
To enter our Rome gates: 1’! 
I say, it shall be so. 

Cit. Ut shall be so, it shall be 
He’s banish’d, and it shall bi 

Com. Hear me, ny masters 

friends ;—— 
Sic. He’s sentenc’d ; no m 
Com 

























peace, . 
And not our streets with war! 


1 e 
Men, A noble wish. 


Re-enter Edile, with Citizens. 
Sic. Draw near, ye ple. 
Ha. List to your tribunes; audience: Peace, 
say. 
Cor. First, hear me apeak. 
Both ‘Tri. Well, say.—Peace, ho. 
Cor. Shall J be charg’d no further than this 
present? 
Must all determine here? 
Ste. I do demand, 
If you anbmit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
An shall be prov’d upon yout 
ir 


Amen, amen! 


J have been consol, and cau 
Her enemies’ marks upon m 
My country’s good, with a re 
More holy, and profonad, th 
My dear wife's estimate, her 
And treasure of my loins; U 
Speak that—— 
Nie. We know your d 
Bru. There's no more to 
banish’d, ple 
As enemy to the am 
Aucune won Ph 


. I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he says he is content; 
The warlike service he has done, cunsider; 
Think onthe wounds his body bears, which show 
Like yraves i’ the holy churchyard. 

Cor. Scratches with briars, 
Scars to move Jaughter only. 

en. __ Consider further, 

That when he speaks not like a citizen 
You find him like a soldier: Do not take 
Hia rougher accents for t@alicioas sounds, 











‘Thee aro u shde, that would be glad to have 
‘This trae, which they oo seem to fear. Go home, 
‘Abd show uo sign of fear 








ic. 80 did we all. "But come, let’s home. 
‘2 Cis. Bo did we “ 






‘wealth 
Weald bey thi for a et 


SCENE VIL. 
A Comp ; of a small distance from Rome, 
Buer Aurinivs, wad his Liedtenant, 


aw. Do still fy ¢o the Roman’ 
2 Fast eee am, 


‘Xour soldiers use bien as the grace ‘fore ment, 
‘Their talk at table, and their thanks at end; 
‘And you are darkew'd la this action, slr, 
Eevee! by your ows. 

Ass. {cannot help it now ; 
less by uelag means, {lame the foot 
‘Of oar design, He beara bimself more prowdiier 
Eveu to my person, than | thooght be would, 
‘When frat { did embrace blm: Yet bis nature 
a that's uo chaugeling; aud | moat exense 


not be amend 
Liew. ‘Yet I wish, sir, 
(Leta for your particular), you had tt 

joln’d in commission with him : but either 
Had borne the action of yourselt, or else 
To him had lef it solely. 

‘Auf. Vanderstaud thee well; and betho 
When be shall come to his: she kno 






















‘Tothe vatgar eyes that he bears all things fairly, 
Andabowsyood husbandry for the Volcian state 
Fights dragon like, and does achieve as soon 
Aatdraw his aword z yet he hat left undowe 
‘That, which shall break hleneck,orbazard mine, 
Whese'cr we come fo our acconat 













Will be as rauh In the repeal 
‘Toexpelhim thence, 
As la the osprey to t 
Y sovercigaty of 
A noble servant to ti ot 
Garry his Lononrs even: whether "twas pride, 
Which out of dally fortune ever taints 
‘The happy man; whether defect of Jodgment, 
To tail in the disposing of those chi 
Which be was lord of; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the casio, bat command. 
tng peace 
Even with the same austerity and garb 
As he cohtroltd the wart bat, one of these 
‘As he hath apleesof them all, not 
of I dare so far free him), made him fear'd, 
So bated, aud so banlehd? But he has merit, 
To choke it in the utterance, So our virtues 
‘Lie in the faterpretation of the tirae: 
Aad power, amo Itself most commendable, 
Hath not a tomb so evident aa a bait 
To extol what it hath done, 
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fer'd to awaken bis rt 
For his private friends: Hisar 
He could not stay to pick thea! 
Of polvome, musty call: Het 
‘OF one poor gral OF tO, 
Angulo nase the oece, 


Ortwot Lam one of those; bis 
His child, and this brave fellow 


‘You afc the musty chaff; and y¢ 
Above the moon? We mast 6 
‘Sie Nay, pray, be palets 


In this 90 never-heeded bel 
Upbridvas with our ‘latress 
ec ‘be" your couateys pes 
ones, 
More thas the inatamt armay we 
High stop oar coumtrymek 
io g 


‘Sic. Pray you, go to hin,” 
c., Pray you, go to bio. 


Me 

Bru. Only make trial what 
Rome, towards Marcia 

‘Aen, well 


ent 
iscontented friend, gr 
With bia wokindneset Say" be 

es et 
Must have that thanks from 


measare 
As you intended well, 
ond 


Tthink, he'll bear me, Yet to! 
‘And bot at good Cominins, ma 
He was not taken well; be bed 
‘The veins wn6ll’d, oar blood is: 

































We poat npon the _ 
To dive orto forgives bat Shes 
"Teese wipes and these comveyan 








ie as Yous 
fall: You have pray'd well to- 


‘and i 
‘Sie, First, the gods bless you for your tidings; 
< next 

‘Accept my'thankfalaets. 
‘ian. 

Great cause to give great 1 
Se, ‘They are near the city? 
‘Mess, Alraost at polat to enter. 

‘Stee ‘We will meet them, 

‘And belp the Joy. [Going’ 


Enter the Ladies, 
‘clans, end People. 


Sir, we have all 


‘Senators, Patri- 
‘pas ovr ths dng 
the fife of Rome ; 


Re Hr the welcome of hie mother 
Cry,-Weleome, ladien, weleomel 
Welcome! [<1 Flwrish with Drunsnd Toumpeer, 
elcome! [1 with Drumeand Frempets 
inne 


SCENE V. Antinm,  pablick Place, 

Ewer Tous Avmipics, with Attendants, 

Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, Lam here: 
Daliver thems ths paper: baving end ty 
BA them repair tothe marketplaces where 1, 
Even in theirs, and in the cominon's 
Will vouch the trath of it. 





Him t accuse, 
ter'd, and. 


Baer Thre or Four Comprators of Avda 
rion 
Most welcome! 
1-Com, Flow la t with our general? 
Aad hth n man by hi own al ora” 
own alms enipoisou'dy 
And wi arity sain. a” 
Most noble sir, 
3 intent wherein 
‘we'll deliver you 








Of your grea 
fqour great danger 


We suo proceed, the people. 
3Con. The people will remainuncertain, whilst 
‘Twrixt you there’ dilercnce; bat the’ alt of 
either 
Makes the rior helr of ll 


‘Aad thy pretext to strike 





not tell; 










nin and f pawn’ 
irath ; Who being so height- 


‘his nature, never kuown before 
Bat to be rough, answayable, aud tree, 
‘3 Gen, Sir, bis stoatness, 





| After your way bi 










Ere be express himself, or move el 
With what he woald say, heh! 
Which we will 


His réasors with bis 


le saya 
Here come the lords, 


Enter the Lords of te Cop 
Leeds, You are most welcome bam 


Might have fond easy fines: bal 
Where be was to begin ; apd give awa) 
The benefit of onr levies, answering ® 
With our own charge: making « treat 
‘There was 3 yielding; Thi 04 
‘Auf. He approaches, you shall heat 


Enter Comvorancs, with Drom ext @ 
(Crocd of Citizens with ki. 
Jords! { am return'd your 
No more iufected with my country’s 
mace, bat st 


rand. You are 


ssage, led your wars 
me. Our soils we have 


Do more than counterpaize, r 
Thecharges ofthe action. We bave mall 
With no less honour to the Antiates, 
Than shame 10 the Romans: ud we 
liver, 5 
Subserib'd'by the consals and patrieatiy 
‘Together with the seal "the senate, 
We have compounded on, 
Rend it not, wel 

in the highest deget 


But tell the trai 
Me bath abus'd your powers. 








JULIUS 





CASAR. 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 








Juice Comm, 

Froeatoag ‘Trina ire after the Death 

Hic Arc, | Tega Dat 
|. it, LEMUs, 

Cicano, Pusuvs, ‘Lama, Senators. 


Aiances Bautus, 





ACT I. 


SCENE I. Rome, A Street. 

 MARULLCs, and a Rabble of 
Citizen 

Flav. Weck; home, you idle creatares, get 


4 What! know yon not, 

Being incehanieal, you ought not walk, 

Upon a labouring day, without the aign 

OF your profession Speak, what trade art 
r 














Is this'a holid: 








ir, a carpenter. 
is thy leather apron, and thy 





let 
thon with thy best apparel on t— 
tt 





‘rectly. 

"A trade alr, 

fe conscien 

inender of bat soale. 

‘Mfer, What trade, thou knave; thoa naughty 
‘kmave, what irade? 

2 Cit, Nay, | beseech you, slr, be not out with 


hat, 1 hope, {may ose 
Bich iy indeed, sity 














ine: yetsIf'yon be out, ir, 1 can mend you. 
‘Mar. What mo by that? Mead tae, 
thow saucy, fell 


'2.Ciz. Why, sir, cobble you. 
Hias, Tho art's cobbler, art thon t 
2.Cu, Traly, sir, all that { live by is, with the 





+: PLavwy ond Mamie, Tries, 


‘ Amranboncn, « rio Cale 


nor women’¢ tatters, bat with awl 1s 








deed, sir, a sargeon to ubl shoes; 
are in great danger, | recover them. AY 
men as ever trod upon neat’s leather, bem 





upon my bandy work. 
‘Hac. But wherefore art not inthy hoglt 
‘Why dostthoa lead facse men about tet 
2 Cit. Traly, sir, to wear oat the 
get myself Into moore work. Bet, isdee 
weymate bollday, to see Cesar, snd! 
riamaph. 
lerefore rejoice t What eomqeet! 
home? 















1y atime t 
‘nd bata 
To towers aud windows, yea, to chime 
Yoor Infants in your arms, aud there bet 
‘The live-lony day, with patient expectt 
Tojgee great Pompey pate the streets! 
‘And when you saw his chai tot bot appt 
Have you aot made an universal short, 
‘That Tyber trembled underaeath ber 
‘To hear the replication of your sound, 
Made in her concave t 

‘Aud do you gow put on your best atti 
‘And do Jou sow cull outa holiday? 

| And do you w strew flowers in his © 























t comes in triumph over Pompey’! 








ye gone; 
avis i meddle with no tradesman's tatters, Kus wo ot Nouses, fal upon yoar bat 








626 


Why old men, fools, and ch 





JULIUS CXSAR. 
Why birds, and beasts, from quality and kind ; 


ren Calcalate; 


Why all these things change, from their ordi- 


nance, 


Their natares, and preformed facaities, 

To monstrous quality ; why, you shall find, 
That heaven hath infus'd them with these spirits, 
To make them instruments of fear,and waruing, 


Unto some monstrous state. 


Canca, 


ow, could I, 


Nameto theea man most like thisdreadful night ; 
That thanders, lightens, opens Fraves, and roars 


As doth the lion 


n the Capitol : 


A man no mightier than thyself, or me, 


rsonal action; yet prod 


igious grown 


And fearful, as these strange eruptions are. 
Casca. "Tis Cwsar that you mean: is it not, 


Cassius tf 


Cas. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 
Have thewes and limbe like to their ancestors; 
But, woe the while! our fathers’ minds are dead, 
Aud we are govern’d witb our mothers’ spirits; 


Our yoke 
Cane. 


and eafferance show us womanish. 
Indeed 


, they say, the senators to-mor- 


row 
Mean to establish Ceesar as a king: 
And he shali wear his crown by sea and land, 


ln ev 
Cas. 
then; 


lace, save here in Italy. 
now where [ will wear this dagger 


C wsius from bondage will deliver Cassins: 
Therein, ye gods, you make the weak most 


strong; 


Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat : 

Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass, 
Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of iron, 
Can be retentive to the strength of spirit; 
Bat life, being weary of these worldly bars, 
Never lacks power to dismiss itself. 

if f know this, know all the world besides, 
hat part of tyranny, that I do bear, 

I can shake off at pleasure. 


Casca. 


So can |: 


So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 
Cas. And why shonld Cavsar be a tyrant then? 


Poor man! 1 know, he wuuld 


not be a wolf, 


But that he sces the Romans are but sheep; 
He were no lion, were not Romans binds. 
Those that with haste will make a mighty fire, 


Begin it with weak straws; What trash is 


ome, 


What rubbish, and what offal, when it serves 
For the base matter to illuminate 

So vile a thing as Casarf? Bat, O, grief! 
Where hast thou led me? I, perhaps, speak this 


Before a willing bondman: then 


know 


My answer must be made: But | am arm’d, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 
Casca. Yon speak to Casca; and tosuchaman, 


That is no fleoring tell-tale. 


Be factions for 


Hold my hand; 
dress of all these griefs; 


And I will set this foot of mnine as far, 


As who goes farthest. 


Cas. 


There’s a bargain made. 


Now know you, Casca, | have mov'd already 
Some certain of the noblest-minded Romans, 
To undergo, with me, an enterprise 

Of bonourable-dangerous consequence : 

And I do know, by this, they stay for me 


In Pompey’s 


reh; for now, this fearfal night, 


There is no stir, or walking in the streets; 
And the complexion of the element, 


In favour’s, t 


ke the work we have in hand, 


Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. 


Enter CINNA. 


Casca. Stand close awhile, for here comes one 


in haate, 


Cas. 'Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait: 
te is a friend.—Cinna, where haste you so? 
Cm. To find out you: Who's that} Metetlus 


Cimber? 


Cas. fe wot staid for, Cinna? Ta 


You are. ©, Caseias, if you could tal 

The noble Bratus to ear 
Cas. Be yor content: Guth, 
a 


paper, 

And Louk you lay it in the phe} 
Where Brutus may bet ti 
la at his window; eet this a oe 
Upon old Brates’ staee: ds 
Repair to Pompey’s when yu 


ns. 

Is Decius Brates, aad Tredesiat is 
Cin. All but Meteties Carer 

To seek you at your houst. b 

And so bestow ihese papers a 708 
Cas. That done, repaz & 


Come, Cascz, you and | will, fu 
See Brutas at bis house: uret P% 
and the son coils 


Upon the next encuenter, oe 
Cone. O, he sits high ia : ah 
His countenance, like 
Will change to virtoe, and — 
Cos, Him, and his worth, 204 6 
im 
You have right well conceited. & 


For it is after midnight: aad, 
We will awake him, and be sare! 





ACT IL 
The same, Brate 


Enter Bates. 


Brn, What, Lucius! ho!— 
I cannot, by the progress of the 
Give guess how near to day.—L 
I would it were my fault to eler 
When, Lucius, when! Awake, 
Lacius! 


SCENE I. 


Eater Lees. 
Ine. Call’d you, my lord f 
Hre. Get me a taper in my st 
When it is lighted, come and ca 
Lue. | witl, my lord. 
Bre. It mast be by his death; ; 
I know no personal canse tos 
But for the general. tHe wou 
How that might change bis na 
neation. 
It is the bright day that brings 
And (bat craves wary walking. 
That ;— 
And then, ! grant, we pnt a sti 
That at his will he may do dan 
The abuse of greatness is, whe: 
Remorse from power: And tc 


wsar, 

I have not known when hia aff 
More than his reason. Bat ’tisa 
That lowliness is young ambiti 
Whercto the climber-upw ard tr 
Bat when he once attains the o 
He then unto the ladder turns | 


Looks in the cloads, scagning t 
By which he did ascend So C 
Then, lest he may, p ot. 


quarrel 
Will bear no colour for the thin 
Fashion it thas; that what he ii 
Would von to these, and these ¢ 








i 


a 


oT Te Ten — 7 Hark, boy! whet notee ir 
E£arer Prauitcs, Bactes, Licagics, Wevaizes, ark, whet noise 
Cosa, Taeponics, and Crema. 1 weae, mates 


er. 
And l..k where Poblige re come to fetch me. | beard a bestling rwmoer, 
Pd G vl norm, Caer. . Agi! the wind brings it fre 
Won eg me, Pebiioe— "Lee. Sooth, madam, Tb 
sat, Britis, are you arr Peari¥ low -— 
(00d morruw, Casea.—Caias Ligarias, Excer Sooth 
Casar was ne'er 60 mach your enemy, Per. « 
As that same sgue which hath mate you lean.— Which way hast thon been 
What is*t o’clock ? Suwth. At mine ov 
Bra. Caesar, tis strecken eight. | Por. What ist e’cleck? 
Ces. i thank you for your pains and coastesy. | Sesch. About t 
zg A Per. le Carser yet gour 1 
“TORY. Seeth. Madam, not yet: 5 
See! Antony, that revels long o’nights, To sce hime pass on te the | 
is motwithetanding ep >— Por. Thee hast ssune anh 
Good morrow, Antony. not f 
Ant. So to most noble Cresar. Seoch, That Ihave,lady: | 
Cas. Bid them prepare withis :— To be so goed te Corser, an 
{ am to blame to be thas waited for.— i shall beseech him to bet 
Now, Ciena :—Now, Metelies:—What, Trebo-|  p,, Why, knew‘st thea 
wins! towards him? 
i have an bowr’s talk in store for you : Seath. None that I know 
Remember that you call on me to-day ; fear may chance. 
Be near me, that { may remember you. Good morrow te yeu. Here 
Tres. Cesar, | will:—and co near will t be, | +4, throng that Gs 
ah 12a | OF senators, of praetors, ca 
That your beet friends shall wish Ib been | will crowd a feeble man 2 
Cas, Good friends, go In, and taste some wine Spetk te gen ee 
with me; . i mest 
And we, like (riends, will straightway go toge- nee pl shea 


Bru. That every like is notthe same,O Caesar, | sure the boy 
That Cesar wi 


The beart of Brstas yearns to think upon! il met grams 
. Ereunt.| Run, Lacies, and commen 
SCENE Iif. Say, | am merry: come t 
The same. A Strect near the Capitol. Aad bring me word what | 
Easor ARTEMIDORUS, reading a Peper. -_— 
4 Corcar, howare of Bratus ; take heed f Cas. . . 
slus; come not near Casca; have an eye te : 
trust not Trebonius; mark weil Metellas Cimber: ACT ] 
Decius Bratus loves thee not ; thon hast w. SCENE 
Calus Ligarias. There is but one mind ix all 


men, and 11 is bent against Caesar. If thou be'st nos The same. The Capinl, 
tmmartal. lank ahesst ura Recsvite 


SRNAL onal ta nam B Creamed af Thanantd.~ % .0. 













Faais scrcediy to the parpor. 
Reamer ASTIN. apes 
tare e mee ADE sway"ttrcn the olat, by 








‘boat 
(Caters dcait's hour! nor be instrament 
(OF Kaif at worth, as thove your swords, made 


‘Wie, {be tmeet noble Mood of al this wortd, 
[do beorech yor, if you bear we bard, 
muitee jasaegeeom 














teat we bive appeas'd 
ie themselves with fear, 


ia eee ben I strack bien, 
{donb not of. F wisdom. 


‘hand 
Pitot Marcos Brotes, will snake with Jon: 








JULIUS C.R8AR. 


oss 
judgmecot, thon art ted to bratlsh beasts 
22s Ren 'wave looe teks ronson! Deer with 


coftia there with Cesar, 
Ut comme back to me. 
‘Metbinke, there is mach reason in bis 


STs cr ty othe mer, 
3 o Has he, masters? 


1 feargibere will a worse come ia ls pace. 
@'Ghs Madt'd yo his words? be would not 
take the ercera 
Therefore ts ceria, be was not ambitions, 
1 Cie. If lt be found 0, some will dear ablde it. 
3 Gat, Poor wall bis eyen are reds Are with 
“reeplng 
2052Fhre nota nobler man in Rome, than 
A.Citt Now toark him, he begins again tospeak. 
dnt Bat yenerdayihe word of avr nigh 
Hive stood tyuieat the world ow liesbe there, 
one 1 por toda bie reverence. 
G'masterst if were dlapow'd to sie 
‘Your besrte and minds (o trating aud rage, 
I hoald'do Bratas wrong. and Goniue we 
Who, yor all Know, are Bonosrabe mew 
Tiwi ot do thers ones Tribe chore 
3 ro wrong myecif, and you, 
Than | will wroug oneh hoasersble mens 2 
ta parcltacat, withthe seal of Comer, 
od it tu bn closet, "le bia will 
Let but the comons Bear this testament 
ch, pardon me, Ido not mean to read), 
they ould go and Klas dead Care 
ef 


heie napkins In his sacred blood ; 
‘heir of bim for memory, 

And, dying, mention it withia tert wills, 

Bequentbing It ava rich legacy, 

Unto their i 


f 







































x 
3% 








‘not read it, 
It ls not mect you know bow Crear lov'd you, 
‘You are not wood, you are notstones, but meu 
And, being men, hearing the will of Craar, 
inflame you, It will make you mma? 
ood you know not that you are his heirs 
For it yon shonld, O what would come of it 

‘4 Cit. Read the will; we will hear it, Amtony ; 
You shall read us the will ; Cwaar's will. 

Hi you be patieat Will you stay » 

le 


T have o'ershot myself, to tell you of it. 
I fear, t wrong the honosrable' 
‘Whose daggers haveatabb'd Cesar i do fear it, 
‘were (raltors: Honourable meni 

“The will! the testament! 
2 Git, They were villains, marderers: The 
will read the willl 

‘Ani. You will compel me then to read the 
























‘willt 
‘Then make a ring about the corpse of Caser, 
And let me show you him that made the will 
Shalit descend? Aad will you give me leavet 
Cit, Come town. 
2 Cit. Bescend {He comes down from the Pulpit. 
Cir. You shail have leave. 
 Aring; stand round. 
1.Giy Btandtrom the hearse, stand from the 








ony. 
pon mes stand far of 
{iyoa have tears, prepare to sled them 


You ali do know this mantle: { remember 
The frst time ever Ceevar pot \t on; 











4 

H 
—eeke;—bara,—fire,—aih, ag 
traitor tiv 








it 
‘Ant, Goud friends, sweet frtew 





‘tir you 
To sack a andden Rood of metts: 
They that have done 


friends, to steal awe, 
Lam po orator, as Brates 








Sacre 
sues 





Trell'yon thateerbieh you Sours 
Show you awect Gesar's woe 






i. We'll mutiny. 
1 Cit, We'll bara the hose o 











3.Git. Away then, come, seek! 

du, Yet hear me, couatry=> 

peak. 

Cit." Peace, ho! Hear Ante 
Antony, 

Ant. Why, triends, you fot 


‘not what: 
Wherein hath Ceesar thua devet 
Alas, you know not:—1 meet | 
‘You have forgot the will 1 told 
Cit, Most true ;—the will;- 
bear the wil. 
Ant, Here is the 
To every Roman Ci 
\To weary several mt 





















where I perceive the fret 
Tord. 


ee ou my hore ta de peti 
lows may | My 
thee by 

ie he have nor tat ray nae ‘troops, 
Tei will be bere egpin,even with a thoagat. H 


eel Eiadore gutta 
‘was ever thiek ; ss, 
‘AEdteil me what thou Bots abost the feld.— 








—— 
Bat kill’st the mother tt 
Tit, What, Pindara: 


darus| 
Mes. Seek him, Titini 
The noble Brutes, thr 











[Er Pinpaacs. | Thy 


‘This day I breathed ret; time la come roaad, 
‘od where f did begin, there shail fend ; 


ere tate 
dnd war fl) cy soe 
OC coward that sus, tolive v0 ag, 
To see my best friend ta’en before my face! 





jake thou the bilts; 














ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Ceumraraa, Queen of Ei 
camry aren 20 
CHARMIAN, end InAs, Atrendancr 


Officers, Soldiers, Messengers, 
‘ante. 


Scenn—dhpersed in several Parts of the Roman Expire. 


ACT I. 






ons Pret this dotage of 
lowe 5 
That o'er the sters of the war 

Have gow'd i Plated Mare, now bead, now | 


Tre otic ‘and devotion of thelr view 
front eee captain's bear, 





general's 





Ind ls become the beliow's, ora 
To cool a gipsy’s Inst, Look, where they come! 
Flourish, Enter ANTORY and CLEOPATRA, with 
their Trains; Eenachs faving her. 

Take but good note, and you shail see in bin, 


The triple pillar of ihe world tramsform'd 

Into @ strampet's foot: behold and see. 
Clee. VC \t be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Am, Tl ia the love thet can be 





‘reckor 
Gee. L'il vet. & Bonen how far to be belov'd. 
Au. Thea ‘needs find oat new hea. 





Eur a Assent. 
Ait, News, my good lor’ from Rome. 











His 
eee 


Gite. Perch: 
Selene a 


wia's process Y Canary £1 
—Both — 





ce mat 

i You manst not stay 
| [come from Caesar; 
Where's Fa 








Excellent fuleshel 
Fatvia, and net jove 


Why did he 
Were ie = siteteal aim wots Auoay ' 











Mnecrates and Menas, fatbone plrites 
‘Make the sea serve thems ‘they ear and 
wien Keele ar avery kind : Many hot inroads 
‘They make In Taly: the borders maritone 
No veaeel can peep forth, bat tls as 2000, 
¢ 

‘Takemnsscen! for Pom 

could bis war 


Didtaminetelow whomthon ong 
Droeght sp, with patience more 
ges could ufler: Thou didet dri 














‘The roughest berry on the radest hedge; 
‘Yeu likethe stag, when snow the pestare sheets, 
‘The baka otra thee brownedwy onthe Alpe 
fs reported, thon didat es, 
Webi ome dd ico look am? Mad at ae, 
‘wounds aa speak It 0), 
War Soree ike s soldier thee Bap cueee 
Somach as lank'd not. 












"Tis pity of him. 
nickly 

is time we tw 
‘teld; and, tothat end, 
council: Pompey 





‘Thrives ia oar idleness. 
Lap. ‘To-morrow, Czsar, 
1 shall be fornish’d to Inform you rightly 
Roth what by sea and land I can be able, 
‘To ‘front this present time, 
Ces. "Till which encounter, 
Ie jp my basiness too, Farewell 
Lap: Farewells my lord: What you shall know 
‘mean time 
Qf alr abroad, shal beseech you, se, 


To tet me be 
Donde not, ts 








Caz. : 
I knew it for my bond. 
SCENE 


Alexandria. A Roam in the Palace, 
Enter Cuevearna, CHUMMUN, nas, end Manpial 











Clee. Ha, hat 
Give me to drink mandragora. 
Char. Why, madam? 
Cleo, That I might sleep out this great gap of 
time, 


My nto I. 
Bikers 7" og think of bim 


“0, "ths treason! 
‘Blea, rast, not so. 
rar highness’ pleasure t 
Clee; Not now to bear thet taps Ytake Bo 
uch has: ‘Tis well for thee, 
SELIG, thy freer thoogh 
how aifections? 








sadam. 

it sadam ; for {can dono. 
tig 

the ta.- meat to be dooes 














‘20 high, th 


‘spoke 

Was beastly demb'd by him. 
Gee. What, was be 
Ales, Like to the time o'th 








He was not andi for he woold 
‘make theirlooks byt 
Wilteemd tg illtbem 
Egypt with bis Jo 
G'heavenly mingle! beret uke 
‘The violence of ether thee be 
50 does ita mad else. er 
wi Aytmadam, treaty eet 
joa sete #0 thick t 
‘Chen Wn 














to Ante 






O that! 
‘Be chok'd with sach a8 
Say; the Brave Antony, 


Thes 
Cleo. By nie, L will give thet 
Icthou with Cesar paragon ag 
My man of men. 
her ‘By your most 
1 slug bat after you. 
My sallec 








cl 











‘and 





paper: be shall 
A veveral greeting, or I'll ape 











body, 

Like a vagaboed fag upon the stream, 

Goes ta, aed beck, luckeying the varying tide, 
‘Topo iteeit with totion a 





‘Wien Teele at every kind : Many hot inrosde 
: 
borders maritime 


They make in 








that 1 speak It bow), 
tbat tay cheek, 





as borae so like a sold 

Somach av ank'd not. 
Gar; Let bls shames quickly? 
te. Let bis shames quicl 

Drive him to Rome his time 

Did show ourselves Vthe feld; and,cothat end, 

Assemble we immediate coutcil: Pompey. 

‘Thrives In oor idleness. 











Lap. To-morrow, Casar, 

Lahali be fornish’d to inform you rightly 

Both what by sea and land I can be able, 

To ‘front this present time. 
C pill which encounter, 
rewel 

well my lord: What you shall know 

mean time 

Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir, 

To Jet me be partaker. 

T knew it for my bond. 


SCENE V. 
Alexandria, 4 Reom in the Palace. 
Enter Cugorarna, CRARMIAN, IRAs, end MaRDIaN, 

Clee. Charmian,— 
Char. Madam. 
Cleo. H: 
Give me to drink mandragora. 
Char. Why, madam? 
Clee, That I might sleep oat thie great gap uf 












Doubt not, sir; 
‘Exeent. 





‘Yoo think of him 
©, tis temtogt 
Ge. Thou, eunach, Mardina | 


far.” What's your highnes’ pleasure t 
Cleo. Not now to hear thee sing; | take BO 





1m, T trast, not #0. 









Tis well for thee, 
freer thoughts 
fections t 





Glee. Indeed 
Mer. Not in deed, madam ; for { can do no. 


hl 
‘But what fa deed ls honest to be done 












oH 
He was not sf; for be would sf 
That make their look he 
Which sccmfd co tellth 
in Egypt w it bet 
0 beavenly mingle !—be'st thou 
‘The violence of elther thee beco 
10 as clve Meta t 
twenty sever 
Why do you vend v0 thick t 
forget Anton 
0 send to Anton 
ea beggar. —ink anil pape, 
Welcome, my good Alexas—-Dit 
Ever love Cavsar #0 
















When 
hi 








Char. © that be 
Clee, Be chok'd with such ano: 

Say the Brave Antony, 
thar. The 
Clee. By Ine, 1 will give 

Ar thoa with’ Ceesar paragon 3 

My man of men. 


er. ‘By your most gr 
1 ting bat ater you. 7 
ie. My salad « 





nt pape 
‘A several greeting, or I'll unpeot 





1 eyes attend those wars 
incown peace. Asformy wife, 
wer spirit Ia pach, nether : 
“The thirde’ the world ls yours; which with a 
‘You may pace easy, bat not such a wife. 
‘Ene. Would we bad all ouch wives, that the 
seg mig goto ware with the women | 
vim. do taveh ncerebie 
‘Made oat of bi 
Shrewdness ng great 


Did you too mach dlogeict: for that you mast 
Batty, Yeoetd wot beip an 












. J wrete to yon, 
Wes Hotng a Alexandra; you ° 
Did pocket a iy eters with tawnts 
Bid fide my mnlve ont of audience 





He feil upon me, ere admitted ; then 
‘Three Kings 1 bed newly feasted, and did want 
Ofimhat tae Vibe moretog; but, wext aay, 


[told him of myself: which was as mach 
‘Aa to have bien z Lat this fellow 
j H we contend, 





‘The article of your oath ; which you shall wever 
‘Haye tongee fo charge me with. 





Supporing that Tacked 
The arcle of my ost — 
Gat, To lend me arma, and aid, when I re. 
wired thems 
‘The which you boib denied. 
“4 ‘Neglected, rather; 


im. 
And then, when polson’d hours have boand me 


° 
From mine own koowledge. As nearly 11 may, 
jay the penitent to you: bat mine Ronesy 


i 
Ball ndcmads poor my greatness, nor my power 
Work without it: Tretl ‘is, that Ful Po 








‘To have me out of Egypt, made wars here ; 
For which myself the ignorant motive, do 
So far ask pardon, ‘nine houoor 





To stoop in such @ case, 
‘Tap. ‘Tis nobly spoken. 
‘fcc, Af it might please you, to enforce’ no 

ther 

The griets between ye: to forget them quite, 

Wer to remember that the preveut necd 

Speaks to atone yon, 


Ene. Or, ifyon borrow oF 
the instant, you may, when you hear no more 
words of Pompey, retura it again: you shall 
have time to wrangle in, when you bave nothing 
elte to do. 

drt Thou arta soldier only; 

Eno. That trath should be sllent, Thad almost 


forgot., 
‘Fue: You wrong this presence, therefore speak 


ino mare, 
Ene. Go to then; your cousiderate stone. 
Ges. I'do not mach ai al 











‘Worthity spoke, Mecsrnas. 
2 auothers love for | The 


Cas. 
And do invite yon to my sister 
Walther straight I will feed yo 











speak no more. 











Bott, Cmear. | 1 





Ces. Great, and increasis 
He(is an absolote master. 





Nobt 
“knees should detain tne. 
weer, Bonen 
Mec. Wetcome trom Egypt 
‘Bus. Half the heart of Crear 
nas i—my honourable friend, A 


fer. Good Rnobarbus! 
We have cause to be elt 
ligested. You stay 


J, sir we did sleep de 
nance, and made the night light 

‘ec. Eight wild boars rote 
bweatat,and Bat twelve per: 
tne 














\\ mace wore Tcmatroas matter ¢ 





‘ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


| most trismphant lady, if report 


et. 

she first met Mark Antony, she 

heart upon the river of C nes. 
peared indeed; or my re- 

“well for her. ; y 


tell you 

sat in, like a barnish’d throne, 

need ee rfa od anaes BO: 
80 med, tha 

re lovesick w: 


ith them: the oars 
leh they beat, to follow faster, 
kes For herown person, 


s (eloth of gold, of tissue), 

t Venus, where we see, 
impled boys, like mailing Gapid 
ra ys, like smiling Capids, 
oloer’d fans, whose wind did seem 
Hicate cheeks which they did cvol, 
y ondid, did. 

O, rare for Antony! 
ntlewomen, like the Nereides, 
naids, tended her i’ the eycs, 
ir bends adornings : at the helm 
rmaid steers; the silken tackle 
toeches of those fower-soft hands, 


itu her; and Anton 
ihe carket-place, did sit alone, 


Rare Egyptian! 
her landiag, Autony sent to her, 
supper: she replied, 
efier, he became her guest ; 
reated ; Our courteous Antony 
e word of Ne woman heard s ak , 
i ten times o’er, goes to the 
rdinary, pays his heart, 


ryes eat only. 

Royal wench! 
at Ceesar lay his sword to bed ; 
rer, and she cropp’d. 

I saw her once 
ee through the poblick sirecet: 
oat her breath, she spoke, an 
nake defect, perfection, (panted, 
ss, power breathe forth. 

Antony must leave her utterly. 

s he will not; 

hther her, nor custom stalc 
sriety: Other women 

tltes they feed; bat she makes 


he satisfies. For vilest things 
selves in her; that the holy priests 
en she is rigyish. 
uty, wiedom, modesty, can settle 
Antony, Octavia is 
ery to him. 
Let us go.— 

bus, make yourself my guest, 
vide here. 

Hombly, sir, 1 thank you. 

( Exvewnt. 


SCENE Itt. 


| A Room tr Cesar’s Louse. 


t, ANTONY, Octavia between thom ; 
adants, anda Soothsayer. 
world, and my great office, will 


Bes 
um your bosom. 

All which time 
dis my kuce shall bow my prayers 


Say to Ventidius, I would speak wit 


619 


Ant. Good night, elr.—My Octavia, 
Read not my blemishes in the world’s report ; 
I have not kept my square: bat that to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear 

ady.— 

Octa. Good night, sir. 

Cas. Goud night. [ E-rewnst C 8. and Oct. 

An. Now, sirrah! you do wish yourself in 


Egypt? 
Sooth. "Would » 1 had never come from thence, 
a 


nor yo 
Thither! 
Ant. If you can, your reason? 


Sooth. i see’t in 
My motion, have it not in my tongue: But yct 
Hie you again to Egypt. 

Ant. Say to ne, 

Whose fortnnes shall rise higher, Czesar’s, or 
mine 
. Caesar's, 
his side: 


Therefore, O Antony, stay not b 
Thy daemon, that’s ¢ y spirit which keeps thee, is 
Nobile, conragcous, high, unmatchiable, 
Where Cwsar’s is not; but, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear,as being o’erpower'd ; thercfure 
Make space cnough between you. 
af. Speak this no more, 
Sooth. To none but thee ; no mure, but when 
to thee. 

If thou doat play with him at any game, 
Tho art sure to lose; and of that natural lnck, 
He beats thee "gainst the odds: thy lustre thick- 


ens, 

When he shines by: I say again, thy spirit 
Ie all afraid to govern thee near him; 
But, he away, ’tis noble. 

Ant Get thee gone: 
thim: 

[Erie Sovthsay cer. 

He shall to Parthia.—Be it art or hap, 
He hath spoken trac: The very dice obey him: 
And, in our sports, ny better cnnning faints 
Under his chanee: if we draw lots, he speeds: 
His cocks do win the battle atill of mine, 
When it Is all to nonght; and his quails ever 
Beat mine, Inhoop’d, at odds. I willto Egyyt: 
And thongh { make this marriage for my peace, 


Enter VENTILICS. 


I’ the cast my pleasure lica:—O, come, Venti- 
dius, 


q | You must to Parthia; yonr commiesion’s ready; 


Follow me, and reccive it. [Eseune. 
SCENE IV. The same. <A Street. 


Enter Lepipvs, Msc-enas, aud AGRIPPA. 
Lep. Trouble yourselver no further: pray you, 
hasten 
Your generals after. 
Agr. Sir, Mark Anton 
Will e’en but kias Octavia, and we'll follow. 
Lep. Till U shall see you in your soldier's dress, 
Which will become you both, farewell. 
éc. We shall, 
As I conceive the Journey » be at monnt 
Before you, Lepidus. _ 
Lep. Your way is shorter, 
My purposes do draw me mnuch about ; 
You'll win two days upon me. 
Mec. Agr. Sir, good sneccss! 
Ley. Farewell. (Frenne. 


SCENE V. Alexandria. A Room inthe Palace. 


Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, IRAS, and ALRXAS. 
Cleo. Give me some musick; musick, moody 
f 


‘00 
Of us that trade in love. 
Attend. The musick, ho! 
Enter MARDIAN. 
Cleo. Let it alone; let us to billiards: 
Come, Charmian. aK 


7 ith Marden. 
‘you'll play wie 


Av eeila women wil 
Pri woman Come, 


Enter « Messenger. 
Ram thos thy fraltfel tidings in mine ears, 
That ibog ide have bee Barrens 


|, and here 
Mat kings 





fest. 
Cice." Why, there's more gold. Bat, sirrab, 
‘mark’; We use 
To say, the dead are well: bring it to that, 
‘The gold I give thee, will I melt, and poor 
Down thy ift-atteriog throat. 
‘fess, Good madam, hear me. 
. ‘Well, go to, t wills 
Bat there's no goodness in thy face: If’ Antony 
Be free, and healthful —why 90 tart a favour 
To tranapet such good tidings? If pot well, 
Thou should'st come like a fury crown'd with 








snakes, 
Not like a formal man. 
fest. ‘Wilt please you hear met 
Chee." haye a mind to strike ihee, ere thoa 





speak’at 
Yet, if thou say, Antony lives, is well, 
Or friends with Czrsar, or not captive to him, 
Tit set thee In a shower of gold, and hall 
Rich pearls apon thee. 











fess. Madam, he’s well 
Cie tienda with Connr, Well eal 
fous. And friends wi . 
Site ‘Thov'rt an honest m: 





160, oi 
‘Mest, Ceesar and he are greater friends tha 


ever: 
Cleo, Make thee a fortane from me. 
fest. Bot yet, madam,— 
Clee."I do not like but yoy toes allay 
‘The good 



















Priythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, 
‘The good and’ bad together: He's friends rth 





In state of Uealth, thoa exy'st; and, thon s4y'tt, 
"Mean, Pree, caxdam Bo; Lnade bo sack re: 


port : 
He's bound unto Octavia, 
Clee. - 








ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 





‘Though It be booest, i la never 
Tohacbad weet" Give coves 


‘Au host of tongues; but let Ite 
‘Themselves, when they be felt. 
‘Mess. Thave: 


Clee,’ te be married t 
1 cannot hate thee worser than 1 
Tethou again say, Yes. 
Mas. He ip ma 
(Clee, The gods confound thee! 
‘there sul 
Mes, Sbould | tle, madam? 
tim tor ©, t woo 
were submerg 
‘A cistern Yor scald weakest Gort 
Hadust thoo Narcissus im thy fect 
‘Thou woald’st appear mont ugly. 
crave! your highness! p 
Mat. Take no offence, that Iw 
‘you: 

Te pahlah me for what you mak 
Seema mack aneqaal: He le mart 
‘Clee. O, that bla fault should 

of thee, 

That art’ uot !—What t thos'rt 
thee hence : 

‘The merchandise which thou bas 


Are all too dear f py 
re. for me 1 
ng 




















done by ‘em! (3 
Cher. jood your bight 
Clr to, praising Autony, Fb 








Lead me from hence, 

Vfalnt; 0 tras, Charmian—Tis 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas; | 
Report the featare of Octavia, be 
Her Inclination, let him not leav 
The coloar of her hair:—bring m 


Aa till for ever gos—Let him mc 




















Have loved withoot this mean, [ron both parts ionga'd, ox ew t 
ieee 7 ens Told | ees ae 
Ie yote dlatran. Cleo, That's net 20 guedz-t 
Ant. Mave ids shall vot find, | Care ASke bert © talat 
‘Fhoagh yon be therein curious, te least cones, Clee, 1 think ‘Charmien: 
For whal you seam to fear: So, the gods keep woe Se 81 
ninke the hearteof Romanseerve youresda! | I s'er thon book ‘det ou asad 
‘We will here part. ‘Mass, 
Il, my dearest alster, fare thee | Her motion and ber station = 
well; ‘bhe shows rether hem 
‘The elements ba kiad to thee, and make A dates, 
‘Thy spirits all of comfort! fare thee well. Clee 
‘Octo, My nobte brother — Mass, 
Am, Tee April'slabereyes: ittslove’s: Char. 
And these the showers to bring it Canact make better sete. 
cheerful. Clee, Lt 
Octs. Sir, look well to my busband’s house ;| Ido ive "t>—These’s neti 
oo, ' ‘What, Sa, at ber. 1 
Octavia: Clas. Guess wt bar years, 
‘Gcsa.. VU tell you in your oar. Mes. 1 


Aas, Her vongue' il nik Obey ber beat, nor | She was a widew. 






the swell at fall of tide, ‘or round t 

An ay inclines. Maz, Round even to fanteit 
ae. Will Cotar weep, [Avid te Aomrrs.} Ci 

fe has a cloud in’s face. 

jlig,were the worse for that, were hea 








‘ci ‘Then 
‘Thou must not take my forme 
[will employ thce back agalt 
When at Philippl be foa Most ft for Business : Go, toa 

Boe. That year, Indeed, he was troubled with | Ogy letters are preparsd. 
' 


‘Char. 
he did confound, he wail’d : Clee. Indeed, be is 30: Ire 
Belleve it, tlif I weep too. That Teo barry'd him, Why,t 

Cav, Noy sweet Qctavla,| Th creatore hing. 








F 





You shall henr from me st 
Outgo my thinking on ¥ 





Char. 
Cleo. The man bath seen # 








3 "Come, sir, come ; ‘shonld know. 
Vil wrestle with you in my strength of love : Char. Hath be seen majesty 
Look, here I have you; thas I let you go, And serving you #0 long! 














And give you to the gods. 





Sr ae nme ofS ME 
Let all the number of the re light 
Taihy Kit way! reece 
Cas, Farewell, farewell! [Kisses Octart 
An. Parewell! 
[Trompets sounds Exon, 


SCENE I1l, Alexandria, A Reom inche Palece, 
‘Enler CLEOPATRA, CHARMAN, InAs, amd ALEXAS. 
Cl, Where isthe fellow? 
tee. "Half afeard to come. 
Glew. Go to, go to:—Come hither, 
dn, Duara Messenger, 
5 ‘Good . 
Mérod of Jewry dare not look apo gone” 
Bajmten you tre well paw 








To 








ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
ball pray, O bless sey lord and husband ! 


it prayer, ing ont as loud 
y rekaer’! Thcaboed wis, win brother, 
od destroys the prayer; no midway 


Gentle Octavia, ! 
best love draw to that point, which | 


cenerve it: If { lose mine honoar, 
pself: better I were not yours, 

reso branchiess. But, as you requested, 
ahali go between as; The mean time, 


The prepara 
tion of a war 
in your brother; Make your soonest 


leaires are yours. 
Thasks to my lord. 
:of power make me most weak, most 


pociler | Wars ‘twixt you twain woald 


world should cleave, and that slaie men 
tider up the rift. 

ben it appears to you where this begins, 
w displeasure that way ; for our faults 
v be so equal, that your love 

uly move with them. Provide your 


our own company, and command what 


ri 
wt has mind to. { Exeunt. 


V. The same. cinother Room in the same. 


er ENOBARBUS and EROS, metting. 

lew now, friend Eros? 

“here's strange news come, sir. 

Vbat, mac f 

Caesar and Lepidus bave made wars 


bls Ia 
old; What is the success? 
ssesar, having made use of him in the 
inet Pompey, presently denied bim 
would not let him partake in the glory 
ton: and not resting here, accuses bim 
. be had formerly wrote to Pompey j 
own appeal, seizes hin: So the puor 
, di death enlarge his confine. 
» world, thou 


more ; 
w between them all the food thou hast, 
rind the oue the other. Where’s An- 


. 
[e's walking in the garden—thas; and 


rns 
hat lies before him ; crics, Fool, Lepidus! 
ata the throat of that bis officer, 


‘der’d Pompey. 
P Our great navy’s rigged. 


or Italy, and Caesar. More, Domitius; 
lesires LAN presently: my news 
ave told hereafter. 

’T will be naught: 
be.—Bring me to Antony. 
‘ome, sir. [ Ereunt. 


Vi. Rome. A Room in Cxvsar'’s House. 
w C.esarn, AGRIPPA, and MECANAS. 
atcmaning Rome, be has done all this: 


more ; 
adria,—here’s the manner of it ,— 
rket-place, on a tribanal silver’d, 
Land himeelf io chairs of gold 
Mickly enthron’d: at the feet, sat 
whom they cail my father’s soa ; 
be anlawful issue, that their lust 
@ bath made between them. Unto her 
the ’stablishment of Egypt; made her 
Syrie, Cypras, Lydia, 


This in the publick eye? 


sta pair of chaps, 


655 


Cas. I’ the common show-place, where they 
exercise. 

His sons he there proclaiin’d, The kings of kings: 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phaenicia: She 
In the habiliments of the goddess Isis 
That day appear’d; and oft before gave andience 


As ‘tis reported, so. 
” ° Let Rome be thus 


ec. 
Inform'd. . 

Agr. Who, queasy with his insolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 
Cas. I'he peuple kuow it: and have now re- 
ceiv’d 
His accusations, 

gre Whom does he accuse ? 

Ces. Cwsar: and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeins spoil’d, we had not rated him 
His part o’ the isle: then does be ony, he lent me 
Some shipping unrestor’d: lastly, he frets, 
That Lepidas of the triumvirate 
Should be depos’d; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 
wAgr. 
Cas. Tis done 

gone. 
I have told him, Lepidus was grown too cmel; 
That he his high authority abue’d, 
And did deserve his change; for what I have 
conquer’d, 
I grant him part; but then, in bia Armenia, 
And other of hia conquer’d kingdoms, 1 
Demand the like. 


he assign’« 


Sir, this should be anawer’d, 
already, and the messenger 


ec. He’ll never yield to that. 
Ces. Nor must not then be yielded to in this. 


Exter OcTAVIA. 


Oct. Hail, Cesar, and my lord ! bail, most dear 
Cesar! 

Ces. That ever I sbould call thee, cast-away ! 

Oct, You have not call’d me so, nor have you 

canse, come not 

Cas. Why have you stol’n npon us thuat? You 
Like Cesar’s sister: The wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an usher, and 
The neighs of horse to tell of her appreach, 
Long cre she did appear; the trees by the way, 
Should have borne men; and expectation faint- 

ed, 
Longing for what it had not: nay, the dust 
Should have ascended to the rvof of heaven, 
Rais’d by your populous troops: But you are 
comne 
A market-maid to Rome; and have prevented 
The ostentation of our love, which, left unshown 
Is often left unlov’d ; we shuold bave met you 
By sea, and land; supplying every stage 
ith an augmented greeting. 

Oct. Good my lord, 
To come thus was I not constrain’d, bute did it 
On my free-will. My lord, Mark Antony 
Hearing that you prepar’d for war, acquainted 
My grieved car withal; whercon, | begg’d 
His pardon for returo. 

Ces. Which soon he granted, 
Being an obstruct tween his lust and him. 

Oct. Do not say so, my lord. 

f. 1 have eyes upon him, 
And his affairs come to me on the wind. 


Where is he now f 
My lord, in Athens. 
Cas. No, my most wronged sister; Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given bis 
empire 
Up to a whore; who now are levying 
T kings o’ the earth for war: He bath asscm- 


e 
Bocchus, the king of Libya: Archelaus, 
Of Cappadocia; hiladelphoa, king 
of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king, Adatias: 
Kiag us of Arabia, king of Pout; 


ANTONY AND 


CLEOPATRA. 


‘Cam. Ay, and to wage this battle at! 
Where Caesar fought with Pompey: 


‘offers, 
Which serve not for bis vantage, heed 








‘you, 
‘Be ever known to patience: My Geareet sister! 
ever known to pat wy : 


SCENE Vit. 
Antony's Comp, near to the Promontory of Actinm. 
Enter Cusorarea and ENOBARS08. 

Clee, 1 will be even with thee, doubt it nor. 

Eno. But why, why, wl 

‘Clee. Thou hast forespoke 
‘And say’at, it is not At. 

Eno. 








1 
‘my being In there 
(wars; 





Be there in person 
Eno. [Aside] Well, { could reply 
If weshould serve with horse: ares together 





‘The hore were merely lost; the mares wos! 
r 
A soldier, and his horse. 
Chee. 
Exe. Your presence 


What ie't yon say 
needs must parsie An- 







He is already 
id in Rome, 
your maids, 


‘sink Rome; and thelr tongues rot, 
‘That speak against ust A charge we bear i*ihe 


ar 
‘And, as the president of my kingdom, will 
‘Appear there for a man, Speak not against |; 
1 will not stay beblad. 

Nay, I have done: 


Here comes the emperor. 
‘Ester ANTONY and Camipivs, 






‘Aad take In Torge ave 
‘sweet? 


Clee, Celerity ts never more admir'd, 
Than by the negligent. 


‘By seal What else! 





Ave those, that often have "galls! 
fomghe 
Theirs re any. 
Shai al’yon for refeing han ae 
Being prepar'd for land. 
“At 

‘The absolute soldliersitp you bare) 
Distract your arsmy, wihich doth at 
Your own renowned knowledge: 
The way which 


Ingrose'd by switt impress ; 
aa 
ar | 
Of: footmen ; leave ewer 
ee 
yourself merely to chance # 





Give 
From fri security. 
“at V arse 
Glec. I have sixty sails, ae 
Ant. Our overpias of st 
And, with the rest fu fro 


of Action 
Beat the approaching Cmsar, Bat! 
Enser 


Messenger. 
We then can do"t at land.—Thy bet 
‘Mess, The news struc, my lord;be 
Cusar bas taken Toryne. 
‘dus, Can he be there in persoat 





Strange, that bis power should be 

‘Our nineteen legions thon shalt bol 

And our twelve thousand horses! 
‘hi 


aay, 
Trust not to rotten lanl 
This sword, and these m 


Egyptians, 
And the Phoniclans, go a dacklag 
Have ured to congner, standing oo 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Weil, 


ante 
[Escwnt Ant. 
‘Sold, By Hereales, Ut 

(Can. Soldier, thou art: 








Enter a Soldier. 














Not inthe power on": So oar lead 
| Aoi we are women's men. 
ie lee 
Tie tegtom 
‘Can Maren cts 
Pablicola, and Ciel 
But we Keep whole 
Cesar’ 
Carries beyond belief. 
‘Sud, W 
Wie poeer went 
ra 4 


S 
Cam. 










for 
by tand. TI 






his tieutenan’ 





hey aay, one Tan 
ite ‘Well fener 


Enter a Mi 
Mess, The emperor 
vith news the time’s with 
‘throes forth, 
Each minute, some. 
SCENE VIII. 4 Plain near 
user Caan, TAcnos, Officers, ¢ 














wet 


that be dares ua we 





ike not by band; 1 
Provoke mot battle, till we have di 








SCENE X. Cecsar's Camp, in Egypt. 
Ester Caman, Docasni.a, THYREvS, and Others. 
Cas. Let him appear that’s come from Aato- 


ny. 
Know yoa bim ¢ 
Det. y Ceesar, ‘tis his schoolmaster : 
An argument that he is pleck’d, when hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing, 
Which had saperfinous kings for messengers, 
Not many moons gone by. ° 
. proach wd speak 
Cer. Ap ,a . 
Euy. Bach as J am, I come from Artony : 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As Is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To bis grand sea. 
Cas. Be itso; Deciare thine office. 
Exp. Lord of his fortunes be salutes thee, and 
uires to live in Egypt : which not granted, 
He us his ¢ and to thee sues 
To let bim bre between the heavens and 


earth, 
A private man in Athens: This for him. 
Next Cleopatra does confess thy greatness; 
Submits her to thy might; and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ptolemles for her helrs, 
Now | hagzarded to thy grace. 


. For Antony, 
I have no ears to his request. The queen 
Of audience, nor desire, shall fall: so she 
From Egypt drive her all-disgraced friend, 
Or take his life there: This if she perform, 
She shall not suc unheard. So to them both. 
Exp. Fortune pursue thee! 
Cas. Bring him through the bands. 
Ertt EUPHRONIUS. 
Totry thy eloquence, now "tis time: Despatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra: promise, 
[Zo THyrrevs. 
And in oar name, what she requires; add more, 
From thine invention, offera: women are uot, 
In thelr beat fortunes, strong: bat want will 


perjure 
The ne’er-toach’d vestal: Try thy cunning, 
Thyreus ; 
Make thine own erlict for thy palns, which we 
Will answer as a law. 
. Cesar, I go. 

Ces. Observe how Antony becomes his flaw; 
Aud what thou think’st his very action speaks 
In every power that moves. 

Tr. Cesar, I shall. [Zreuns. 


SCENE XI. Alexandria. A Roem inthe Palace. 
Enter CLEOPATRA, ENOBARBUS, CraRMian, and 
RAS 


Cleo. What aball we do, Enobarbusf 
Eno. Think, and dle. 

Cleo. Is Antony, or we, In fault for this ? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reason. What though you fied 
From that great face of war, whose several ranges 
Frighted each other? why should he follow 
The itch of his affection should not then 
Have nick’d his captainship; at sach a point, 
When half to half the world oppose’d, he being 
The mered question: ’T was a shame no less 
Than was his loss, to course your flying flags, 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Cleo. *Pr’ythee, peace. 


Enter ANrouv, with Evrnronivs. 
Ant. ie this his answer % 


Exp. Ay, wy \ord. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
Rven this repeys me.~—We sent oer schoolmas- 


ter, 
come back f—Love, f am full of lead :— 
Ue he thin there, end our viands :— 


of their ° 
Deane the isward uaihy wat 
To eaffer all alike. he sh 
Knowlng all 


the fell 
Answer is crm ptiness |—Casar 


a'd 
His judgment too. 
, Enter an Athenden 
ft. A messeage 
Ciee, What, mo more cerem 
women !— 
Against the blown rose ma they 
That kneel’d anto the bude.— 
Eno. Mine honesty, and I beg 


The loyalty, well beld to fools, : 
Our faith mere folly :—Yet be, | 
To follow with allegiance a falb 
Does conquer him that did his 1 
And earns a place i’ the story. 


Eater THYR&US. 

Thyr. Hear it apart. 
Fi So, hap on Rey A 
. aply, are t 1 
Eno. He needs as many. sir, s 
Or needs not aa. If Cwear plea 
Will leap to be his friend : For: 
Whose he is, we are; and that’s 


yr. 
Thus then, thou most renown’d ; 
Not to consider in what case th 
Further than he is Casar. 
Goo 


co. 
Tyr. He knows that you emi 
As you did love, but as you feai 


leo. 
Thy. The scars upon your ho 
x 


EN A 


Does pity, as constrained blemi 
Not as deserv’d. 
He is a god, : 


C. e 
| Whatis most right: Mine bonoaur: 
But conquer’d merely. 
Exo. To be: 


I will ask Antony.—Sir, sir, tho 
That we mast leave thee to thy 
Thy dearest quit thee. [ 

Shall | 


hyr. 

What yoo require of him? for h 
To be desir'd togive. Itmuchw 
That of lis fortunes you should 
To lean upon: but it would wai 
To hear from me you had Ief( A 
And put yourself under his shro 
The aniveveal landlord, 











ENE 1. Cesar's Camp ot Alexandria. 


ing « Lever; Aonmrra, Mace- 
Baer Casas, ronking « Fase a, 
Gan He calls me boy ; and chides, ae be hed 
er 


to Antony Let the old rafian know, 


ways to dle} mean time, 





SCENE II. Alexandria. A Reem inshe Palace. 


Enter Anrony, CLsorataa, Enonanst's, CHR. 
wun, eas, ALEXAS, and Ochers. 


Ant. He will not fight with me, Domitius, 
Ewe. 


14 he not? 
2, belng twenty times of better 


He is twenty men to one. 
An 








Ene. 


‘Au. 
Call forth my bo 





‘And kings bave been’ your fellows. 
Cleo 





Ont of the mind. 
“Ant 


A wil 


‘fortune 


Pil strike: 





No. 


-morrow, soldier, 
or Iwill live, 
in the blood 


Enter Servants, 






row shoots 


‘Tigone ofthese add treks, ble 


meal.—Give me thy hand, 
ly honest ;-—s0 hast thoa 
thou you have 





‘What means 


And thou art honest too. 
T could be Teale $0 mai 
And alt of you clapp'd ap together in 





An Aatony, tbat I might do service, 
fannie 





‘As when mine em 


y cups. 





bid! 





The 
Imy good fellows, wit OF me fo 





and make as mach of me, 


Ire was your fellow too, 


‘And auffer’d my command: 


‘What does he mean t 


Ene. To make his followers weep. 
Am. 


May 
Hi 
ane 









fed shadows 


ad me to-night; 


Ter 
itis the of duty: 
naire ac 


‘eee mie more «or Mf, 
‘perchance vomorrow 











Aad fall of 
a . 
Meg Ham 


seg 


2 


ott 
peas u Wha’ 

ace, I say. Wha 
Fry the ged Here 
bie, 


Walk; let's are 
hat we do 


Ree 


F woe 
a 
$237. 


E 





oe Fai 
i 
: 


fre 


a 


yw t do you hear thi 
{Sere 


'. ‘ 
53 Seid: Do yos hear, rant 
1 Sole. Follow the ‘notee 
‘quarter 
Leva sre how't will give off 
Sil scored speattngs| Co 


SCENE IV, The same. A 


Eater ANTONY and Ciaueat 

Giders ectemd 

Apt: Bros! mine armonr, 

‘Ast, No, my chack.—Erc 
‘ramet, Ceca 


‘hive fron cn 
ee 
“Nays 1M help too. 





nt we foyer me rise btlne, 
es have oh tne vce ln, 
YShoct. "Diwmprtss Fonrivh 


4 and 
u, Fetlt® to your chi 


orth gallastly, That he mud ‘Corn 
eae ABcema acon ma 
‘Antony's Camp near Alexaottrin. 
eee st 
gods roube this w happy day-to An. 


alt , 
Ee Ser cam 


‘What aay'st thow Te, 








=a 

—| (Gwar, 4 
3 Sir, 

I tna 4 chen ad ensure 

-= ~ ~ Sehe gone? 


CLEOPATRA. 61 
Sold. 


Most certain: 
Bm, Go, Eves tend bs enue ater ie 
in na jot, U charge thee: write to his 
will subscribe) gente adiensy and greetlogs : 
that I wish be never Bod nore cause. = 
rage & masier.—O, my fort 
Corrapiet honest men ?~Bespatch ;~ Enobar- 
(Esewne, 


Cremar’s Camp before Alexandria. 










SCENE VI. 









2, and begla the Aight: 
cobraiwes Me 


r. Cwsar, Ushi Exit AGRIPPA. 
GE Tne tie of nsiversal pedce's acar?” 
Prove this prosperous days the threesock'd 


‘work 
‘Shall bear the olive freely. 
Ente a Messenger, 
Mes. ‘Antony 


In come tnto the Seid. 
‘Ces. Go, charge Agrippa, 
Plant those that have resolied In the 
‘That Autony may seem to npend his fa 
Esewnt Cassa and kis Train. 
‘Olt and went to Jewry, 
there did persuade 
Herod to Inefine himself ws Cacsut 
leave bie master Antony : for bil 
a bins. Canidine, a 
tertalnment, 
rust. I have done i 



























rains, 
the rest 
t 














No honoural 
Of which I do accuse myself v0 sorely, 
‘That I will Joy no more. 





Enter a Soldier of usar’ 
Sud. Enobarbus, Antony 
ath after thee acnt all thy treasure, with 
jis bowtty overpine: The mesrenger 
Gatoe on iny guard: and at thy teil ls now, 
Unloading arfie les. 
‘Bas give iyo. 
: 3 Nock me not, Enobarbas, 

[ell you true: Best that you eat the bringer 
Gat ofthe host: t moat attend mine omce 
Gr would have dwt myself. "Your emperor 
Continues atta Sow "Eni Soldier. 
“Ene. Tam alone the villain of the earth, 
fad feel Lam so tmuat,” 0 Anton 

Malas of Bou, how woul 








£ 








thou have 


nde 


pal 
My better service, when my tn 
blows my. 


‘Thoo dost so crowa with gold 


iFewtft thonght bresk it not, x swifter mean, 
‘Shalt eater thought ; but thonght will do’t, 
LAght against thee !—No! | will xo seek 
ve ditchs wbereia to le te Tonia beg Me 
Tatter par of life. (en. 
SCENE VII, Field of Battle beeween the Comps, 
Afarwn, Dros and Trumpets. Entcr Acnirra, 
‘and Others 
A lire, we have engag’d ourselves too 









‘Geear bimmeeif has work, at 
Exceeds what we expected. 
Marve, Enter ANTONY and SCARCS, wounded, 
‘Seer, O.my brave emperor, this is fought, In 
Hind we done so at frst, we bad driven them 





heads. 
Am, ‘Thon bleed'st apace 
Seer, 1 had a wound here that was like aT, 


ng now ‘le made en H. dager 





062 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. aT n 
Sear. We'll beat "em into bench-holes; f Exe, O, bear me witnen, night 
have yet ° | 3 Sold. What man ‘is this? 
Room for six scotches more. 9 Sold. wit to nnd cleoe and Het Wi 
E . ness to me m= 
ante? Race. When men revolted shell ppon 
Eres. They are beaten, sir; and our advantage | poo, hateful messory, poor Raoberbes 
For a fair victory. 1 Sed. . ! 
Scar. Let as score their backs, 3 Sed. Pea 
A ind snatch ’em op, as we take bares, bebind; | pase serther 
, 8 to maul a ronner. ereign fstress of tree metendhe 
0 ane hy anritely enenford eye mand thee The polsonces dan pot night 
nee for thy ap cr “Come thee on. That life, a very rebel to my 


For thy goud valoor. 
Sear, (°H bale after. [ Erenne. 


SCENE VIII. Under the Walls of Alexandria. 
dilerum. Enter ANTOKY, marching ; BCARCTS, 
and Forces. 


Anu. We have beat him to his camp; Ran 

And one p fure, 7" of 
et the queen know of our 

Before the sun shall see us, we'll spill the biood 
That has to-day escaped. I thank you all; 
For doughty-kanded are yoo: and have foaght 
Not as yuo served the cause, but as it had been 
Each man’s like mine; you have shown all 


ectors. 
Eater the city, clip your wives, your friends, 
Tell them your fcain, whilst they with joyfel 
tears 
Wash the coagealment from yoor wounds, aed 


baad; 


kiss 
The honoar’d gashes whole.—Give meth 
[To Bcaacs. 


Enter CLaOPATRA, attended. 
To this great fairy i’) commend thy acts, 
Make ber thanks bless thee.—O thou day o’ the 


world, 
Chain mine arin’d neck; Ieapthou, attire and all, 
Through proof of harness to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 
Cleo, Lord of lords! 


© infinite virtue ! com’st thou smiling from 
The world’s great snare ancaught f 
dat, My nightingale 
We have beat them to their beds. What, girl? 
thongh gray 
Do something mingle with our younger brown; 
et have we 
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man; 
Commend anto his lips thy favouring band ;— 
Kiss it, my warrior :—He hath fought to-day, 
As ita god, in hate of mankind, had 
Destroy’d in such a shape. ; 
“eo. Ill give thee, friend, 
An armour all of gold: it was a king’s. 

Ant. He has deserv’d it; were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phaebns’ car.—Give me thy hand; 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march; 
Bear our hack’d targets like the men that owe 

them: , 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this host, we all would snp together ; 
And drivk carouses to the next day’s fate, 
Which promises royal peril.—Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blast you the city’s ear; 
Make mingle with our rattling tabourines; 
That heaven and earth may strike their sounds 


together, 
Applauding our approach. [ Exvenss. 


SCENE IX. Cmsar’a Camp. 

Sentinels on their Post. Enter ENOBARBUS. 

1 Sold. If we be not reliev’d within this hoar, 
We must return to the court of guard : The night 
In shiny; and, they say, we shall embattle 
By the second hour f’ the morn. 

2 . This last day was 
A shrewd one to us. 


May hang no longer on me: Throw way bas 
Against flint ued hardace of iy 
ich, being dried with grief, wih tone 


powder, 
And finish ali foal thoughts. O Anteuy, 


To him. 
I Seid. Let's hear him, for the things be 
May concern Caesar. 



















his 
Was never for sleep. 
2 Seld. yet Go we te bin. 
3 Sold. Awake, awake, air; speak & 
2 Sold. cx 


. H 
1 Sold. The hand of death hath 
Hark, the drams 


Demurely wake the al . aa 
To the court of guard; be is of note: 


Is fally oat. 
3 Sol. Come on then; 
He may recover yet. [ Exvewnst steh dle 


SCENE X. Between the tzo Cag.’ 


Enter ANTONY and Scancs, werk Forces, 


Ant. Their preparation is to-day 
We please them not by land. 7 


ar. For both, 
Ant. I would, they’d fight ithe Gre, @ 


air; 
We’d fight there too. Boat this it is; 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city, 
Shall stay with us: order for sea is 
They have put forth the haven; Let’s 
Where their appointment we may best 
And look on their endeavoar. 


Enter C san, and his Forces, 
Cas. But being charg’d, we will be 


lan 
Which, as f tak*t, we shall; for his bet 
Is forth to man his galleys. To the 
And hold our best advantage. [ 


Re-enter ANTONY and ScAtth 
Am. Yet they’re not join’d: Whert 
Ine does stand, 
I shall discover all: O°ll bring thee 
Straight, how ‘tis like to go. 
Scar. 8wailow 
In Cleopatra’s sails their nests : the 
Say, they know not,—they cannot 


nly, 
And dare not speak their knowledge. 
Is valiant, and dejected ; and, by 
His fretted fortanes give him hope, a4 
Of what he has, and has not. 


Alarum afar off, as at a Sea. Fight. 
Anrto: 


Ant. 
This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me: 
Wy feet hath yielded to the foe: and 








‘tim, branded 


[wold not see". 
Zur Cog tens for wt ‘wound | mast be 


Draw tht ihy Honest sword, whlch thot heat 
, Moat usefel for thy country. 
» pardon me. 


‘Bu waen 1 id make thes ren; twerat toe 


ot then 
‘Todo this when I bade theet De It et once; 
recedent services are all 
 adeldents caparpor'd. Drew, and come, 
TB, Form from se then that oe consi 


Wherein the worship of the whole world lcs. 
‘Lo thee, Tiawing from bien, 

iy sword fe drawn. 
“en let t do at once 












Now, 
BE, why, there then {Fete Seed. 
“Thus do | escape the sorrow i 


Of Antony's death. { 
Ant. ‘Thrice nobler than mpscitt 
Thou teachest me, O valiant Eros, what 

1 shoald, and thod conli"st not. My queen and 














Haw by their rave inatenction fot pon roe 
leneaa in record: But 1 vt 

4 Bridegroom in my death, and ron 

fover's bei.” Come then ; and, 

‘Thy master dies thy scholar; to do thos 


falling om hit 
"dof thee, Huw 



















a 
fend wot dead t= 





£ And tiine is at bis period, 
All. ‘Alas, aud woe! 
‘Ang. Let lim that loves me, strike me dead. 





T Guard. Not I. 
‘2 Guard. Nor 1. 

3 Guard, Nor aay one. Exewne Guard. 
Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers 


ay. 
This sword but showa (o Caesar, with this 
Bball enter mie with hi Teidtoge, 
Buter Dicoreps. 
Bis, Where's Anionyt 
“Thefe, Domed, there. 

Lives het 
Wilt thoa not answer, mant [Frit Descerss. 
ae Art thon there, Diomed t Draw thy 











for deat 
‘Die. ‘Most absolate lord, 
‘My mintress Cleopatra nent me to tlh 

“ane. When id she oeod thee 











BE: vock'd in her monument” "sire 
‘prophesying fear 
Or wbat ath Comte to pase: for when doe vw 






Toy 
Rita 





But Anton 
Cle, 80 





"i abosld be, 
ct Autony 5 but wee, 





I dare mot, 
‘Dear my lord, pardon), I dare Bo 
eo T be taken: not the Imperton 
Of the fall-fortun’d Carsar ever obt 








Be brooch’d with me; ir knife,dn. 
have 


Hoa, 1 am at 
And will conclusions hall wcqeie 
Dermaring upoamé.—Bot couse, 
Helpmes iy women, es 
aurea renee 
nt eo, gute 
Cle, Here's sporty lode ‘oud eed a ina 
‘weighs my lord? 
Oar streagth iv all gone Into. bear 
That makes the weight: Had 1 




























Brace, 
need: Let me report to bim 
depeudancy and you shall Gad 

‘hat will pray im ald for kindness, 





poh 
cake 
aseesetee et rey i 


Ces. ('shon,] Pray you, tell bien 
4am fortane's vaara, and i ded 
greatness he has got, earn 

I idotteiue of obedieuce; abd would gialy 

Look him i" the face. 

He ecorctorts tnt cat eer ear Indy, 
fort + Your plight 

Of bin that cau te. ”” ° 


‘Gal You see how easily she may be sorpriv'd. 
[Here Paocuisi0s, end two a the Guard, 
ciend the Moen ty 2 “Ladier loved 
sreiay '@. Window, end having. descended, 
Eo aad Grateinnee ney ce Saeed 









Bie Regalo f thoe art teken, queen!— 
Gieo: Quick, gulch, good baodn 


Pre Hold, 


(eiaes 
Do not yourself such wrohg, r 
Reiter Bet et era ae 
‘ie, OF death 
‘That rds oar dogs of langulang Sen oO 


Bhevandlog oUyanrat ett ost ae. 
aa 
iis antec, ic You Ah 


Will never let come forth. 








irony fot eke | B 
ut dar fr 





if 


Hy 


i 


i 
§ 


7 
1 


RH 
H | 


if 


Asarediy, 
Ub, Ne mater, dttena Te 
known, 
You langh, when oye, wee 
Ista soar tte 
‘Del. I anderen 
ite, 1 dreamed there wae e0 











1 it might pl 
he heavens 





‘The clement ey lived ios ta bt 
Wailderowoenadcrownctayreehe 


re 
‘dropp’d (rom bis pocket. 
(Clee, ‘Think you, there won, or ml 






Det. Gentle mad 
Cire. You lie, ap to the bearing’ 
If there be, of ever were owe 
10's past the sige ufdreaming : Nate: 
Tovie strange forms with fancy; 
Aa Antony, were watnre’s plece 
Condematsg shadows quite. 
aT mae, g 


‘Del. 
Your joss is as yourself, great; ae 




















(queen! Know you, what Cesar, 


As tnnwerlog 10 the welgats -Wee 
ever 

Sy the rebound four: gree 

My Gert heart at roots | Nf 

Tthank ye 


‘cles. 
paeect d] 








To play till doomeday.—Bring our crewn and ifthes thou vanishesns et 
1 


Wherefore’s this noite t 
{Lsie tnas. A Noise within. 


ner one of the 


Char. Dissolve, thick ¢ 
may says 
The gods themselves de 
Cleo. 










te 

Sti note denteayonrbighmess presence, He gt meet the ck 

Te belags yon hen 

‘Clee. Lei him come to. How poor an instra- Which is my heaven to 
= Ear Guard. 


‘obl 
My’resoiution’s piac'd, and I fave nothin 
Ol woraua fn one: Now from head to foot 
Pam marble cousiant? Bow the Beeting moon 
No'planet is of albe. 
Recenter Guard, wih « Clown, bringing « Basbet 
Guard, This la the man 
Hast thov the petty worm of Nilde there 
aati . 
‘That kills awd paine not 
the party that oad dears Foe to toned ny 
@ party that re i, 
{or bie cing bie Tmuwortal; Uboee, teat do dig 
Of it, do seldom of never recover. 
Cae, Remember'et thow any thet have dled 
Clams Ve 



























ihe 
i a 7, shall never be saved 
heifthat they 0” Bat tele sot fallbley the 
worn’ an Oa worm. 
Goons Tents sou sli joy of the worm, 
‘a or the 
Clee. "Parcwell. | Clown. sets down the Basket. 


Clown. "You must think this, look you, that 
do his bind, 
‘Clee, Ay, uy ; farewell. 








ro CYMBELINE. 

You lena'd 

Year winston aie 
I will from besee 


Gases. - 
D°H fetch 0 torn abeot the 
5 of ear 





fates 
i ‘bosld 1. 1 de not think, 
So fair an outward, and sech afefl within, 
i Gau. Yow opeak bim far, 
Yous 
1 Gew. I do extend bien sir, withia blonsel; 
rast ther thea entold 








‘Was call'd Sicilins, who did Jola bls bonoar 
inst the Romans, with Cassibelt 
had bis titles by ‘Tenaotios, wi 
serv’d with glory and admit’d suceess : 
Lronstse: 















ty q 
‘Two other sons, who, In the ware o” the time, 
Died with theiraworde In band ; for whlch ir 
father 


Liv'd in court 
rd, most lov'd: 





ions a 
Mier own price 
Proclaims how ahe esteens'd hima and his virtue; 
By her election may be truly read, 
What kind of man Be is, 

T honoor him 


Bat,*pray you, tell me, 










iee years old, 
rathing clothes the other, from their 
vathin 





ar, no guess In know. 
ledge =e 
Which way they wea 





2 Gen. How long is this agot 
1 Gent. Some twenty years, 
2.Gen, That a king’s children should be #0 





convey'd | 
fo alnchly guarded! And the search eo slow, 
That coald not trace them 

1 Gent. ‘Howsoe'er ‘tis strange, 
Or that the negligence may well be laogh'd at, 
‘Yet le it true, sir. 

2 Gew, I do well belleve you. 
1 Gent, We must forbear: Here comes the 

‘queen and princess, [Eeeunt, 


SCENE II. The same. 


Enter the Queen, Posrumos, and IM00EN, 
Quer, No, be ansr’d, you shall uot fad me, 
ler of most step mothe 












soon as 1 can win the offended king, 
Twill be knows yout advocate: tarry; yet 










Z 
i 


f 
i 


aryyze 


Hi 
# 
He 


i 





Imo. Nay, stay 2 litt! 

ey yoa it riding forth to1 
were s 

Thie diamond was may moter 
Bot beep it ull'yoa Woo ano 
When Tmogen is dead. 
You geatle gods, give tne bat 

on gentle gods give me 
And Seat apy’ cmbracemen 
With ponds of death Rew 


ere 
Whiterensecan keepi 








Av E my poor self did exchen 
To your so I 





nite lous; 60,5 
f you: For 
of loves 





Ime, 
When shall we sce again? 

Enter Craaguine on 
Past, A 
Com. Thom baseat thing, ay 





There cannot bx 


More sharp thau this Ie. 
¢, 





Ime. 1 beset 
Harm not yourself with your 
Am senseless of your wrath: 


The fire of rage ld in Wim: and twere trod, \tabtum all pangs, all fears, 








Bier 


of yours ont-tastree mas 
ot but believe she exe 











nute, 
chehath been altowed 
have looked on 
jeithoat we betp of adutirations th 
of hia eulowments bad in tabled 
ee him by items. 
peak orblin whem be was ci far. 
‘how he is, with that which makes 
Bim both witbost and within. 
French, 1 ave seen blin tn France: we had 
$i ay there, could behold the sun with as 


etek ie saatter of bis xh 
marrying. ls 
jer (orbereit he tant be welghed ruber 
yer vale hen bl oa) words ny dont 


Pete A ‘ind jew le bantebincht:— 

Jack: iy. and the approbation of those, that 
weep thishimne Kimeatabte divoret, wader ber clonrs 
i Soro ly to eatend bien; be tbat to for. 

» wich elee an 
seratha genset 
it ‘Low comes sit, bal tosojonra with 
iow 


‘creeps 
Bus iAiy fiber aad T were solders together 
tgcrbem Lave Geen oftea Sened for De less 
thas any life:— 
‘Euler Porrnox. 

Here comes. the Briton: Le ee him be #0 ester. 
aise aimoten you,anvalte wa gcaiemen ot Pa. 

your knowl ie of Bis ued sigator, I thunk hh, ot 






































on al, be better Me Rene we are familiar at Arat. 

inl gina Grestariees Puneee dong teecaaet 
ae Feline 

ifter, rather than story him in his ber go Si rests 





"French. Ale, we have known together in Or. "Pacts Noy mee 


‘Pest. Since when I have been debtor to ‘estate to your 
Hick ih Beer py ad oa Hf 












A 
ik | prove natrne, 
choke aye thre’ alt Pe tory 
SCENE Vif. stray Storm bu the tame. 
Baer (woo 
ated Boe oe oad Oe lame false; 
‘Faatnath er het Danisld 0, that hus- 
preme if 1 and those repeated 
Vi selsee oft iad f been thicestolons 
As my feo brothers Happy! bot most ini 








Eater Prarxi0 and Jacuia0. 
Pic. Madam, « ble gentleman of Rome; 
Comes from my lord with letters, 


‘you, madam t 
vars & ey eo a 
Tach, Ail of ber, that in oul of door,’ 


A abe be farnish'd with 
She Ie alone the Arit 
Have lost the wager. 
‘Arm me; audacity frown be te 
Fs like the Parthlan, 1 slinil flying fight: 
Rather, directly fy. canny 
Ime, [Reads.]—He is one ofthe noblest note, t 
schese kindmesses Farm macs! infinitely ted. Reflect 
pom him accordingly, ar you value your trucrt 
Teonaros. 
So far Lead aload: ‘ 
jet even the very middle of my heart 
Is warm'd by the Fest, and taker it thankCully — 
‘You are as welcome, worthy sir, a8 | 
‘words to bid you ; suid shail find it s 
that f can do. 
rh Th 






















stones 

the number each f and can we not 

Partition make with spectacles s0 precious 
‘wixt fair and foul? % 

Ime. What makes your admiration? 

deck. Ut cannot be I" the eye; for-apes: 


‘monkeys 
"Twizt two such she’s, would chatter 





Contema with mows the other: Nori'the judg- 
ty 


et 
Por idiots, 

Be wisely deftpite : Nor i th 
Slattery to sach neat excellence Sppos 
Should make desire vomit emptiness, 
Not so allur'd to feed, 









yout Are yon well t 
janke, maadatn ; Well 
desire 


h y 
Tack, Well, tania. 













Be avid more thanktolly. thi 
1 you,which t count le, bes! 
Whilst'T am bound to wonder 
What do you 
ack wo creatures, reset 
‘You look on me; What wrect 









Des aie iat 
Jescrven your pit 
eserves your pity’ 


‘To bide me from the radiant ® 
Habe dungeon by a suoitt 


Detiver with more oy 
Tomy demands." Woy 
1 sack at there di 

was about to sy, 
iciean olice of the 
Nor mine to speak on't. 

Imo. You! 
Something of me, or what con 


you 
(Since donbting things go Wh, 
‘Than to be sure they dos Por 
Either are past remedies; 
‘The remedy then born), disco 
‘What both you spar aod stape 
To bate my tips upon : this ha 
‘Whose every touch, wool fore 
‘Tose oath'of folky this oh 
‘Takes prisoner the wild motiv 
mig it only here: shold f 
Slaver with lips as common a 

That mount the Capitol 
Made hard with hourly false 
With Iabonr); then lit peepin 
ons as the st 
stinking taller 
lagues of hell shy 

neounter such revolt 

ae Torgot Britain, 


‘That, tron my mutestconscien 
‘Charing this report out, 
To. Let 
Tacks, O Aearest soa! your 
toy heart 











A Beschember ; in ona Part of it « Trt, 
woomn reading in her Bod; « Lady eventing. 
Ime. Who's there t my woman Helent 
Tay. madam. 
Fre What hoor iat re 


ror {most midnight, madam, 
Tras t have read three boars then; tnine eyes 










0 ection 1 commend me, gods! 
Fron fey ad (he tempters oreo aight, 
jaard me, beseech ye. pean) 


Sleeps. Lact 
Took, The Griekcis ngs avd trate rere: 
boar'd sense 








How bravely thou becom’ 


bles unparagon, 
Tia her breathing that 
"The fame orthe 


Flow deary they don 
jow dear 
Perfomes the chamber thu 


taper 

Bows toward her; and woald underpeep ber 
sy 

To sce the enclosed lights, now 

Under these windows: White and aznre, Inctd 

‘With blae of heaven's own tinet—But my de- 


aignt 
et 2A will write all down — 
To pote the chamber:—1 will write al! down == 


\gures, 
1d such And the contents o'tbe 


















‘Thana « chapel iying!Come of, some off — 


as the Gordian kick eras kerd 
Ai ne ey ana thie will witnen Gatwsrely, 








1 Lord. Your Jordsbip is the 1 
ses, Ue most colestinat et 

Cor it womld make aay man 

1 Lord, But not every man § 
noble temper of your Torta 
‘ot, and farions, when you 

‘Cle Winning would put Yet 
rage! I contd get tls fool 
Rave gold eno 

ord 


1 Lord. Day 
Ole. T would this musiek wa 
mesick o” 
















te give 
yw Beets 





ive o'er. Pirst,a very excellew 
thing; after, a wonderful sweet 
rablerich wordstoit,—and tbe 


SONG. 











So, get you gone: If this penet 

your musick the better: 
vice in ber ears, whieh hors 
Seleuoe the voles of enpaved 





fan hever amend. 


Enter CrMsane and 
2 Lord. Here comes the king 
Cle. Tam gind, Twas ap at 

the reason I was up soearty?: F 

bot take thie service { have ¢ 

morrow to your majesty 
clows mother, 









Wi she not forth t 
T have assailed ber with 
vonchonfes no notice, 

‘Cym. The exile of ber minto 
She hath mot yet forgot btn st 
Mout wear the print of bls rem 
‘And thew she's yours. 

ues. You are most bot 














sr uutuy aus commasaion wares) 
He'll grant the tribute, send 








mbrance 
(Static thongh {am none, nor fike £9 Fe), 
Guatthie wil prove "and you shalt bear 
Theiegions noe in Gall, aoowed nate 

In oar mot feariny a 
re men more onters i 
Snill’d at their lack of skill, but found their 


cours 
Worth ing at : Thelr discipline 
(Now ineled ‘with their coureges) will make 
owns 
To their they are people, sack 
‘That mend upon the work. 
Enter camo, 
Phi. ‘See! tachime? 
Poot, The ewiftest karts have posted you by 


And winds of all the corners kiaw'd your sail 
‘Tolmabe your vem aime, Lannion 








‘Or took upon oar Romans, whose re 
Ws vet fresh int ef. 
Poet, 1 do believe 

















Tl 

10 ona the falreat that { have Wott 

2 : i 
‘Pest 4nd, therewithal, the ‘eestor ict bev 


Lf 
&: 
i 





‘The prese of beats, or » 
Se'bravely done, oy 
In workmanship, and val 
Goold be so rarely aud € 
Since the trae ie oat = 












postty nega, 






wpe her 


Keep the rlng—ts woe = 010 


‘not lose it Her attendants are 
honowrable They Indae'd to 


“bought the name of whore 
— 


cand alt the 
i Ss Seba ot bet 
pang, 


‘hear more? 
‘never count 


TIL be eseorn,— 
No swearing, 
on have not doae't, ou le: 
iC thou ost deny” 
‘enekot 


1 will deny nothing, 
here, to tear hee 


oi pee tacte Nieecbery, Veroe, 

ae RO NE Clee winieet 

Bitzer iene pervortane prevent wath 
iow 


* With all my heart. 
[Exennt. 


A hind her 









The tame, Another Boom in the same, 


Biter Posriwoxes. 
do way for mento be, bat women 
ere} We wre bastards 
‘Venerable man, which f 
father, was {know not where 
fa some coiner with bis tools 
‘mother scern'd 
time : so doth my wite 
in. —O vengeance, vengeance! 
fil pleasure she 


vrestrain'd, 
Pie, off, forbearance : did iC with 
nthe eweet view an’ 
‘warmn'd old Sutorn; that T 


ind ont 
Biepart ia me! Furthere's no motion 
to 


Lenconnter 
ee 18 mien, But ate 
part: 6 4 tying, note tb, 


tuman’s 
i's; Mactering, bers; deceivi 





679 
Laat nnd rani yhoughts, hers, hers; revenges, 
Ambitions, covering change of prides, dla 
Nice lomgiigny siautherey seatabultyy 

Mirani thai may be Samay Sey, tha helt 


knows, 
Why, horny Ia part, or all; bet, rather, a 
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Com, Now sat, what would Angostus Cesar 
Tac. When Suites Cecsar (whose remembrance 
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Lives*in men’s eyes; aod will to ears, and 
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in Cuosar’s praises, no whit leas 
than 1m bis feats deverving it), for Mfr 
And his successipa, granted Rome a tribote, 
‘Yearly thine thowsand pounds; which by thee 


el 
Is Joa natender' 


Shall be vo ever, be many 6 
Eve sich another Salles, ‘Britala iy” 
A‘Wworld by seit; apd we will uothlog pay, 


Hr renin ont ome Bowen 
‘Gacon at opportasity, 
‘Which then they had to take from us to resuine 
We have apain.-Remember, sr, my liege, 
‘The kings your ancestors ; together with 
The natural bravery of your isle; which stands 
As Neptune's park, Hbbed and yaied ia 
uh rocks qasealeable, and rosting waters; 
thas will not bear your enemies’ 





‘Aud, to kill the marvel, 














yelr surger, crack 
‘As easly "enjost our rocks: for joy whereof, 
‘The fam'd Cussibelam, who was once at polit 
(Peles frtune) 49 tauter Cuaary sword, 
fade Lud’s town with rejoteing fires brights 
tome strut with courages 
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Tae. 80, 
Gym. Vinow your master's pleasure, and he 
‘maine? 
‘welcome. [Exewnt, 
Another Room in the same, 
Enter Pisaxio. 
Pis, How! of adultery t wherefore write you 


‘not 
What monsterts her neenser Leountas! 
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Upon the love, and trath, and vows, which 
Hive grade ("thy ‘command, berber 


food t 
{rit be #0 to do gond service, never 
Let me be connted serviceable. How look I, 
‘That | shouid seem to lack buroaalty,, 
Bo much as thie fact comes OT Dw} Th iter 
That T eve ten her, by her em commend . 
Shett give thee opportodeye— ned er! 
Bisekfastheink hatson thee! Seneciers banble, 
Art thon a feodary for this act, and look'st 
So vinglo-like without t he comes. 
Enter Ino 
1 am ignorant In what Lam commanded. 
‘Ime’ tow now, Panto? 
Fi Madness here inn letter from my lord. 
ne. Weg in ocd tat i ay ora Leo. 
‘nates : 
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ing, 
‘To the sthothering of the "I 
To this same blessed Milford: 
Tell me bow Wales was made sob 
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Conid never go so slow : I have bt 
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Where horses have been nimblert! 
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Go, bid my 
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Maids, mations, nay, the accrets of the grav 
This Viperous.‘alaader coters.—What cheer, 








To weep ‘twint clock and clock T if sleep charge 


To break it with a fearfal dream of him 
And cry myself awaket that's flee 10 fils beat 
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Pit, Alan, good Indy! 

‘me, falas Toy oustence witnens—te- 

m0, 
idet accuse him of incootinency ; 

‘Foes enlootatlikeariiines ows Seana, 
‘enough Some Jay of Hal 
‘ber palutiog, hath betray 


Poor garment out of fashion; 

‘And, for rm sicher thaa to hang by the wall, 

1 inet be ripp'd:—to pleces with me!—0, "| 

Man's vows are women’s traltors! All good 
seeming, 

By thy revolt, O basband, sheil be thon 

Plr'ok for vilanys mor bores where’ prow 

bait for ladies. 

Pi. ‘Good madam, bear me. 

‘Ime. Trae honest men being beard, like false 


"eneas, 
‘Were, in bls time, thought false: and Sinoa’s 


Did scandal holy tear: took pl 
From most true wretchednese: Bor thse, Pos: 


Wilt lay the leaven eo all men; 
eh aed 
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det do love mf 
‘neds What? how t how t 
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we heard sou 633 













‘By facher, mot thas push 
panties mt "9 noble strain! (Aride. 
© worthiness of nature! breed of greatness! 

Cowarde father cowards, and base thlage sire 


Nature bath meal, and bran; contempt, and 








fos {tah yo sport, 

rou heaith.—So please you, sir. 

fa. (Aride] These are Kind creatures. Godt; 
‘what lire have heard! 





(gee equrtlery up liane, but at court: 
Fellinperisen i re ri Por tbe dish, 
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Sete fo in, und rest. 
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tbe not sick, 

st be. 
Pap yoe me or hoasewlte Wt el 


on, 
‘And so shalt be ever. [Exi two. 
‘Tals youth, howe'er distreu’d, appear, he bath 
Good ancestors 


4s: How angel.ke he sings! 
Bot his neat cookery! He cat oar roots 
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Know'st me not ty 
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Which, 
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Tgniwa! 
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oe 


Che. 
‘When I bave thee’ 
Tit eilow thane that ce, 
‘Andon the gates of Led! 
‘Yield, rustiSe mowstaia 
F spealceeer to 
Bel, No company’s 
drm, Nose in te we 





‘him, sare. 
Bel. Veannot tell: Lor 












te forgot. He was a queen's som, boys: 
(ough he caine our enemy, remember, 
‘was pad for that Though mca aud mighty, 


rotting 
ier, have one dust: yet reverence 

ihat angelorthe work), doth make distinction 

I'place "tween high aud low.” Oar foe was 
princel, 

And thongs 
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en Ie you'l go fetch bi 
WoT say oar song the wilde Besther penta 





L trembie stil with fear: 
Yet left in heaven as sms 
Asa wren's eye, fear 
‘The docam’ 





Ee Baanivs, | Be 


Gui. Nay, Cadwal, we must lay his heed to 
‘the east 
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reason 
So alight « valeation 
My crack’d one to more care. Have with you, 


If tn yout coontry ware you chance to die, 
‘That {s'my bed too, Inde, and there Vil tie: 
Lead, lead-—The tlie sects long; thelr blood 
thinks scorn, (dniae, 
Till 4 By oat, and show them princes bora. 
(zou, 
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ACT V. 
SCENE I. A Field beeween the British end 
‘Roman Camps, 
Enter Postnomcs, with « Moody Handkerchief. 
Patt, Yeu, bloody cloth, I'M keep thee ; for 1 
‘Thos should’st be coloer'd thus, You married 


Id take this course, how many 
‘mane better than tbemnely et 










For wryin 
Every food se 
No bond, but to do just on 


Should Mave ta’em Vengeance on my fauite, 1 


Had livd fo pat on thie: so had you saved 
4S aobic fogen to repent, and nick 


eh, more worth your veogetnee. But, 
‘You smateh some hence for little faalts ; that’s 
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To bave them fall no more: you some permit 

To second ills with Ills, each elder w: 

And make them dread it ta the doer's shrin.. 
jour own: Do yoar best wills 

Glese'd to obey/I— am brought 














Among the Italian gentry, and to fight 

Acaton my lnty"s Kingdoms Tis eaough 

‘ine Beto, Chave ini mares peace! 
ve no 10 thee.” Therefore, good 
Sevens, 






Agtigat the part {some wit 90 CH di 
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Fe ites © ogee, even for' whom my tice 




















A. 
Tae. Wein a day turn’d strap, 
Let's relnforce, or fy. 


SCENE I1t, Another Par 





Pat. 
Though you, it seems, come fe 
Tord. 


Pout. No blame be to you, sir 

But that the heavens 2° 

Of his wings destitate, the aru 

And bat the backs of Britons « 

‘Throogh a strait lane; the ene 

Lolling the tongee with alam, 
‘worl 


More plentiful than tools to de 
Some mortally, some slight 
ing 
Merely throagh fear; that the 
‘darmin’d 
With dead men, hart bebind, 20 
To die with leagthen'd shame. 


‘Tord. wi 

Pots, Close by the battle, di 
Which gave advantage to a:: a1 
An honest one, | warrant; wh 
So long a breeding, as hia whit, 
Undoing this for 








Than thove (or preservation ca! 





Moth. Lacina lent not me her aid, 
Bat took me in my throes; 
That from me was Postbamas ript, 

Came crying ’ his foes, 
Sic Greet uace Reb ancestry 
ict. Great nature, like 
Moalded the taf , 


hen once he 
tn he 
That could stand up his parallel; 
Or fraitfal object be 
{a eye of Imogen, that best 
ould deem his digulty f 
Moth. With marriage wherefore was he 


mock’'d 
To be exil'd aod thrown 


O’ the other’s villany f 
3 Bre. For this, from stiller seats we came, 
Oar parents, and us twain, 
That, striking lo oar country’s caase, 
ell bravely and were siain; 
Oor fealty, an Tenantius’ right, 
With honoer to matatain. 
1 Bre. Like bardiment Posthemas hath 
Th Te Cc mbeline ioe ar gud 
en Jupiter, thou king o 4, 
Why hast thoa tinea ourn’d 
The graces for his merits due ; 
eing all to dolours turn’d 2 
Sici. Thy crystal window ope; look out; 
No longer exercise, P 
Upon a vatiant race, thy harsh 
And potent lujuries : 
Moth. Since, Jupiter, oar son is good, 
Take off his miseries. 
ici, Peep through thy marble mansion; help! 
Or we poor ghosts wil cry 
To the shining synod of the rest, 
Against thy deity. 
2 Bre. Help, Jupiter; or we appeal, 
And from thy justice fy. 


JUPITER descends in Thunder and Lightning, sitting 
wpon an Eagle: he throws a Thunderbolt. ‘Lhe 
hosts fall on their knees. 


Jup. No more, yos petty spirits of region low, 
Offend our hearing; ash!—How dare you, 
osts 
Aceuse the thanderer, whose bolt, you know, 
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coasts? 
Poor shadows of Elysium, hence; and rest 
Upon your never withering banks of Sowers: 
Be not with mortal accidents opprest ; 
No care of yours it is, you know, ‘tis oars. 
Whonrn best I love, [ cross; to make my gift, 
The more delay’d, delighted. Be content; 
Your low-laid son our godhead will uplift: 
His comforts thrive, his trials well are spent. 
Onr Jovial star reign’d at his birth, and in 
Our temple was he married.—Rise, and 


ade !— 
He shall be lord of lady 
And happier mach by 
This tablet lay upon his breast; wherein 
Onr pleasure bis fall fortane doth confine; 
An so, away: no further with your din 
Express impatience, lest yoo stir up mine.— 
Mount, eagle, to my palace crystalline. 


Imogen 
his wifliction made. 


Sict. He came in thander; his celestial breath 
Was suiphoroas to smell: the holy ea le 
Stonp’d, as to foot as: his ascension is 

More sweet than oar bicss'’d fields: bis royal bird 
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What waicies hanat 


thie grea 
rare owe { _ 


Tis still a dream; or else weed 
Tongue, and brain not; either 
Or senseless speaking, or a 6{ 
As sense cannot antie. Be w 
The action of my life is like i 
i'l) keep, if bat for sympathy 
Re-enter Gaole 
Gaol, Come, sir, are you re 
Post. Over-roasted, rather: 
Gael, Hanging is the word,s 
for that, you are well cooked 
Post, So, if | prove a good: 
tators, the dish pays the shot. 
saol. A heavy reckoning fo 
comfort is, you shall be calle 
ments, fear no more tavera 
often the sadness of parting, : 
mirth; you come in faint { 
depart recling with too mach 
you have paid too mach, and 
paid too mach ; parse and brai 
rain the heavicr for being t: 
tao light, being drawn of bea 
contradiction you shall nov 
charity of a penuy cord ! its 
inatrice: you have notruce d 
but it; of what's past, is, am 
charge :—Yoaur neck, sir, is pe 
ters; so the acquittance follo 
Post. [am merrier todie, tl 
Gaol. Indeed, sir, he that : 
tooth-ach: But a man that v 
sleep, and a hangman to ln 
think, he would change plac 
for, look you, air, yor kao 
you shall go. 
Post. Yes, indeed, do I, fe: 
Gaol. Your death has eyes 
have not seen him so pictare: 
be directed by some that t: 
know ; or take upon youorset 
sare yon do not know; or jun 
on your own peril: and how 
your journey ’aend, I think 3 
to teil one. 
Post. Utell thee, fellow, th 
eyes to direct them the way J; 
aa wink, aad will not use the 





To xive me hearing. He was as calom as virtee 
Cyn. Ay, with all my heart, . | His mistress pictere ; whl 

And Tend my best attention. What's thy ane? made, 
7 And then a mind pat iu't 


my page; | Were crack'd of kitcheut, 
hey sheak freely. | Prov'd as unspeaking soi 
UL LWOGEN comperse apart.| (ym. Nay 
yy reviv'd from death f Hack, Your daughter's 


One sand another fl 
Not more resembles: That sweet rosy Ind, | He spake of ber as Dian 
Who died, and was Fidele 


bat think yout | And she alone were cold 
Gui. The anme dead thi Made scruple of his peai 
Bal, Peace, bim 































‘Great be alike: be, t Sd tage 

reatares were 't be, Lam sare | Upon 
He would bave spoke to ee of hie bt 
Gu. ‘mine adele: 
Bel Be allent; let's see turtbe < 
Pi Mi Eboay mlaeae: (Ande ind ber 
ag, let the time rum on, it bee 


YY 
Give dager to this boy, and doit freely 
by oar greatness, ad the grace 
Whiek fe oar honoar, bitter tortare shall 








Winnow the trath from falsehood.—On, speak al 
Ine. boon Is, that thls geatleman may my ve 
OF wham be bad thie ring. aim 
Pest. ‘What's that to bimt ‘Leom 
Aside. ‘belie | 
Cet Tit diamond opon your Soger, say, sods 
jow came 1 
Took, Tho tttare me to eave anepoken teat 
rt 
Which, to be spoke, woakl torture thee. of 
How! met the forfeit 
‘Tack. 1 am glad to be coustratn’d to utter that 1 T ace bia Bow 
hc Ay, 00 thon 
conceal, Ale mere 
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‘Tormeats me to, a 

L got this ring: "twas Leonatus’ Jewel: 

Whom thon didst banish; and (which more 
‘may grieve thee, 

‘As It doth tae), a nobler slr never liv'd 

"Pwekxt ake a ad. ‘Wilt thoa hear more. 
























Senos ace 
Sevnane nce 
deliverance more :—Bless’d may you 


be, 
‘That after this strange starting frem your orbe, 
‘You may reign i on eew eo 


‘Thou hast lost by this. - 
Ime. ‘No, my lord ; 
1 have got twe worlds by%—O my grate bre: 


aoe Did you eer meet? 
oat And oon Sea TSE a 
“Cor. By the queca’s dram she eweliow'd. 

“O rare inatact ! 








all throught This eroe 
metantlal which” 
hold be rich in-—Where, how 
iv'd yout 


‘And wien came yoa toverve our Roman captive? 
How parted our broteeret bow 16 wet 


Why fied you from the eoartt and whithert | Ui 
ay fe you 


with 
be 


tiene, nor 





WeAl learn our freeness of 
Pardoa's the word to all. 


‘are. 
As you did mean indeed 0 
Joyhd are we, that you are 
rest. Your’ servat, prit 

‘of Rome, 







soothes 


upon thls x 
‘Anoead'a to nie etl tbe 
‘indved j wt 


Promises Britain peace amu 
om 


Maneatis mil beet, 





ous 
‘To patie, coatinence, nod sobitey¢ 
desert Ia pare election shine; 
‘Rad, Rowans, Sght for freedom in your cholee. 


Ewer Marcos Axnsowicos, eleft, wish the Crow. 
‘Mar, Princes—that strive by fections, and by 














TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


‘Comet Audromiens, bownd 
with 


To resalute his-eou) 
Tears of true Joy for 
“Thou great defewder 












Ambitlosaly [sand | Behold the poor ter 

Kaw, that tee people of Rome, for whom we | These, tlistsnreivesiet Reomensae 

pec err el rheee! taal belegs ene tbe ia 

fe Seto fee Rem SE ta hr ann 

Formmaay quod aed great deers to Rome; hai — Sepia 
a Pwrerter and dardems Of 

Lives wot thls day within the ekty walle: = 

He by the sesatels uecited howe, aR : 

EE Sun beet ttre mts Sew | rere penta sleep EL 

. 
‘Pen years are spent, ance aret he oraos, cela ta rears 





‘ince, 
This exuse of Rome, and chastised 
Our enemies’ pride: Fivetimes be hath retera'd 
jieeding to Rome, bearing his valiant sons 

‘10 coffius from the Geld ; 











‘ast, laden with bonoar’s spolle, 
Kogronicas to Rome, 
tas, Goprishing ta arms. 
‘Let us entreat By bonoar of bls name, 
ordi You wouldve now succeed, 
"Capkeal and orsate’s 11 
‘Tout yoe wilbdraw youyund abate yourscreogths 
rou withdraw you, 
Disosee your followers, and, ta aliors should, 
Plead your deserts Ia peace aad hambleness. 
‘er Howe fa th speaks to calm my 
ongbts ! 





Bas. Mareas Andront 
In thy uprightness and it 
Aud $0.1 love and bonour: 
‘Thy nobler brother Titas, and bis sons, 
Ani her to whom 
Gracious Laviala, 
That t lamien 
od 





thoagets are bambled all, 
foine’s rich ornament, 
devir friends. 
‘Anil to my fort peophe's favor, 
Commit my erase tn balance to be weigh’. 
(Exewnt the Followers of Bassianne. 
Sat, Frientis, that have beeu thes forward in 


apd here dismiss you all 
‘Anil to the love anal favour of ry 
Commit myself, my person, and the cause, 
Nevee, be hero ie Foltomers of Satori 




















As tam conddent and kind t 
Shen the gaten, and tet me to 
Was. Teibns ¥ 


(Ser. and Bas. go inte the Capitol, and erewnt 
‘with Benators, MARCUS, fe. 

CENE Il. The seme. 
Enter « Captain, and Ochers. 

Cap, Romans, make way; The Food Austro- 








‘Aud brought re ewemies 


Flawrish of Trempets, he. Emer Movie and 

Tanned afr thes Teo Mea heaeng'« CoB 

cquered with black; then Quiros and Lucivs. 

‘After them, Teros Anbaontcos; end then Ta 

with Asanaos, Cminon, Deweraivs, 

"and oher Goll 74 Soldiers 

‘end People following. ‘The Bearers aot down the 
Cofin, and Trrvs speaks, 

Tit, Hall, Rome, victorious in thy mourning, 








eure! 








jm wot thy 
Wik thou draw near the aatere: 


‘Sweet mercy Is mobil 

Thrice-aoble Titw 
Tit. Patient yoursel(, 

‘These are thelr brethren, 















‘Toappease their groan 
“Lae Away with imal and saat! 
And with our swords 





joan 
Gam" Wns ever Sey hha half vod 
‘Dem. Oppose not Sey this tours! 
Aiarbas goes 10 rest 
Fotremble under Th 
‘The setfeame gods that arm 
lek opportunity of sharp reveot 
Upon the Thracian tyrant iu bis! 
May favour Tamora, the queen o 
(When “Goths were Goths, and 
anece)s 
To qnit the Bloody wrongs spoa 
Re-ower Lucis, Quixros, Mase 
‘heir reeds bod 
Lae, See, lord and father, bow 
‘form’ 


















back. 

‘Mut. By lord, you pass not here. 

Th. ‘What, villaia boy ! 
Barv"st me my way in Romet 

“Teresi 

Mu, Help, Lac 











Jaw arrel you bave 3 
"aw. Nor thon, bor be, are 
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My sous woald never s6 dishonour me 
‘Traktor, restore Lavi 
‘ine. Dead 


the emperor. 








Wes there noue else in Rorae to make a stale of, 

But Saterainet Fall wel, Avdroaien 
Etteaid'st, f bege'd the empire att 

Ti. 0 1 what reproach 





vols. 
monstrous | whi i words 
are these? 

Sat, But go thy ways; go, give that changing 

‘To hia thet Soertahtl for her with his sword: 

‘A vallant seu-tadaw thos shalt enjoy ; 

One ft to bandy with thy lawless sons, 

To redite in the commonwenith of Rome. 
Tie. These words are rasers to my wonmded 
Set. And therefore, lovely Tamora, queen of 

‘Goths,— 
‘That, like The stately Phabe *monget ber 


Dost overbiat the € rallany’t dames of Rome — 
thom be plene’d with this ry vadden choice, 





















Chi. For that am prepat 
Foul spoken coward ! that thancer’et wit 
1, 


















An wih weapon nothing dart perorm. 
Now by the gode, that warlike Goths adore, 
Bin will undo ws nik 
‘Why lords,~aud think yon not how dangerous 
iiio ces ght 

at ‘then become #0 loote, 


rate 
‘Phat for herons sede qeartela may be broach’, 
Without controlament, Jastier, or revenge? 

‘Young lords, beware!—an should the empress 


now 
‘This discord’s groand, the masick woald not 
Ai“ Veare sot, 1, knew she and all the world; 
jove Lavinia more than ail the world 
Dom. Youngilag, leora thou to make vome 


‘meaner ehelce: 
Lavial rekdcr brothers hope. 
“dar. 'Why. are ye malt er kao ye not, la 








f= 
With words, fair looks, and t 
SAE on, 


wei we acquarae wae t 
And she shail 6te oer et 
Fiat wit sot enter you 
But to your wishes? 
The emperor's court is 
The palace fall of tongx 
‘The woods are rathless, 
There speak, and strike 


‘your turns: 
| There'serve your 


lust, a 
Tedlpeval iw Eavinigs! 





Thave been 
‘Set. Come on then, B 
1° 























pari all away. 
* n chile 
c whilst their own binds fannish an their aeatas 
‘be ty me, thos 
















her, and wee ler aeyou will; 
ike better lov'd of me. 





Les. 0 Tumors, be call'd a geatie 

Aad with thine own haads kill te tn this place: 

For “tis not life, that | have bepgd wo loug 
T was slain, whea Bussiauns died. 


Poor : 
‘Tam, What begpet thos thewt foad woman, 
me 
Lav, “ris picecat death E beg; aed one thlog 





fee: 
No, let them sat! their last om thee. 
Som. Away, for thon’ baat stald es here too 


Erewns. 
‘Tam, Parewell, ny sone} wee that ye snake 
her sure! 











Who, though they cannot answer my distress, 
Yetin somne sort they'rebetterthan thetribunes, 
For that they will not intercept imy tale 
i they hnmbly-acimy 
to meep 
a grave weed, 
‘ke to these, 
bes more bard than 
















‘drawal 
Lae. To reseae my two brothers from thelr 
For which attempt, the: have pronoanc’d 





‘My everiasting doom of banishment. 
- O bappy man! they have befriended thee. 








Wy, footie Lactas, dost thou not percelve, 
‘Tigers cree prey: and Rome sffont no prey, 
no prey, 
Bat me and miue? art thon thea 
From these devourers to be banished t 
‘But who comes with oor brother Marcas bere 
‘Baier Mancos and Lavin. 





thy aged eyesto wee 
Orsi 20t 20, thy noble heart to breaks 
T Bing consamfag sorrow to thine age: 

“Tee Will it consume me t let me sce It then. 

‘Mer. This wan thy daaghter. 

‘ie. Why, Marcad, so she i. 

‘Tac, AW ine this ebject killa tne 

{in Palatbearted boy, arte, ad Took pon 








Wied Ta wee ET 













crehance, because sh 
Tat. It they did kil 
‘Joyful 





iness the sorrow thi 
Geote Laviela, let ma 





way 
Pass the remaloder of) 
What shall we dof leta 
Plot 
To 
Ine. 








When. th: 
beat 













Bach violent hands apon ber tender life. 
"Tu. How now! bas sorrow made tnce dote 
rrendy 


How Troy was burnt, and he mad ble 
©, bandle ieofhandes 
‘that we have 











+ and, geatle girl, eat 
t Hark, Marcas, what she 


her martyr'd algae — 
po a 
trppaapmteredratertews 
As ‘hermalts fa thelr holy prayers: 

‘Phos Hah Sot igh, aor hold oy tarp to 
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kucel, or make a ign, 


FN ake ep a 


Bev, Sood graodaice, lenve these bitter deep 








de 
‘Make ms ‘merry with some pleastog tale. 
pease ger mere mers 


Tit, Peace, tender sapling: thos art made of 





He taker flee shadows 





Sail stories, ebanced i 
Come, bo} 
And thou 


Ef 

E 
i 
Fit 


ri 
ie 
il 





if 


i 
Et 











Chi. Bclike, for Joy the emperor bath x son. 
Den Sans who comes beret 
kth @ bleck-a.moor Child 
‘in her cra 
Nur. Good morrow, lords: 
0, tell me, did you ace Aaron tl a 
Vell, more, or less, or 


Emer a 











‘Nar. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone | 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore! 
‘Aer, Why, wbat a caterwauling dost thou 


kee 
‘What dont thou wrap and fumble in bine arms? 
‘Mar. O, that which | would hide from hea 


‘ven! 
‘Our empress! shame, and stately Rome's dis- 
the is Geliverd, lords, he is dellver’d. 
‘der. To whora 
‘Nar, "° “Paiean, she's brought to bed. 
aa. Well 
Give her good rest! What bath he sent her? 
evil, 
‘Aer, why, then she's the dell dam 8 J0y- 
Me, A Joyless, dismal, black, and sorrowful 
Here is the babe, as loathsome as 2 toad 
‘Amoupet the fairent breeders of oar elite. 
The Heads thee, thy stzmp, thy sel, 
4 
‘der. Gut ont, you whore! DEER oe base 
A 
Sweet blowse, you aren bexsteous blossom, sare, 
“Bem. Villas, what beet thon done? 
ee ial seat Donel that which thon 
Chi. "Thoe bast andone oar mother. 
dar. Villain, Uhave done thy mother. 
‘Bem, ‘and therein, welish dog, thon bast wn. 
Woe to her chance, and damo’d her I 
i ghance, «loathed 


| 
Accare’d the offspring of so foal a fend! 
‘Gas it shail not live. 
Te shall not die, 
























me of you shall em 


Dem. By this oar mot 
Chav “Rome will despi 


capes 
wr Bic emperor,ia 





f4y swrus, you xauw, as Go tne mugaO! gods, | {Tees ware ween a 
However these distarbers of our peace i Laclaa” banishmen: 
Buz in the people's cars, there nought bath | And they have wish'd ¢ 


‘emperor, 
Bute law, against the wilful sons 

OFold Andronicus, Aud what an if 

Mis sorrows have so overwhelm’d his wit 



















"als to Apollo; this to the god of war? 
‘Sweet scrolls (0 fly aboat the streets of Rome! 
‘What's thi Inst the senate, 


‘ad blasoelng oar tajotuce every where 


Rat ir lives bis ecatasi 
Shall be oo shelter to these outrages: 
But he and ble stall know, t 





if 
= i 
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fT 


With 
A 
Ye 
Gi 















‘greets you all by mez 
wads you are in arme, 
father’s house, 


SCENE I. Rome, Befire Titas's Hous, 
Esser Taxona, Curusom, and Dusurrasus, disgwired. 
Tom. That lathisstrange and sad hablliment, 

ny ‘Androaleas; 









wi oy 

‘And, say, 1 am Revenge, seat frora below, 

‘To join with bim, and fight hls belooes wrongs 
jock at bls aindy, where, they say, he Keeps, 


‘To raminate strange plots of dire reveng 
Tell him, Revenge ls come to Join with 
And work confasion on his enzmies, 
{ ray knock. 
Eater Trr0s, above. 
Tit, Who doth molest my contemplation? 
Is {tyoar trick, to make me ope the door 
‘That ‘to my sad decrees may fy away, 
And all my stady be to no effect? 
You are deceiv'd ; for what I mean to do, 
See here, in bloody lines | bave vet dowu's 
And wast is written shall be exevoted, 
um. Titan, | come to talk with thee. 
Tic'Nol uot aword: How can grace my talk, 
Wanting « hand fo give It action 
‘Thoo hist the odds of me, therefore no mor 
Tam, If thoa didst know me, thou would’ 
talk with me, 
sm ot mad; I know thee well enough, 
Wines thie wretctied stamp, there crimson 
ines 
Witneas these trenches, mate by grief and care: 
Witness the tiring day, and heavy night 
itself serome, hatT kaow thee wel 
or oor prond empress, mighty Tamora: 
Ta uot tity coming foe my ouber hand? 
‘Tam. Kaow thon, sad foan, Tam oo! Tamora; 
She is thy enemy, and 1 thy friend: 
Tam Revenge; sent from the inferaal kingdom, 
‘To eave the goawing vultare of thy mind, 
By working wreakfal vengeance On thy foes, 
Come down, and weleome me to ths wori's 


Confer with me of marder and of death : 
. There's uot a bollow cave, or lurking place, 
No vast obscarity, or misty vale, 
Where bloody murder, or detested rape, 
h for fear, Out T will Gad thers 
Tell them my dreadfal nate, 
‘makes tue foul offender quake. 
Telit Arithon Revenget endartthousenttome, 
be a torment to mine enews 
Tam. Tam; therefore come down, and wel- 









































Can con 




















ing practice 


To scatter and disperse tbe 
Or, at the least, make them bis 
See, here he comes, and I mast 





‘kad, would yom represcot oar ¢ 

Iewrere conventeat you had see 

Bat welcome, as you are. Woe 

am, What woul hoe ber 
‘alee 











Dem, Show mea murderer, 1") 
Chi. Show me a villain that ba 
‘And iam sent to be reveag'd o 
‘Tam. Show me a thowsand, | 


thee wrong, 
‘And 1 will be revenged on them 
Tit. Look round about the vl 
‘Rome; 


And when thoo Sod’et a man tha 










Good Rapine, stab him; he 
Go thon with them ; and in thee 
‘There is a queen, 
Well may'et thou 
tion, 
For up and down she doth reser 
I pray thee, de on them some vi 
‘They/have been violent to te at 
fam. Weil bast thea leseoutd 
Bat woald it please thee, good 4 
‘To send for Lacins, thy thrice ¥2 
Who leade towards Rome a be 


Gou 
‘And bid him come and banquet: 











‘When he is here, even at thy sol 
welll bring ta the empress and 











‘Tit."A reabon mighty, 
A pattern, precedent 
Bor mies nhoet wretch to pe 
Digythie, Lavi 








ambit 


jorm the like :— 





1 
i'd ber, for whoin my tears have made 
me blind. 

ain as wofal as Virginius was: 








‘And have a thousand times more canse than he 
ro. ‘outrage ;—aud it ls now done. 
‘Sat, Whet, was she ravish'dt tell, who did 
te deed. 


Wi 
‘Tic, WIPE plenee you entt wilt pleave your 





‘They'ravish'd ber, and cut away her tongue, 
And hey twanthey that did her al thie wrong, 
‘Set. Go, fetch them hither to us presently. 

‘Tie Why, there they ae both, baked Yo that 











ling TITUS. 
behold bis father bleed { 
‘There's med for maeed, death for a deadly deed. 

(Wile Seronnimus. 4 greet The 











5 i 
Glin td ht Paracas end i Spe 
, 
Mer, Hou waned ten, people and sons of 
By oproar sever'd, 
Scutterd by winds end highteempesteous gusts, 





‘This scatter'd corn {nto one matual sheaf, 
to one Body.” 
raelf; 











Who drown'd theiream 
And op'd thelr arms to 
‘And Lam the tara'd-for 
That have preserv'd het 
from her borat 








Mer. Go, go into old! 


‘And hither hale thet ant, 
tH 
Ao ceathenfor ror kes 








ns 
Wealtves what nae shtbors exy :) 


od 





ie treminia ete 
Whe ensues, to the of your eye 
TRS as cay 
SCENE I.. Antioch. A Reem in the Palace. 
Exter Arnocuvs, Peucum, oad Attendants. 

Ba faig eet ye stares 


‘The danger of the task you wodertake. 
‘Per, Ubave, Antiockss, abd with a soul 








Embolderd with the glory of her praise, 
‘Think death no hasard, tn this enterprise. 


like 





Ant, Briog ia our daoghter, clot 
For the embracements even of Jove himself; 
At whose conception (till Lacina reign’'d, 
Natore this dowry gave, to glad her presence), 
‘The senate house of planets all dia a 
‘To knit lu ber thelr best perfectious. 
Ener the Danghter of Antioch: 
er, Bce, where abe comes, apparell’d like the 


a her subjects, and her thonghts the king 





Graces her 
Of every virtue gives renown to men 
Her fact, the book of praises, where is read. 
‘Nothing bat carious pleasures, as from thence 
Sorrow were ever rat'd, and testy wrath, 
Could never be her mild companion. 
‘Yergods that made me men, aad eway in love, 
That bave Inflam’d desire 1a my breast, 

To taste the frait of yon eeleatist tree, 

Or die in the adh be 









fant to your will, 

boundless happinces 
ic, — 

Per. That would be son to great Antioch: 

‘Ant. Before thee stands this fair Hesperider, 














hed wlth Speeches tongues 
That without 2 





PERICLES, PRINCE OF ‘TYRE. 





‘As dangerous as the rest. Yoor tam 

Bither expound now, or receive yo 
Pav. Great king, 

Few love to hear the sins thes lore 

*Twonld "braid yoursciftoo near ter! 
¥ of all thet mouaret 


Who has a bool 





who dares 13,3. 
fend dors tay pebe dares 
Being more Kuown grows ee 
ther he 
All love the womb that thel 
‘Then give my tonguelike ie 
Mine Heaven, that T had 
‘ound the meaning : 
Bot Ewiliglone wits bi (ie 
Though by the tenonr of our strlet 
Your expsuition mislnterpretag, 
We might proceed to cancel of for 
Yethope, tueceeding from so air! 
As your fale self, doth tnne a othe 
Tory Gagetonger we do respite Fe 


























S FHsa, ut, master, it L nag Deen the sexton, 

I wonld have been that day in the belfry. 
27h, W 

3h 









should 
had bee 











Per, Simonidest 
3 Fish, We would pur 
drones that rob the bee 





2 Fisk, What a druaken kaave was the ors, 

to eanttnee in our way! 

BinA"an ‘whom both the waters and the 

‘wind, 

{Sn that'vast teaule court, bath made the ball 

Hie ankrofybech 

je take 

1 Fas. No, you 

hens in onr country of Greece gets tore with 
an we can Jo with 

‘Canal thou catch any Babes 

Per. U never practised ite 

3 Fick, Nay, toon thon wllt starve sore: for 

here's aothiog to be got nowadays, cules thor 




















if 


aa 


i 














very 
and princes, wot dolag 
‘Arelike to gaats, whlch makes sound, bot ki 
Are wonder ai, passes 
‘Therefore to mate's entrangy more sweet 
‘we driok thie of wine 
past ls my Cater, t bets sot re 
lato a stranger Kulght to be se botd 
He may my fake for an offence, 
ace mcs take women's gis for fanpedenee. 








desire olive, 
okeows 
Of whence be fy, bls name, and. 3 

‘Thes, The klug, my father, alr, has dreuk to 








onsite, 
Por, | thank both bin end you, ea pledge 
ison treety, 
Thal. And farther he desires to know of you, 
‘yon are, Jour uame wad parcel 
igcutlemnnn of Tyre—{mny maswey Per. 








being in arto and are) =, 
Yooking for adventures in the world, 
the rough seas reft of sl 
i > driven upon thls shore. 
wake Jour grace; names blinself 


‘of Tyre, who only by 
the seas han been bereft 
pe and men, and east upon this shore, 
‘Sim. Now by the gods, pity his misfortne, 
‘And will avrake him from hls melancholy. 
sntlemen, we sit too long on triffes, 

he time, which looks or other revels. 
Even in your armonra, as you are addreavd, 
Will very well become a soldie 

"arith aay! 























[will not have exem 


Loud masick is too barth for lndles* heads ; 
Since they 


ve men in arins, as well as beds, 
{The Knights dence 


8 well ask’d, "twas 80 well perform" 









indy that wants breathing too : 
ve often heard, you knights of Tyre 
‘Are excellent in making ladies trip: 
‘And that thelr meaanres are as excellent. 
‘Per. In those that practise them, they are, 
‘my lord, 
Sim. 6, that 
‘nled 











cin 
tone well; 





lights, contact 
‘Theselenighis unto thelrseveral lodgings: Yours, 


alr, 
We have ‘given order to be next onr own, 











Lam at your grace’s pleasnre, 
‘Sim. Princes, it Is too late to talk of love, 
For that ark | kaow yon level a 





‘To-morrow, all for speeding do their beat ¥ 







I, your noble 
tornte,andb 


We tha 
‘All. Live, noble Helicane! 
Lud. Try, honour's eanse, 





wubmit onto-—oar 








‘trages 
Iethat you tove prince Pericles for 
ke I'your wish, [leap into the 
hhere’s hourly troable for a wigee! 





A twelvemouth longer, let me then 
To forbear choice ithe absence of: 
Ifin which time expir'd, be not rei 
L shall with aged patience bear: 
Bat if Teannot wie you to this 








vel 
And, Hince Lord Helicane enjoined 
Weowithour travels will endeaves 

teh. Then you love way we yet 


clasp had 
When peere thus knit, a kiogdom € 





SCENE V. Pentapotis, 4 Reams 








SCENE IV. Enter StxOMTDES, reading « Latta ; 
‘Tyre. A Reom in the Governor's Howse. . meet him, 
"Baer Haseeno end Eanes, 1 Kripl. ood morrow to the 
Hel. No, no, my Escanee; know thisofme—| Sim. Knights, 
‘atlochar rom incest a were: ae "you mow, Om my danehe 
‘or which, the moet CR maining That Gr thie twelve wen 
‘longer \Rimarnea emt - 











that pou 
U the winds command, bied them in brass, | A priestly farewell to her: 
Hisving call’é them from the deep! © slill thy : 7 (Each 
‘a 
Thy Greadfal thanders ; gently quench thy nim- canik'd aad bitemed ready. 


Selphureces flashes !—O how, Lychorida, 

How does my queen !—Thoe storm, thon! ve-| 2 Seil. We are near Tharses. 
nomous Per. Thither, gentle mariner, 

Wilt thou spit all thyselff—The seaman’swhistle Alter thy coerse for Tyre. When | 


Is as a whiaper in the ears of death, reach it? . 
Unbeard.—Lychorida !—Lucina, O 2 Seil. By break of day, if the wis 
Divinest patroness, and midwife, gentle Per. O make for Tharsas. 


To those that cry by night, convey thy deity There will I visit Cleun, for the bab: 
Aboard oar dancing boat; make swift the pangs Cannot hold oat to Tyrus; there I'll 
Of my queen’s travails!—Now, Lychorida—— | At careful nursing. Gothy ways, gout 


Enter LYcRORIDA, with an Infant. Wil bring the body presently. 
Iyc. Here is a thing SCENE Il 
Too young for sach a place, who if it had ; . 
Concelt woald die as | am like to do. Ephesas. 4 Room im Cerimea’t | 
Take in your arms this piece of yourdead qneen. | Exfer Cariwon, @ Servant, and sae P 
Per, How! bow, Lychorida! hare been shipzrecked. 
Tyce. Patience, good sir; do eot assist the i Cer, Philemon, ho! 


! 

storm. | 

Here’s all that is left living of yoer queen,— —| . Enter PHILEMON. 

A littie daaghter ; for the sake of it, ; Phil. Doth my tord call t 

Be manly, and take comfort. Cer. Get Gre and meat for these po 
er O yon gods! It has been a turbnieat and stormy & 


Per. 
Why do yoa make us love your gootly gifts, , Serv. | have been in many; bats 
Andsnatzhthem straightaway? We,here below, | __ as this, 
Recall not what we give, and therein may Till now 1 ne’er endur’d. 
Vie bonoar with yourselves. | Cer. Your master will be dead eres 
ye. Patience, good sir, There’s nothing can be minister’d te 
Even for this charge. That can recover him. Give this to! 
er. Now, mild may be thy life! Cary» 
For a more binst’rous birth had never babe :. | And tell me how it works. (To! 
Quiet and gentile thy conditions! [Eseuns PHiLewon, Servant, a 
For thou art the rudeliest welcom’d to this world, had been shipureociod. 
That eer was priace’s child. Happy what fel- Enter Two Gentiemes. 
ows 
Thoa hart as chiding a nativity, 1 Gent. Good = 





Aé fire, air, water, earth, and heaven can make, 2 Cent. Good morrow to your aah 
To herald thee from the womb: evenat the first, . Why do you 


Thy loss is more than can thy portage quit u stir 80 early f 

With all thoa canst fiud here—Now the good | Our lodgines standing bleak apon th 
s a 

Throw their best eyes upon it! Shook, as the earth did quake; 


The very principals did seem to rem 
. Enter Two Sailors. And all to topple; pure surprise aad 
1 Sail, What courage, sir? God save yon. Made me to qait the house. 
Per. Courage enongh : [ do aot fear t flaw; | 2 Gent. That is the cause we trou 
It bath done to me the worst. Yet, for the love early ; 
Of this Poor infant, thie fresh-mew tea-farer, Tis not oar husbandry. 
I would, it would be qatect. Cer. oO, say 
1 Satl. Slack the as there, thou wilt not,| 1 Gent. But { much marvel chat yor 
. . 5 


- wilt thoaf Blow --+4 +~ thyeelf. panto 





Who shall not be more dear to my respect, 





Pe. 
‘Your offer. Come, dear’st madam, 


SCENE IV. 
Ephesus. A Room in Certmon's Howe. 
Enter Camumon and Taaisa. 

Cer. Mudam, the letier, and some certala 
Lay with you io your coffer ; which are now 
At Zou eammand, Kuow you the character? 
‘That T was ehipprd at sea, T well retmeraber, 
Even oo my eaning the; bat whether there 
Del ‘or m0, by the holy gods 

But sloce Klug Pericles, 
ord, 1 be’er shall see agala, 





Leanmot rightly 
My 





‘wedd 












yy ‘bide watil your date expire. 
Morcorer, Ifyou lece of mine 

"Thai. My recompense Ie thanks, that’ 
Yet my godd will gree, thos ihe i 








His woful queen leave at Ephesus 

Unto Diana there a votaress. 

Now to Marina bend your mind, 

‘Whom our fast growing scene must find 

At Tharsas, and by Cleou train’ 

dn masick, letters; who hath gain'd 
oth the heart and place 

Of general wonder. But alack | 

That monster envy, oft the wrack 

Of earned praise, Marina's life 

Beeks to take off by treason’s knife. 

‘And Iu this kind hath our Cleon 

‘One daughter, and a wench full grown, 

Bven ripe for marriage Gght; this maid 

Hight Philoten: and tiv sald 

For certain lu our story, she 

Would ever with Marina be : 























Be’t when she weav'd the sleided sill 
wi I, white aa milk ; 
Or when she would with sbarp neeld woond 
‘The cambrick, which she made more sound 
By barting it:’or when to the Inte 

1e sung, and made the night-bird mute, 


‘That still records with moan; or when 
She would with rich and constant pen 
Vail to her mistress Dian still 

This Philoten contends in skill 

With absolute Marina: 40 

With the dove of Paphos might the crow 














Vie feathers white. Marina ge 

Allpraiscs, which are paid as 

‘Ancl not as'given. “Thle oo darks 
loten all graceful marks, 

That Cleon’s wife, with envy rare, 

A present raurderet does prepare 

For good Marina, that ber daughter 


‘Might stand peerless by tbls slanghter. 


PERICLES, PRINCE OF TYRE 





weitere 
Toot at rescieat ealahasbel 
Lam, t 








and marigelde, 

‘chaplet, bang 

Wolcsennmer daysdolie Abe 

Bora in a tempest, whet 

This world to me 

Whirriug me from 
Dion 











Anuricofme. Lord! how yourfeve 
With this anproBtable woe! Come, 
Give me your wreath of flowers. 





i her by the arm, wal 
‘Aer. No, | pray you 
Trl Wot Bereave 30d of joer seraa 


Disn 
ove the king your father, and 
With more thaw foreign heart. We 
Expect him heres when he shall co 

thos Bt 






Bat yet I have no desire t 
j Dien. Come, come, Uknaw 
Walk half an hont 
Remember what 

‘Len, 


“ce 
aM 


‘Leoni 
have 








warrant: 
Bion. Hl leave you, my twee 
Pr you wat, softly, di beat 
ray you wil + do not 
Whit? Tas have Xcare of yor. 
Mer. Thus, ae 


As tuin wind westerly that blows! 

















She dud by Jonl play. 


OF atl the Cutt 
Der ike thts 












cho? Monsivar Veroleat 
ered tw eat a caper at the 
roe Wat he matle\m groan at ty ata 
Hore he would ace her tosmorctw 
esd Welly well ny for hans he brow bie 
dlivence hither here he does hatrepar ate eye 
iow, teil ome a onr shadow, fo PHT aie does haow, 
hiscrowns in the rane ane 
‘onde Wells if weshad of every nation a tra! Koy niet tan know 
veller, wee sliould Fouige them with (i Ker none can knows ts 
tin ice gai Yow Hanah fon 
nso. Mark me: you’ Rut caat their gazes Ou 
et em Msn cone, Rit cast thelr Raper om 































it acem 0 do thu 












it willingly ; to dewpise profit, whereyon have Ny 
o-weep that you live as you do, » 
vera: Seldom, bt that and ¢ 
their option 





“oa not. 





ive, mistrens, take 











ay" 
fur your bride goes tot 
ie her way to go with warrant. 
ie. "Faith, some do, and some do 
mistress, if | have bargained for the Joiut;— 
B Thou may°at ent  rourvel off the aplt. 





‘Anil even 
alsnont Gals, 
miden ch 











‘AU whose expense "tin 
Cle, 






\ Which, te betray, 


donne Hitch tay tate 
ond tytn, Mal, ety att crn el ine asic 
Mineo WS Fy he Sal pla se 
‘Bawd. Boult, xpendt thou that in the town: But yet t know you'll 
rand tha a th 

sen antes Gate 

co tara tent 
es deensa heer he | Oar tiua tine 

oe fhe tae en ott STE 
























Perscver still in that clear way thou goest, _| Serve by'Indeatare te 





And the gods strengthen thee t ‘Any of these waye are 
"Mar. The gods preseeve you! For that which thow pt 
Fur me, be you thonghten | Coald he but ¢ 




























Ssavourvilely. | Deliver am 
Ai. "Thow arta pivee of virtue, and Ae that thy a 
Tiloudt tot but thy tralning hath been woble.— | Proctat that Lean 
Hold ; here's more gold for the With other virtwes, wh 
‘Avcarse npon him, die he like « thief, And I will undertake 
‘That robs thee of (by goodness! If thon hear'st | I donbt ‘not bat this po 
Te shall be for thy . {from me, | Yield many scholars. 
(de Lisistacnis is puting up Ais Purse, | ” Bonlt. Butcan you tet 
TBouLr enters. Mer. Provethat cam 


Boult, Ubescech yourhionoar,one piece for me. | Ait 
‘Tyr, vanes, tha damned dooritecper! Your | Tout Soth treqwest you 
inoase, 


Bat for this virgin that doth prop it 0 
Wesld' dak, usd overwbelan yo alk 
"Bt La 


co 

this! We mast take amongst then.’ Bal sl 
rit - If ul ish chastity, | tresa 

ccs ah oes, Arey rm, cai, | ea deve 








ghartecegreanieertsne o 
eyourray. wero more 

‘Grew away. Cone your ways, L aay. Ac' 

Re-enter Bad. - Bet 

Bavd. How now! what's the mattert Gow. Marion thes | 
Bruit, Worve u altreee 

dato the Lord 1 Into am bosest bowse,« 

Spee G abodinabiel 7 Tike one treet 

‘Bouit, She makes ovr profesalon as it wereto | As wo ber, 





‘That eves bee art aise 
er ieny oe Her tukle ft, twin wl 

of oF ‘That pupils locks abet 

Thake the reat malleable. ‘Who posr the 


‘Boalt, An if she were 4 thorater piece of 





















‘hem not aye wi 
Inge wen T pe 
‘mst 





So intend 1 did, 
Per, Reportthy parentage. {think thou said'st 
‘Thou hadet been toss'd from wrong to inj 
And that thou thoaght'st thy griefs might eqi 


Ir both were open’ 
bot were open'a, 





Some such thing indeed 





He en the i 
ere ix the regent, sir, < 
Speake nobly of 





Her parentage; being d: 
She would.att stil andy 


Laid, aod sald no more bat what my thoagbts | Aad drow: 


‘warrant me was likely. 





Perr. ‘Tell thy story ; 
IC thine consider¢d prove the thowsasstth pert 
Of my endurance, 


Have suffer'd like a girl: yet tho dost look 
Like Patience, gasing oa king's graves, and 


eniling 
Reripeag ai tpared 
i 








_ PH be patient ; 
iktte kuow’st how thou dost startle me, 
To call thyself Marina. 


‘Mar. ‘The name Merton 











Per. But are you flesh and blood? 
Have you a working pulse ? and are 0 fairy? 
No motion Well; speak oa, Where were 3ou 
‘And wherefore call’d Marina t 

Me. Calra Mariaa, 





igh 


i 





‘Who, bearlog of your mel 
Did conse tosee Fos. 

‘ 
Give me my robes; I am! 





PERICLES, PRINCE OF TYRE. 
Where shall be shown you all was found with 


Sir, that say father's 
‘ar. Heavens takes star of haa! Yet there, 















Kol ing onthe Cy 
Enger, Soldiers ond Steeda 
Scaxa—Britsin. 
Gls. Wiabreeding, at, 
ACT I. ieegeoenee asa otter 
SCENE I. 4 Reomef Stetein King Lear's Palace, conceive 


Ewer Kerr, Giosran, and Bowuno, | whereapon 
Kent Tonogonr the king bad more affected ton for her eredie, re 
the duke of albeny, than Cornwall. h ber 
‘Glo. At did alwags seem 20 to. 
tn the division of the klagdom, It apy 
ich of the dekes he valnes most; for eq 
tie ae o weigh’ that ethan meter 
make choice of either's molety. 
‘Kent. Is wot this your son, ty Lora 


7 \ 
Hh 









it 





i 
i 
il 








‘Thy safety beng the motive 
Deer Ont of my sig! 
x tetmevtitiremala 





on 
The trie blank of thine eyes 
‘Loar. Now, by. Apollon 
Kent, ‘Now, by Apollo, king, 
“Thoo «wear'st thy gods in vain. 
tow. Laying his tend on hs Soo, 
(Laying his Hand on 4 
AB, Ome. Dear sr, forbear. 


. Do; 

Kill thy physician, and the fee bestow 

Upon the foul disease. Revoke thy git; 

OF, whilst Team vent clamonr frou ty throat, 
Leer ‘Hear me, recreaat! 

On thive heer me i 

‘Since thou hast soaght to make ws break owr vow, 

(Which we darst wever yet), and, with etrain'd. 
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of 
Sitare on etere 
Sinds tsete 2 love 
cooks, th 
hues, = 
fneess ween, 
oq tad ther — 
Sader the predi 
the king falls from father 

inst chlld, our 
{iia Machinetions botloween and 
a © 
Oar graves! —Flod ie 
chal soled 
ote ieee eee 

Eén. This ae 


y an enforced 
ianctary influence: and all that 
‘we are evil In, by a divine thrasting on: An 
Imirable evasion of whoremaster 











Kccherons—Trot 
had the maideniter 
kled on my Dastardising. Edgar— 


Enter Boaan. 


7 90 that 
Tat 





and pat he comes, like the 
‘old comedy: My cae is vill 
with a sigh like Tom 





Exe. Come, come; when saw you my futher 


‘Why, the night gone 


dest 

Es 

fabs. Splte you mut 
Edg. Ay, two boors 


toged 
Ea, Warted yoo ta goed veriaat Fond 
no dlisplensore lables, by word or coanveuance? 


a 
BEB wera yo ms 


by. 


























‘You shall do well; the fanit oft I 
‘Sex, He's coming, madam; Ibe 


if 

Om. Pat on what weary sd 
lease 

You and your fellows; 1d bere ' 


ueation 
dlitike ie, tet him to my sir, 














‘Siez. Very 

Gon. And let bis knights have © 
"among you; 

What prowa'of It, 20 matter; av 
lows 8 

Lwontd breed from berree occasions, 

Phat may speak TN write 

slate 
To hold my very course:—Prepare 








SCENE IV. 4 Hallintles 


Encer Rann, dieguied., 
Kew. If bat as well f other aceeu 





fi 
Vena’ 

















him be whtpp’d that Brat Snds a0. 
Fouts had ne'er lest grace in a year; (Singing. 
Te aise min are arosen foppon 

their ite to ty 
ers are 1 aptohe 
cn were you wont to be $0 full of 
irrah t 











rings a0, 
the 8 Fook; 
thos bast 








Zeer. Your name, ft 





OF other your uew prt 
To understand my pai 





‘Ae you are old a 


$6586 ony horvens cal 
rate beater 














1 hither; now, ihe night. ei the 
And Regan ‘with bim; Have you nothlog 
ot aibedyt 


{2pon bie party ‘gloat the dul 
Eo 





Lam sare on't, not a word. 
1 bear my ‘tuther coming —Pardon 


In cunting: {met dram my word wponyon — 
ra Been fo defend yours ‘Now qalt you 





eld ‘before ty bo, 
Wield come my father j—Light, bo, | wi 


Fly, brother }—Torches! terebes !=$o, tare- 
Some blood drawn on me wonld get olan 
et have aor 





Enter Gioaren, and Servants with Torches, 
Qk. Now, Bdarued, where's te villain? 
- Em, Here stood We in the dart, his abarp 


Meniing ‘of wicked charms, eosjering the 

‘To mand ble auapictows mistres 

‘where is he 

Ee. ‘Look, ale, I bleed. bik * 

‘Where ie the eblatn, Edmond? 

ba, regis wap, oe- When by no means 

(Ot Fermehim, bol-Go ater [Et Bere] 

Ean 'pepante toate the marder of your 
Bot that | told hin, the revenging 

‘parrieides did all their’ 


Ke, mith how saanifold and strong fore 
Id was boand to the father?—Sir, in fue, 








ey 


Hark, the duke’s tr 
1¢ comes :— 
All ports Tt bar; th 
The duke must grant 
tare 
will send far and 
May have due note 0 
Loyal and natural bo 
‘To make thee capabl 











‘Tis they have pat bit 


a 
iu 
Fi 
i 
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shit 
wid 





i 
Ly} 
f 





[Sects rough 
Corn, This Is a fellow of the selfeume coloar 
Oar sister, speaks of:—Come, tring away the 


Gi. Let me besrech your grece wot to 40: 
Hie foalt ts mach, ved dhe geod Ling bis swestes 
feet: your Tew cor: 





Come, my good lord ; Sway. 
» Foot Eaveas REGAN end Comer. 

Gh. Lam sorry for hee frieudy Wisthe duke 
Whose disposition, all the world well knows, 
Wlirtsot berabord, wor ecopp'dy Ti entrent for 











Kent. re ave watch'd, 
ome time { shaltelcep ont, the rest I'l whistle, 
‘A good man’s fortune may’ grow out at beels: 
Give you good morrow! 

Gi Toe dakers to blame tn this; ‘twill be 


ng, hat mast approve thelcom- 














‘mon saw 

‘Thos out of heaven's benediction com’st 

To the wa t 

Approach, thoa beacon to this under globe, 

‘That by thy comfortable beams | may 

Peruse this letter! Nothing almest sees mira. 
cles, 











Bat misery ;—1 know ‘ils from Cordelia 
‘Who hath most fortunately been Inform'd 
Of my obscured course; and sball find time 
From this enormous state,—ecekingy—to give 






thy ‘wheel! (He sleeps. 
SCENE III, 4 Part of the Heath, 
Enter Evoar. 


rt eran a pit 
Bre eee Ree Ae ae wc 
‘That guard, and mont uoaveal vigilancey 
‘Does ‘not attend my taking. While I may 


1 will presefve moyvelt: and am bethought 












‘Your son and daughter found this 
The sharme wbels bere We satere 











“Kew & 
Your son and daoguter, Me = 
‘Laer Nor 


Toud and 


Winter's not gowe yet, ifthe wil 


fy that way, 








748 KING LEaR. 
152i you wish on me, when the rash toned is | A plageecsore, an swebeaned easel 


one n'a correpeed bigot, Oot ret 
Laer, Ho, Regus, then shalt paver have my | Lxt shams gue when wi, 
re; "| do out bid ths Conder beats 


‘caree 
tender-befied matare shall not give Nor tell tales of thee t0, 
FRLTerio tashacus ber eyes ts bere, bat | Meed,whes teow cuaatt Sr coett 


Lena be patients 7 “— 
‘Bo comfr and nt barn; Ti got a hse 
To Feeds taxy words, to scant ory tees,” = 













yr. Wh Wrene slacks! 
Gear, Wo Pat mY ATA romper’ that? 


Emer Steward. 
Reg, Lknow’t, tay slater’s; this approves her 


That she would soon be bere—t your lady 
Lear. This Is a slave, whose easy borrow'd 


servente,e 
‘pride, ‘Rag. Why pot, my lord? If tent 

wells in the fickle grace of ber be follews:— Co slack ou, 

Out, verlet, froan my sigue We could contol them: If you will 

Com. wat means your frace? | (Por now 1 9 ), Peares 


; Whostock'd iny servanet Regan, have | To bring bot ve and tweoty; toe 
Will | give place or notice. 
not know of 't.—Who comes heret | © Lear! I gave yon all— 








rent Ket. ‘And ia good time 
Enter Goxgnit. Zeer, Made you my guardians, # 





kept 2 reservation to be follow 


a «do love old men, if your sweet sway 
‘auch anumber: What, neat | 
a Regan said 


Alluw obedience, if yoursel 
Make it your cause; send 





‘and lake my 











pat my lor 
Art not ashatn'd to look upon this beard !— me. 
(Uo Sowmmu. | Lear Thone wicked creaters yet 
©, Regan, wilt thon take her by the hand t faxourd, 
‘Gear Why not by the hand, sirt How have I | When others are more wicked; »¢ 
‘otensiedt ° worst, 
Ali Wolfie, that indlveretion fads, Standsinsotoe rank of prale:—{1¢ 
‘And dotage termis 10. 
rae ‘0; sides, you are too tongh! | Thy @fty yet doth donble five and 
Will you yet bold }~How came my man i'the | And thoo art twee ber love, 
Mocks Cow tearm 
Carn, teethicathere,sir: bot hisowndlsorders | What need yon five and twenty, te 
Deserv'd mach leas advancement. To follow tna house, where tice! 
‘Leer. Have « conirmand to tend yout 
Here pray 53 a 
teu ihe om 





‘You will return and sojourn with my sister, 
if half your train, come then to me; 
Tcom home, and oat of that provision 
Which shall be needfil for yonr entertainment 
Lear. Return to her, and 








life Is cheap as beast’s: thee 












fay men disminelt | Uf only to go warim were gorgroms, 
No, rather | abjure all roofs, and choose. Why, natere needs” aot ‘what te 
Fo'wage against the enmity’ othe airs ~ 

To be a comnrate with the wolf and owl— | Which searcely keeps thee warm— 
Recesity'e sharp pinelf<-Return with fer eed 

Why, the hot blooded 





You heavens that patiese: 
iv give me that pat 


os geht tore t cog rotten | Yenc Str, ou eoege 
Soyaereectre Loot ne et ac trngs | Lear hy tot eta 
Hoes Mie ot mains) fete eugene 
Rennes Math Maeda sia ech arvars 
Dae 

i icing eget 
_ er Rte 
2,1 pete cuenta aa a 


{gill Bat trouble the, my child; farewen: | Tha 
Til no more meet, eo ure vee one anothers | What they are, etl Low not: bat 
Bat yet thoa art iy @eah, my blood, my daugh- | The tervors of ihe earth. You this 


ter; No, 
Or rather'a disease that’s im my Aleve, 



















Love not 

Tlow the very wr ‘ark, 
‘Aad take thers Weep their eavent Bioce 
Sach sheets of fre, tnch barsts of horrid thunder, 


doch grouae of rearing wed and ralm, 1 sever 
Remeruber to have betrd ; man’s aalere cuneot 


sifiction, nor the fear. 






‘wretch, 

‘TRALEE githin thee onivatged eres, 

Unwripp'd of jatice : Hide thee, thon Bloody 
f 


‘Thon perjar’d, and thou simelar man of virtse 
That an facestoons : Coli, to pleoss sea 
‘That under covert and convenient seeming 
Hat practioed om man’s life!—Close peat-ap 
ie, 
Rive your concealing coatisemts, and ery 
‘These drenafal samimovers grace, Tam 2 man, 
‘Tplloe, then eenaiog. 
lack, bare-headed I 
my lord, bard by here is a bovel ; 
iship will it fend you ‘gainst the 
tempeats 
Repose yor there: while Ito this hard honse 
‘More bard than x te stone winereot Ue a 
hich even bnt now, demanding after you, 
Benied'me to conse in, return, ded forse 
Phir scented courteny’ 
tear May wita begin to torn — 
Carne on, my boy: How dost, my boy kre 
ol 




















1 am cold rnysejt—Where is this straw, my fel- 
‘The art of oor necessities is atrange, 


Tuat'can make vile things prectowe. Come, 
font hovel, 
Poor Gol and knave, Ihave one part in my heart 
‘That's sorry yet for thee, 
Pool. He chat has a litte tiny wite— 





Wish a heigh, be, the wind and the rein, — 
Must mate contens with his fortunes fa; 
Far the rain it raimcth every dey. 
Laer, Tene, my good bay.—Come, bring ms 10 
this hovel, Pere Lash and Kane, 
Fe ‘brave ulghtto cool a courtesan. 
Whe 


ak a prophecy ere 1 go: 
rieats are more in word than mat 
When brewers mar their malt with wate 
When nobles are their tailors? tutor 
No hereticks burn'd, bat wench 
‘When every case in law is right 
No sqaire in det 10 poor knights 
When slanders do not live in tongues; 
Nor cutparses come not to throngs: 
When usarers tell their gold i the set 
‘And bawds and whores do charches baild :— 
ibiow 





































‘Then comes the time, who lives to see't, 
spafiet log shai pe ead ih feet. 
before his tin. at makes OF | Bai, 





SCENE U1. A Room in Gloster’s Castle. 
Enter Guomrin and EDwuxD. 
ek; Edmand, 1 Hike 
deslings Woon T dedifed thts lens 
that { might pity bim, they took from me the 
ase of mine own house; me, on pain 
Of thelr perpetual displeseare, neler Lo wpeak 













stilts 


FFE 
tak 


a 


Kom, Here ts the place, my ler 


‘The tyranny of the open might’s 
Forantare'e endure 





‘Kew. Vd rather break mine owt 


‘ord, enter. 
Leet os 







rein mock, 








Bat irthy fight tay toward the 
Pha nt ontt toe bear Me wom 


The body's deli the tempest in 
Doth from my senses take all feella 
Save what beats there.—Pllial agra 
Is it not as this moat 














in nt 
Your old kind father, whose 


Q, that way madness lies; kt med 
NO more of that,— 

Kent. Good, 

Lear. 

‘own ease : 

This tempest will not give me leret 
‘On things would hart me more. 
‘the Fool) Ye 








That bide the pelting of thie 
all your houseless 

















He qotn nate wnat gets tt. 
Eg. Poor Tom's a-cold. 
Cle: G ny 





(0 we, 








ty cannot snffer 
hard command 








‘Kent. Good my ord, take i 

Goluto the woure. frheban: 

‘Lear. Wl talk a word with this same learaed 
wie a your atedy't 

ig. flwr to: prevent the fend, and to bill 

jo. : 

Tet tie ank yon one word in private, 

i. Umportane him ouce more C0 go, 


His wits Begin to unsettle 
‘Carat thow blame bim t 
His danghtere seek bis death Ab, that good 
a 
He sald it would be thae:—Poor banish'd 
*man!— 

‘Thou say's the king grows med; I tell thee, 
Lam almost’ mad myself; 1h 
‘Now oatiaw'dtrom my blood ; 
Bat lately, very late; 1 lov'd him, 
No ater bis te detrer: trae 
‘The grief bath eran’d my wits, What 8 lghe’s 
1 do beseech your grace— 

‘Laer, 0, ery you merey, 
Noble pllosopher, your company. 
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alt find a dearer fath: 


SCED 






it thankfaily ; 
what addition ("ea 
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Ht 
at 


Huth 


Hi 








my 





t his poor ofd eyes; nor thy ferce sister | 
ited dah stick boerish fangs! 
‘with sich a storm as his bare bead i 


Ta hell-Black might eudar'd, woald bave buoy'd 
op. 


hd the stelled fies: yet, poor old 















ES og by 
br 
Fp em talons 
ringed renga over re, 
‘it halt: thou ever Fel lows, bold 


it 
EY 
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f 
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neiliye pf 
ee 
E Fee 3 He 

Enel | 
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ES 


F 
2. 
a 
# 
G 
7 
ES 


a it otand 
[Seeker 
mabe 
Serv. ©, Lam slain My 
cye'te, 
To sce some mischief oa him >—O! [ier 
orm. Lest it eee more, prevent It —Out, vile 
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KING LEAR. 


36 
. This shows you are above, | Kavt. Was this befere thr hinge 
ya} , that these our peiber crimes "| Gent. 


speedil venge !—Bat, O poor Gloeter!| Kent. Well, cir; The peer disian 
wo wee his other eye? , i’ che town: . 

Mest. Both, both, my lerd.— | Who sometime, dn hin better tens, | 

his letter, madam, craves a y amawer; | What we are come aed by a 
* Tie from your sister. Wiil yield to see bis 

Gon. [Abids,] One way I like this well; Gent. 
Bat being widow) and ey Gancy pack AO an ahi, 

ae 

May amy life Another Way, That stripp'd her from his besedik 


Upon my hatefal li 
The news is not 00 tart.—i’ll read and answer. 


; . | To foreign casualties, ber dea 
Als. Where was his son, when they did take | To 
his eyes f His miad so venomously, that ban 
Mess, Come with my lady hither. Detains bim from Cordelie. 
fore. No, may good lord; I wie Peck agals. Kou. Of Albany’sand Consul 
. No, m ; Tmet ° out. ny’s 
4b. Knows | he the wickedness? beard net hd 
Bess. AY, my good lord; "twas he inform’d | Gent. "Tis so, are afocet. 
Kent. Well, air, i yea 


against f m; 
Aad quit the house on purpose, that thelr pa- | And leave you to attend 2 sean 


r:) 
Might have the freer coarse. When I am known 
TN “ Gloster, I live Lendiag me thin acquttetazen. 


To thank thee for the love thoa show’dst the | Along with me. 
B ; 

And to revenge thine eyes.—Come hither, SCENE IV. The sane. A 
ena, 

Tell me what more thon knowest. [Ereut.} Cor. Alack, tishe; phe Wark 


SCENE Itt. The French Comp near Dover. | Crown’d with rank eae 
With harlocks, 


Enter Kunt, end a Gentleman. » wetting, ¢ 


Keone. Why the King of France is so suddenly Darnel, sod all the idie weeds that 
gone back know you the reason f In our sustaining corn.—A cemtery 

Gent. Something he left imperfect in the state, | Search every acre in the high 
Which since his coming forth isthooght of; which | And bring him to our eye. (Bos a 
Imports to the kingdom so much fear and danger, What can man’s wisdom do, 
That his personal retarn was most regaired, In the restoring of his bereaved ses 
He, that helps him, take all my eutt 

Phy. There is means, madam: 
Onr foater-nurse of natare is repent. 
The which he lacks; that to prevol 
Are many simples o tive, whese 
Will close the eye of anguish. 

Cer. All bles 
All you unpublish’d virtues of the et 
Spring with my tears! be aidant,and 
In the good man’s distress!—Seek, ee 
Lest bis ungovern'd rage dissolve tht 
That wants the means to lead ft. 


And necessary. . 
Kent. Who hath he left behind him, general f 
Gent. The Mareschal of France, Monsicur le 


Fer. 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen to any 
demonstration of grief f 
Gent. Ay, sir, she took them, read them in 
my presence ; 
And now and then ap ample tear trill’d down 
Her delicate cheek: it seem’d, she was a queen 
Over her passion; who, most rebel-like, 
Songht to be king o’er her. then it ‘dh 
ent. , then it mov'd her. 
Gent. Not to a rage: patience and sorrow | ay Eater « Memenget. a 
strove * . 
Who should express her goodliest. You havesecn The British powers are marching bit 
Sunshine and rain at once; her smiles and tcars or.’Tisknown before; our Pd 
Were like ;—a better way. Those happy smiles, In expectation of them.—O dear! 
That play'd on her ripe IIp, seem’d not to know | It is thy business that I go aboat; 
What guests were in her eyes; which parted | Therefore great France 
My mogrning, and important tears, 
No blown ambition doth our arme it 
But love, dear love, and oer ag’d 
Soon may J hear, and see him. 


SCENE V. 4 Reem in Gloster’ 


thence, 
As pearls from diamonds dropp’d.—tIn brief, 


sorrow 
Would be a rarity most belov’d, if all 
Conld so become it. 


a se 


Kent Made she no verbal question ? 
Gent. ’Faith, once, or twice, she heaved the Enter Racin end Stewue. 
name of father Reg. But are my brother's powert 
Pantingly forth, as if it prese’d her heart ; Stew. ay,8 
Cried, esters! sisters !—Shame of ladies! sisters ! Reg. 
Kent! father! sisters! What? i’ the storm? @ the | In person there ? 
might? ; Stew. Madam, with wo 
Tt pity not be believed!—There she shook Your sister is the better saldier. 
The holy water from her beavenly eyes, : Edmund spake net wit 
And clamoar moisten’d : then away she started at home ft 
To deal with grief alone. It is the Stew. No. madam. 
ent. t is the stars, Te at might import my siete 
The stars above us, govern our conditions; Shim t eh y 
Else one self mate and mate could not beget Stew. 1 know not, lady. 
Such diferent issues. You spoke not with her| Reg. ’Faith, he is posted hence 
since? ; matter. 
Gent. No. . (t was great ignorance, Gloster’s ey¢ 





Ay ana no tvo was 20 food aivinity. wien | 10 seat te aeceser-a Ht 

the rain came to wet me once, aod the wind to| And, Hike x 

make ine chatter; when the thander wold not | To see the t 

y bidding; there I found them, there 

‘Go to, they are not men | Pall 

told me Twas every thing: | | Eg. O, matter and 

‘am nai ague-proot Remon in madoess! 
kof that voice I do well remem-| Lear. If thon wilt we 


ees. 
L know thee well enon 
‘Thou mast be patieat: 
‘Thos know'st, the 

























‘A troop of boree wieh 
And whew wave soles 
‘Thee, kill, Kil ill 


g ‘4 
rit 





iy 
fF 
Fl 


iu 
ak 


a 
fs 
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Pocrscare dnd opward ad, ‘odeu plainly, 
feats Lam not in my perfect 
Should Koow you, and know this 








Methinks. 
‘man 

Yet Lam doubtful: for Lam mainly ignorant 

What place this ez and ail the ski | have 












Rememt 
Where! 





nut these garments; nor | kaow Bot 
od aig ‘Dowot laugh at me; 
Tobe'my cuitd Cordelia 

on And so Tam, Tam. 


Laer, Be your tears wett Yes, "teh. | pray, | It 


‘weep aot: 

‘you have for me, I will driok it, 
Lkinow you do not love me; for your sisters 
Have, as I do remember, dove me wrong: 
‘You bave some cease, they have not. 


Ow. 'No cause, no cause. 

Fee Tr ar ownthlogiom, sh 

FE bono son dan’ Te sstom, 
‘Be comforted, good madam : the great 


Goa! fords etre, ty 
‘That the Dake of Cornwall was so alin 





Gore! who is conductor of ts pean 
le Pauls mld, 


o 
‘The bastard son of Gloster. 


ls Dastabed oon, te with the EarVor Kent 
ie Germany. 





Gow, Uhad rather lo 
‘Should loveen him 

Our very lovi 

bear,—The 











"~D Ris elekmess grows apon me. 

Enter @ Herald. 

Hib, She is not well ; convey her to my tet 
Exit REGAN, 

Come hither, berald.—Let the trumpet sound — 











‘Of. Sound, trumpet. [4 Trumpet sounds. 
Herald reads. 
‘any men of quality, 
irae 


Popa ae 
Fog year “ sound of the trumpet: He is 


‘Her. ‘What are yout 
‘Yoar time your quality t and why you sawwer 





‘Which is that adversary 
Ey. What's be, that epee tr Bamana ae 
re 
‘ut isle;—What ay’ show to bint, 
" 
Pde e . sony owes is 














30 am 
i fortune 
Eg. ae! 
1am no less in blood 
Ic more, the more the 
















ROMEO AND JULIET. 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


z " Gusoont, Servant t Capalet. 
ory ree Nciazs, Kineman othe Prince. ‘Asin, Serves co Montagne. 
bay iiery ants Te vant ar oarenes th | Am Apothecary. 
Earousr, "$s cock seers Tiree 
a Chores." Boy. 
Sahil ote en Q Pq been m Paris. 


Jugwoco, Kiasmen w the Prince, ond Fried 


pare Lazy Monrsc0m, Wife Mestagee. 
Barve, Nephew w Montegne, ond Fried w | Laby Carous, gee ae 
toon : ie — ieee ve several Men ant 
Puss Joun, eroan 

at Sou thc Ore alesont 0 beak, Houses; Masher, 
Baktion’ Sorsons m Ct Gapetees” Watchmen, auf Atvenducts. ‘ 





Sounn—during the grocser Part of the Play, 





. PROLOGUE. 


‘Tipo hosecholde, both alike in diguty, 
Ye mir veroet, where re we lay oe came, 


Petar ciel Bloof takes lel bonds sucka. 
From forth the fatal lolns of these two foes, 

a pair of starccroe'd tow : 
Whobe mitatventorsd piteo 

Do, withthelr ry thelr parent 














ACT L stand: Twill take the wall of any mane 
SCENE 1. 1 public Place, Gre 





‘Bue Suvrion and Gusaon, armed wih Sede | "Sc 
‘Sem, Gascony, o' my word, we'll not carry | therefore T will pas Bi agers wet 
G We th sshd te ole ” “3 an lee nay et 

76. Nos for then we a ns, Le 
Sem, a eineelersweiidraw. [wetheinmmede enn s 
jeyou live, draw your neck ot sail one, I willshow 
when I have foaght with the mace, 1 =d6O 


















ike quickly, being paghtw 
Gre: Bat how art not quickly moved tostrike, | "re. The nents of he tule te 
itn 4 dog of the house of Montague moves 
‘Gre, To move, isto stir; and to be vallant, | "Gre. They sa 
Ito atand toi ailant |G nce eee ee 








‘therefore, If thoa art mov'd, | Sam. Me they sball fet, while i's 


thon ran’st away. ind, “ta Known, 1am a prey 


‘Sam. Adog of that house shall move me to 
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eee rabbis aes 


Rem. 
‘Ben. But pew 
Rom. 





ROMEO AND JULIET: 


Cy youngt 
street nines 
‘Ab me! ond boars soem long. 


‘Wao that my father that went hence 00 fast 
‘Bon. tt wasi—Whet codeess lnnginens Ro- 







‘Yet tell me not, for 
Here’s mach to do with hate, 





beret 





love =. 

Why then, O brawling love! 0 loving hate! 
O ehy caing, of mounlig Ore eveatel © 

8 betey vanity! 
Stlecnapen 


With more of thine: 







t Is mot what It is1— 
feel no love in 





No, com, I rather weep. 


abown, 


Doth add more grief to too mach of mine own. 
Love is a amoke rals'd with the fame of sighs 






‘sparkling in lovers’ e 
jouriab'd with lovers! teal 


'd, a fre 
2 
tmaduess most discreet, 





fehet 


A choking gall, and a preserving aweet, 
Farewelly my com. [Going. 


‘Aad if yon leave me a 
Rom, Tut, thay 

‘This is not Romeo, 
Rom, What, 
Ben 






Rom, A right good marksman !—And she’ 


Ben. A right fair mark, fair cos,| 
Rom, Well, in that 
be hit 





From love's wenk childish bow she 
harm'd 





Soft, I will go along 
‘you deme wroi 






7 i ere; 
rome other where, 
shdnees,whomabe Inyou Tove, 
ail T groan, and tell thee t 


Teltm 








‘near, ppoe'd you 


‘ev'd. 





fair 1 love, 
soonest hit. 
el not 





row, she bath Dian’ 
1 proof of chastity well 





lege of loving terms, 


Nor Bide the encounter of anaalling eyes, 
Nor ope ber ap to salocacducing gold 


, she Ie rich In beast 








ice ih Beatty dice 
bat awora, Heat 








Groat why, 003] A 





Hi 


t 
fi 


‘sirecken bi 


| 
i 


4 
i. 





pity "tis, you liv’d 
Bi eigleg o'er wi 

Sid Toe 

‘She hath seen th 












‘This night 1 bold an old accestom 
Whereto | have invited many 
love; and 





‘more. 
At my poor house, look to bebold 
> that make + 







When well appa 

Oflimptag winter treads, even see 
‘mong freah femate buds shall you 
Inherit at my hove; bear all, allt 
And like her most, whose merit > 
Which, on more elew of many mia 
May standin number,though ta rect 
‘with me j—Go, sirrab; 
ODA; fd those pt 
item there (pt 

to them say, 
and welcome on their pb 


[Esewu Carcur 
Sere, Pind them ou! 





















‘whose name 
here t It is written—that the shorn 
meddle with his the ts 
last, the Sher w: 

with his nets; 

ons, whose names 


find ‘what names the writing pere 
writ.” Pmast to the learned in| 
Enter Bexvou and Row 

Bea, Tet, man! one fire barns « 


barnil 
‘One pain is iessen'd by avother 





Tara giddy, and be hoip by beckw 
‘Oue ce grief cares with & 


ray, 








The fea in the sea; and "tis mach pride, 
For fair without the fair within to bi 
‘That book ia many's eyes doth share the glory, 
Th {clasps locks in the golden story 3 
share ail that he doth possess 
‘making $ 
icon t aay, bi 





Tai ovr goed tes 
Figg smet in that, 




















iit 
EG 
Hi 






iiriti 





Pricked frosn’ me in 
‘car Mass by the jolsen 
Or shall ‘Time oat 
‘Ben 
we'll bar 
Ror acwi 
Sey = 
well O'er lndies®Lipe, wh, 
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‘Rem, 0 then, dear salot; bet lips do what 
‘bands do? 

‘They pray, grant thos, lest filth tarm to de. 


J. Salata do, sot more, though grant for 

‘Rea Teen move not, while my prayer’s effect, 
T take. 

Ths hay Uo ry eee 

“el, Then have my Hip the la tt they 


Rom. Sin from my lips t © trespass eweetly 


word cay, good Wercetio. 





‘And a good lady, anda wise und virtsoms; 
Toure wer dang er, tat you aid witha: 





Teel that can I 
evewe chine 


me on, 
Ali sireab (03 Cap-], by my fay, 


Vito my Fest. 
if [expen ll bee Junie and Narae, 
Jed. Come hither, nurse: What Is yon gente: 
Nurie, The son ani heir of old Tiberio. 
t's he, hat now is going oat of door? 
jarry, that, I think, be young Petru- 


a he that follows there, that would 











ot dance: 
Nurse. | koow not. 
Ind, Go, 

My'erave itl 
‘ee. His na 

‘Tie ghly 9 of four reat etm.” OO 
rf. My only love sprung from my oply hate 

“Tao carly seen tinknown, and known too late 

Prodigions birth of lave it ie 0 toe, 

That moat love a loathed 

farses What's this What 











OF oie 1 dane’d wit 
= "Ome calls xichin, 
he non anon 
+ the strangers all are gone, 

a rela 


Nerte. 
Come, let's a 





Enter Cones. 


Now old desire doth in bis deathbed tic, 
‘And youny beirs 
That tal whl 










is now not fair. 
id loves again, 

¢ charm of 

1¢ mast complait 
sweet ball from fearful 


Being held a foe, he may not have acces 
‘To breathe such vows as lovers axe t 
And she as mnch in love, her means mu 
To meet her new-beloved any where: 
But passion lends them power, tine means to 


meet, 
‘Tempting extremities with extreme ewest: 





But to his foe on 
‘And, 














ROMEO AND JSULIRT: . 


. ‘ACT IL 
SCENE I. “4s opm Plose, afeiaing C 
Emer Rouse. 
Rom, Can go forward, when wy haar 
‘Tare beck, dull earth, ad fad hy cw 
He elledde the Well, and lenge 
. Ber Bevvorso od Maco, 





‘Ben. Romeo! my cousin Romeo! 
‘Me. 7 


re ie 
And, on my life, hath steten bien bem 
‘Bon. He van tals way,aad eepaa 


Romeo! kamoars! 











Ney, ae 
a 


eonjere ou 
‘Boa: Come! he 





‘recs, 
be consorted with the hamoross al 
is bie love, and best bests the & 
‘Mer. ilove bebl 











night;—Plt 
This field-bed Is too cold for me te set 
Come, shall we go? 


‘Ben. Go, them ; for 
To seek bim here, that means Bot fob 


sci 





EI. Capatet’s Garde 
Enter Room, 
Rom, He Jeste at scars, thet seve 


bela alee a 
cua arger? 
Bato shee lig rong Joee™ 
aka t 
It is the east, and Juliet is the saal— 
Arise, fair sun, and kill the euvives mt 
Who fs already sick and pale with, 
Tine hou bee eseih ce te ore 
Be not ber maid, since she ts cavives; 
Rerrenal very tbat sod pete 
fea Nevelber ote as evar ty ent 
iar uy: Ort ea tre 


th net ere 
‘She apeaks, yet she says nothing; What 
Her eye discourses, 1 will anrwet 














do eutrest at 
opberes NM 













asscl-gentle back again f 
yonrseseandd may not speak alond ; 
Tear ihe eave where echo lies, 


El 
And make ber airy tongue more hoarsethau mine 





Jul. 
fet Labowld kill thee wi 


sorrow, 
‘That Feballshy—good nigh, tll It be morrow. 


were sleep and peace, so sweet torest! 

hoatly father’s 

‘saver kd my doar bap fo, 
(Bait, 


4 





|. Friar Lauremce’s Coll, 


Enter Puan Lavexnor, with « Basket. 
Pri. a Hes om the 
The pryy-°d nore elles on the froma. 


Ron. 
Rem. Good morrow, 





t early tongue so 
‘Young son, 









iH 
aT 


i 
b 
i 
if 7 





ROMEO AND JULIET. 





PERSONS REPRESENTED. 





‘Scaxa—during tht greater Part of tha Play, in Verona: once, in the Fith ct, at Masten. 





PROLOGUE. 
Tighe takai tadiin, | espana cbse 


me 
Prom ancient predge, break fo mew muatiay, | Which, bet their childrea's end, sought © 
Wwhcte aivit Blood shakes civil tends wackan, remove, 
From forth the fatal loins of these (wo foes 1s now the two hour trafick of ou 
rd lovers take thel The which if you with patient cart 
What bere shail mise, our Coll sual sri? 








ACT I. 


SCENE I. A public Place. 


Fater Baxrs0n and Guiaony, armed with Swords 
‘end Buckler. 





‘malds to the wall 
Gre, The quarrel is between oar 
2 their mer 










moved. 
ckly moved tostrike. 
‘Sam. A dog of the house of Montages Moves ay, 
ms astray aoa 
‘ibereoreifthoa arrow, | | Sam. Me Vey salt feel, wae am 
that house shell move me to | fans va“ ERowa» Fame 














706 ROMEO AND JULIET. Pad 
Hoot zyme Sadan oe Et, 











om. 

‘That my father that went 

‘Bens tts wan bet sadness lengthews Ro- 
‘meo's hours 

Rem, Not having that, which baving makes 
‘hem shorts Sn 


wi 








Ben. Of ove? 
‘Rams. Ont of ber favour, where I am in bove. 
Bow. Alas, that love, 40 gentle in bia view, 


Should be so t; m6 in i 
‘om, Alas, dae love, wh “Hew Birnadted 


ll 

Should, without eyes, see pathways to bis will! 

Where stall we dlue tO ‘mei —What fray was 
ere 


















Yet beard It all. 
Here's ma hate, bot more with 
Why then, 0 brawling love! O loving hate! 

° f wathing Gat create! 

© hese; ea0, vanity | 

Miashapen Chaos of welleceming forma! 

Feather of lead, bright amoke, cold fire, sick 


health! 
StiM waking sleep, that is not what It #!— 
‘This Tove fecl fy that feel a0 love in thls. 
Dost thow not 








‘or, T rather weep. 








‘Rom, Good heart, at what? 
os "At thy good heart's oppression, 
Rom. Why, auch is love's transgression. — 





Griefs of inine own lle heavy in my breast; 
Which thon wilt propagate, to have it prest 
With more of thine: thi fove, that thou bast 
shown, 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own, 
Love is a smoke rais'd with the fame of sig! 
Reing urg'd, a Gre sparkling in lovers’ eyes 
Being vex'd, a sea nourith'd wi 
What is it else t a madness most discreet, 
A choking gall, and a preserving sweet, 
Farewell, my coz. 





















Soft, will go along! 
‘And if yon leave me vo, you dove wren 
‘Rem: Tut, thave lot inyeell; tam bot here; 
‘This ie not Romeo, he's some other where. 
‘Hen. Telimeigaidnedsomate ieyoutove, 
fom. What, ‘Froap, and tell thee? 
Tene Groant why, 20; 
at aly ell me who 


Hom. ‘Bid ‘sick man in sadness make his 
Ah, word ill urg'd to one that is s0 1 
in Aadness, cousin, | do love a woman. 

im'd so’ near, when I 























‘ov’ 
4 Fight good marksman !—And 
fir t'iove. 
hi fair mark. falr cox, {s soonest hit, 
| ‘you raise: ahell noi 
The hit 


With Cupid's arrow, she bath Di t 
And, in'strong proof of chastity well arm, 
Brom fove's weak ‘childish bow abe lives a 
he wiitaot stay the slege of loving t 

¢ will dot stay the slege of loving terms, 
Nor bide the encounter of ansaling’ 






























5 only poo 
\edies, wlth beauty dies her store, 
the hath sworn, that she wi 
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‘To cali bers, quevies mere: 
Bel : 
He, th 

Show me a tlstress thet fy posang tt, 

What dor serve, bot os eat 
Where! ‘pass'd rhat paming! 


Of fourteeh Yams 
‘wither in thei pas, 
Bre we may think her ripe to be a bride. 
Per, Youoger than auc are happy meer 
‘made. 
Cap. “And 00 soon marr’ are thone w ety 
The earth bs 
She is the 


ny consent 
ight I hold 
Whereto 1 bave inv! 





more. 
At my poor house, Jook to bebold tht 
Bart {reading s, that make dart 
it: 

ch comfort, as do lusty young mes frel 
When well sppareltd Apell on the bet 
‘Of limping wit ch 
Among fresh female buds shail yt 
inert at my house; best al 














‘Through 
Whood names are 


here t Ttis written 
meddle with bis 
















by 
‘and be bolp by 
lef cares 










































NM Th 





nd "tis mach pride, 
Whine bide ee 









‘That book 
That in gol et 


cven doth absare the elory, 
"tucks in the golden story ? 
ii that he deth poe 








by am 
a, Gapus pen brie ean you like of Para? 
Tul. Vil look to like, 
Bat no more deep wil 
‘Than your consent gives 






looking liking move: 
dart mide 
rength toanate ity. 


Sere, Madam, the guests are come, 
served ap, you called, my young laay atked for, 
the nurse cured fa the paatry, and every thio 
Inentremity. mast brace to walt; 1 Beaced 
You, follow steaight. 

‘La, Cap. We follow thee —Jallet the county 


Narsts Go, gic, seek happy nights to ha 
re. Go, eh sappy nights to app 















SCENE IV. 4 Sree. 
Euler Romso, Mancunio, BExTOL0, with fe or 
Sir Meats, Torch-bearers, and’ Othet~ 

Rom. What, shall this apeech be spoke for 
orphans thou 

. = 

Thess The date in ont of ouck prollelty. 
Weil bave no cupid bood-winkd with's scarf, 
Bearing's Tartar painted bow of Tal 
Bearlag the ladies ke a crow-keo 
Novag wituoat-book prologne, atl spoke 
‘After the prompter, for 

at hey wl 


But, tet them measnre 
"il measore them a measare, anil Be ge 
Kom. Give me « torchy—t im not 


Being beavy, { will bear the light. 
Ber ae ‘geile Romeo, we mast have you 


Rew mot 1, believe me: you have dancing 


With nimble soles: Thave a soul of lead, 
So stakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 































Mer. 







fad we inean © 
‘no wit Lo go. 


U drearat a dre 





‘Mer. 
Rom. Well, what wa 


She is the fairies’ mide 


_ In shape’oo bigger tha: 


On the foretio 
Drawn with 


Her whip of cricket's 
Her wa 





Brlck'd oom foc iy | 
Her chariot ls an crept 
Mic by eetner age 


Red's this eae abe gt 
‘Porough lovers brains, 


se 
Becanse their fat 


Sometime at i 
Aed'then dream We of 
ierincras 
‘Then dreams be of anol 
ine 








Tre 


‘Ram, 0, them, dear salt; let lips do what 
‘They prey, grant thon, lest filth term to de- 


Jet. balota do wot more, though grast for 








T take. 
fom my pe br Your YU alae 
‘Fad Then ave mn pe the eae they Kave 
took. 
Rom i from ny ipa O trespass ewetly 
wre" 
‘tge metmy sa AO. wy the book, 
your mother craves a word 

‘with you. 

ire, Va Ber BOTT aac, bachelor! 
Her mother fs the lady of the homey 
‘And a, good lady, and a wlec apd virtsous; 
Taapediber danger, thar yon wird ital: 

tell you,—he, hold of her, 
ball bave che'chlnks. 

‘Rom. 


















Eseunt ail but JULIET and Norse. 
Jul. Come hither, nurse: What is yon gentle- 


Th son and heir of old Tiberio. 
hes that sow is going out of doort 
farry, that, {think be young Petro- 











hey that follows there, that would 
ve not dance? 
verse kno 9 

Jia Gao, ak hin nme: if be be married, 
My'erave in ke to be my wedding bed. 

‘Grats Hin name is Roinco, and & Moatague: 
The only eon of your great enemy. 

“Fale My only love sprung from iny oly hate! 
Too carly see unknown, Sid Rao too late! 
Frodigions birth of tove it tome, 

Flat Fina tove a loatbed enemy 
ren" Whats thist whats thie 


Jul. ‘rhyme I learn’d even now 
OF obe { danc'd withal, 


[One calls xithin, Juliet. 
Nene. ‘Anon, ano 
Come, lot's away ; the strangers 


























Enter Cnonvs. 


Now oli desire doth in his deathbed li 
‘And young affection gapes to be his 

‘That fair, which love groan’d for, and 
With tender Jaliet match’d is now not fair, 

Now Romeo is betov'd, and loves again, 
‘Alike bewitched by the charm of look! 

But to his foe snppoa'd he inuat complain, 
‘And she ateal love's sweet bait from fearful | 

001 





‘would 















3c 
‘To meet her new-beloved any wi 
But passion len 


here : 
them power, time meane to 





meet 
‘TemprTigy txtremites with extreme sweet, 


| Two of the fairest stars in 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


ACT IL 
SCENE L. ‘An qpen Plece, aifebeh 


‘vara becky aa 
[ile clleabe she Wadl, ond ionpes 


Ney, fhe 


Flomeo! hemoars! madcaze! pat 





likences thew 
tee bear thee, thon © 
‘This camaot anger him: 


To raise a spirit In bis maistress? ¢ 

Of some strange watare, letting it 

Tith abe had laid it, aud cor 

‘That were some spite: 

Is fair and bovest, and, 

Feonjare only but to 
‘Bea, Come, be hath 










Come, shall we got 
‘Ben 
To seek him here, | 





SCENE II. Capelet’s G: 
Enier Rous. 
Hom, He, Jests at scars, that 


‘wound:— 
Seu alos, 
Bat, af hat ihe arooth 3 
aks 
Itis the east, and Jaliet is the sat 
Arise, thir sun, and kill the eavie 
f 


Who [s already sick and pale witl 
That thou her foaid art far more f 











Tels my lady 5 


Tore? 
O, that sbe wer 


‘were 


ew she 





ake, yet abe says nothing: 


| Her eye discourses, 1 will auswer 


Lam too bold, ‘tis Bot 





me she! 


the 
Having some basiness, do 








treat 
To twinkle lo thelr spheres till th 
\ What (Cher eyes were there, they 
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Jal. | come anen:—Bat if thou mean‘st not 


ill § se 
To-morrow W. So my 


"thos 
A thousand times might! = { 
Rem. A thousand times the worse, te want thy 


Love tien ward love, as echool-boysfroea their 
But love trom love, toward mary > with ‘heavy 


Re-enter JutixY, above. 
Jul. Hist! Romeo, hist !—0O, for a falooner’s 
v r) 
re this be beck i 
Testes ta norte Sind tay sotpeti ond 
Else would I tear the cave where ecko lics, 
And make her tongue more hoarse than mine 
With tion of my Romeo's name, 
Rem. It is my soal, that calls upon 
How asliver-sweet sound lovers’tongues 
Like softest musick to attending ears! 
Jul. Romeo! 


name; 
night, 


weet! 
Jul. At what o’ clock to-morrow 
send to thee 
“ will not fail rein tere 7 yen bed any 
ol. wen thes. 

| dive forgot why t'aid call thee back. 

Rem. Let meatand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. ishall forget ,to havethee still stand there, 
Rememb'ring how I love thy company. 

Rom. And Pilstill stay, tohavetheestill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jud. 'Tis almost morning, | would bave thee 


gone; 
et no farther than @ wanton’s bird ; 


And 
Who lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a r prisoner in his twisted gyvee 


And with a silk thread pincks it bac again, 

80 loving-jcalous of his liberty. ; 
Rom. F would, I were thy bird. 

Jal. Sweet, so would I; 

Yet [ should kill thee with mach cherishing. 


Good night, good night! parting is sock sweet 
sorrow 

That I shall say—good night, till it be morrow. 

t. 


Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in 
thy breast !— 
*Would, I were siecep and peace, s0 sweet to rest! 
Hence will I to my ghostly father’s cell; 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to tele . 


SCENE If. Friar Laurence’s Ced/. 


Enter Friarn LAURENCE, with a Basket. 


Fri. The gray-ey’d morn smiles on the frown- 
jog night, 
Checkering the eastern clouds with streaks of 


light ; 
And fecked darkness like a drunkard reels 
From forth day’s path-way, made by Titan’s 
wheels; 
Now, ere the sun advance bis barning eye, 
The day to cheer, and night’s dank dew to dry, 
[ mast fill up this osier cage of ours, 
With baleful weeds,and precious.jniced flowers. 
The earth, that’s nature’s mother, is her tomb; 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb: 
And from her womb children of divers kind 
We sucking on ber natural m find; 
any for many virtucs excellent, 
None but for some, and yet all different. 
O, mickle ia the powerful grace, that \les 
In herbs, plants, stones, and thelr true qualiies . 
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Reveks fram 

Virtee itself terns vice, 

Aud vice cometime’s by 
Within the lafant rind of this 
Poteon hath residence, and med‘cise power! 
For this, belng cmeit, with that part chemsen : 


i 





pardon 

Rem. With Rosaline, my 
I have forgot that name, and that pame’s wee. 

Fri. That's my Rood son : Bet where hast the: 

nm then 

Rem. I'll tell thee, ere thoe ask 2 me age 
i have been feasting with mine enemy; 
Where on a sadden, one hath wounded as, 
Withle ty Seip sed'bely payee tae 

t t elp and holy pa 3 
i bear no hatred, bleseed tana: fer, te, 
My intercession likewise steade my fee. 

Fri. Be plain, good son, and hemely in Oy 


confession finds bet riddling cif. 
en plainly know,my 



















Riddlin 
Rom. 
8 


is eet 
On the fair daughter of rich Capelet: 
As mine on bers, so bers is set en wiet: 
And all combin’d, save what thou med 
By holy marriage: When, aed where, and 
e met, we woo'd, and made 
Wil tell thee as we pass; bet this I pray, 
That thon consent to marry us (his 
Fri. He Saint Francis! what a 


ere 
Is Rosaline, whom thea didet love se 
80 r00n forsaken? Young men’s leve thes 
Not truly in their hearts, im thelr eye. 
Jesu Maria! what a fieal of brine 
Hath wash'd thy sallow cheeks for Resin 
How mech salt water throwa away io Om 
To season love, that of it doth not taste! 
Thy old groshe ring yet in cy auciest Oot 
8 et in 
Lo. here apon thy y k the stain deh 
Of an old tear that is not wash'd of yet: 
If e’er thon wast thyself, and these wos 
Thow and these woes were ail for Rael * 
And ert thou chang’d ? pronoance this samt! 


then— 
Women may fall, when there’s ne surengh 


men. 

Rem. Thon chid’st me oft for leving . 
Fri. , Bot for loving, pepll a> 
Rom. And bad'’st me bary leve. 

Fed. ; Not ins 
‘To \ay een ta, weather ont to have. 















treaty 
thoce th 











t stand by too, and sutier every 
Kcnave to use me at his pleasnret 

‘Pas. | enw no man ove you at bis pleasnre ; 
Thad, my weapou shoald quickly have been 
you: I dare draw as soon as ano- 
tee occasion in'm good quarrel, 











am 10 vexed, that 
ers. Scurvy knave!— 


id deal 
cr, tralyy It were an ill tblog to 
To any gealwoman, and very weak 


‘and, faith, 1 will telt 
} bord, she will be a Joyfal 





IT ber alr —that you do protest ; 
it, is geatlemsaliie often. 
devise some means to come to 


‘and married. Here for thy palus. 
No, eraly, airy not aad 
Rem Goto; (ety, you skal 

‘ict well, she shall be 


‘Bom. And stay, good uorve, bebind the ab- 


y-wallt 
wienin thin shall be with thee 
And brine thee Cords made ke’ tected sore 

















ick shadow. 
do nimble, 
‘And therefore hath tht 


Driving ba 
Therefore 





jad she ‘a 
She'd be asewitt tao 





Bit old forks, many # 
Unwieldy, slow, heavy 





+=Vitiain am I none; 
5s Yeee, thow koe e net 

wot excuse ju 
therefore tura, and 


protest, I meverinjared thee: 
Thos Poort avi, 

thon sbait kuow the rensou of my Tove? 

1 0, ghod Cupeletr—which name I tender 


disbowaeratie, vile ubmission ! 
‘carries aw (Draer. 
a eater 
get eat, nothing 

T'incan to" make bold 










it ant 
have with met 





shame 
Forbear this ootrage ;—Ty balt—Mercutio— 
ig petace cxpreeiy bah forbid tis banding 
oe 


Tybalt 
‘Enea Tait ond his Partisans. 
Mer, Tam 


A plate 2 both ‘the honses!—1 am sped :— 
fi he'fouc, and bats nothing? 

Best Whit ar chon hart? 
EE, ay, nym aerate, ducraichs ayy 













Rem. Courage,man; 
Mer. No, “Us wot #0 deep) as a Welly nor a6 
wide as a chareh door; but ‘tis enough, “twill 
Serve: ask for me tommorrow, and you shall 

Gia 'me’e grave man. tain peppered I war 

Fant, for this world:—A plague 0” both your 

houses !—Zoands, a dog, 1 rat, x mouse, a cat, 

to-crateh a man to death! a brazgart, n'rogne, 

Billa, that Oghte by’ the honk oF arthmetic| 
—Why, the devil, came you between ust was 
hart auder your arm. 

‘Rom. L thonght all for the best. 

‘Mer. Help me into some. houee, Benvol 
Ort shall falnt.—A plague o” both your houses 
‘They have made worn 
Thave it, and sonndly t 





























prince's near ally, 
hs mortal hare 
ny repetation 
With Tybalt anaders Fy bait that an hour 
Hath Been iny kinaman?-O sweet Juliet, 
Thy beauty bath made me effeminate, 
And in my temper soften'd valour's svcel. 
Recenter BExvOLi0. 
Ben. © Romeo, Romeo, brave Mereutio’s 
‘dead 















flank spirit hath aspir'd the clonds, 
Whteb too untimely here dit scorn the eaith. 

om; ble day Black. fate on more days 

‘depen: 

This Bat Begins the woe, others mast end. 

‘Reenter Tr 

Ben. Here comes the 





mau gow him 
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sean tk eS heeee = é 
rhe clisens are ai sats 
i rs : 
screen ae a 
th 
If thow art taken :— hence !_be gone! 
Ham. 0! 
Ben 


Cit. Which way can be Cara meres 
1%. : that 

Tybalt, that murderer, witch way make | 
‘Ben, "There lies that Tybalt. 

1i. Up, sir, go with ie 

I charge thee in the prince's names dbey. 


Satan 


Siecle 


Spoke him fair, bade bim beth 
Howinice the guarrel wasy tnd arg wilt 
Your high displeasure Ail tniesontred 
With gentle Wreath, calm look, wes bait 

om 
Could not take trace with the onraly splem 
Or'Tybalt deat to peace, but that be tie 
Wuh piercing tech at bok Mere weak 
yall an hot, turns dearly potato pot 

Aust with martial scorn, with Oe bed oa 
Cold death auiiey andl with the eter sen 
Ieback to Tybalt, whose dexterty 

fomeo he cries aloud’ 

‘friends, part? at, wie tht 


But by aud by comes back to 
Who fad bot new! 


Aifection inakees him false; he : 
Some twenty of them fomghit ia this bck 24 
And all those twenty could but kill ove Ii 
I beg for Justice, whieh thon, prince, mu 
api slew Tybalt, Romes mon a 

rin. Romes stew bio, be aleve 
Who now the price of his dear tod doth 

Mo fet Romeo, prince, he was 
Hisfanitconcindesbat, whatthe aw 
The life of Tybalt. 

Prin. And, for that 
Immetiately we do exile hitn hence: 
Uhave an interest fu yor haves" 

Iy ipod for sour rude Brats dh es 
ine? 

'aimerce you with so strong » es 

‘on sini sil repent the loss of sat 








{wile deat to pica 
‘octeare,nor prayers thal 


| purchase cal’ 





118 
Ln that word's death ; no words can that woe 


wud may mother, nurse T 
walling over Tybalt’s 


wu yore 33 them 1 will bring yom chit. 


tere? mine 
stall bespeats 

When theirs are dry, for Romeo's banishment, 

‘Take wp thane cords:—Poor ropes, you are be. 


Both you aud 1; for Romeo Is exil'd: 

He made you for « highway to my bed ; 

Bot Iya maid, die melden sidowed, 

Come, corde; come, naree; I'l to my wedding 


Ndenhead | 
find Romeo 




















nfort 
ira he fe hid at Lawrence’ ceil 
"bien { give this ring to toy trae 


‘And bid lis come to tnke bis lst fuera 


Uitte’ 





SCRNE II. Friar Lanrence’s Cell. 
Ewer Frum Lavnance and Roxen. 
Fri, Romeo, come forth; come forth, thou 
fearful man 
Atfiction i enamonr'd of thy part 
‘And thon art wedded to calamity 
‘om, Father, what newat what is the princes 
Sika yer craven sequalatence at my heed, 
‘That {yet know not? 
Pri, 
Ts. my d 


























What less than doomeday tethe prince's 
Fri A genie |adesientvanish’a fom Mein, 
Nutbodta death Yat bods banishment 
be 
‘death 
For exile 
‘Fri. Hence froin Verona aet tion baniehed 
Re patient. for the world ta Prom 
Bat purgatory, torture, hell itself 
Hence-baniaed je baniebed from tl 


doom t 
fom, ‘Hu! banishment? be mereiful, aay. 
Much moretha ilo motsay—banishment. 
ere iso world 
And world's exile ts death :—th 























va ea 
ratimy heal 
amil’st 

TiO dendty ain 





one law calla deat 








Taking thy. 

And tarn'd hacblack word 

‘Thien dear mercy, and th 
‘Hom. "Tia torture, and not merey = 








jot lives; and every cat, 
me every unvegrthy 








Live here in 


wok on her, 
But Ror “" 











On the eh 
veal 


Bult bien, 
But Romeo 
lien may do thi, when 1 from 
re free men, but Tam 
yyrat thon yet, that ex 








than Rome 
ite wonder of dear 











is not death? 
iinaet ie no poleon minty no sharperound 





No sudden faean of death, thongh meer vownens, 
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word. 
Rom. 3, thon wilt speak again of basahuast 
Pai iveticearmeer Gtergeetbateets 


‘Hang 





Rem. 0) aboald they, anes 


de with thee of ty ote. 
not speak of what neat 


iBave ne ¢ 













Doting like m 
Paras 





air, 
10n the ground, as I de now, 
Taking the measure of an’anmade. 


groans, 
ike, iu{Std me from the search of yt 


Tri, Mark, how they knocker: 
Thon wilt be taken |—Stay ami 


Ran to my stndy :— Ry and by :—Gonvea 
What wiliulnces Is this f—1 come, Toa, 


Whoknocks s4 hard! wheneecome stb 
_. your 
Nur. [Within.] Let me come in, and youshal 
‘Know my erran 
come from Lady 5 














* Welcome then, 
Enter Narve. 

Nur, 0 holy friar, © tell me, holy 

Where is my lady's lord, where's 

There on the groniad, wid 
"made deunk. 

Nuree, 0, he is even in my mistres’ ome 

Saat in her case! 






















Stand ip, stand ap; stand, an you be sma: 
‘Jolici's sake, for her sake, ive abd 
shonid yon fall iuto vo deep an Of 


Ni 
Wait! ah sir—Well, deaths tbeod 


Rom. Spak'st thon of Jalict thow iy itwihbe! 
Doth sive not think me an old mm 
Now [have Main'd the childhood of ot 
With blood removy'd nc tittle from her ott! 
Where is she? and how douh she? and shaw? 
My concealtd lady to ome cancell"d love? 
rae, O,sbe says nothing, ir, Dat wep 
And now falin on her bed: and then ea 
‘And Ty balt calla; 

And then falls down ea 


Stet om the deadly level of gem 
Bid'mmrcer ners ae Cost names cred 
‘ctey a we cama, 
































Te 

ince from arm that voice doth ws aitray, 

‘Hecting thee bemee ith on ee da 

inom be gous, more light we 

Orem oko Tight and Nght t—amere Gack end 
dark our Woes. 
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‘Nurse. 
Kn,and tet life ont. 
Farewell, farewell! one kiss, and Ti 

descends. 
1 aay lord 


Jal. Tren, window, let: 
Eom, 
















fickle: 
Jf thon art fickle, what dost thou with him 
rd Be fickle, fortane; 
thou wilt not Keep bi long, 
im back, 
‘Ex; Cop (ihichin:} Ho, daughter! are you opt 
Frost that ex my lady imotberf 
‘oF up 00 early? 
‘What unaccastom’d cause procares ber bither ? 
Enter Lape CAPULET. 















i, wilt thon wash him from bla grave with 
ears 
Av if thon could’st, thou coald’st not make kim 


ives 
Thereforehave done: Some grief shows mach 
‘of love? 
Bat mach of grief shows still some want of wit. 
‘Ju Vet ket me weep for such a feeling lowe. 
‘La. Cap, Sohal you fel the on, bat hot the 


Which you weep for. 
Jul, Feeling 0 the lous, 
T eannot choose but ever weep the friend, 
La. Cap, Well, girl, thow weep'st not wo much 

+ for hls death, 
‘Aa that the villain lives which slaughter'é bim, 

What villai, madam? 
"That same villain, Romeo. 
he are many talles asunder. 
{do with all my beart ; 
n, like be, doth erieve my beart. 
be the traitor murderer 
adam, from the reach of these my 
i bat 1 might venge my cousla’s 
La. Cap. We will have vengeance for it, fear 
thou not 

Then weep no more. I'll send to one in Man- 


wr 
Where that same banlsh’a ronagate doth ive — 
That shall bestow om him 0 vere's Srawguty 











Kad Fet no, 


‘La: Cap, That is, boca 
fists. 












For atill ths 
bband aoe 





‘Sadden calm will overset 
‘Thy tempest-toseed body.—How eau, wit 
Haye yon deliver'd to ber oar decree! 
La. Cap. Ay, sir; bat ebe will none, ep? 
on thanks. 
T woold, the fool were married to ber} 
Soft take me withyou,tabeme 


How! willshe none doth she wet 
Herdocrtseents doth beret tera 
Unworthy os she fey that we have ere 
So worthy 2 gentieinan tobe ber 
“FaE Nok proud, you bave’; bet 
Broad can never be of what I hate; 
Bre theakfal even for hate, that te 
‘Cap, How new! bow now, 
ia this? 
Prowdyand, 1 thank youy—andy ta 
f 


8 








Thnk omen thaabings, mer 


prowd: 

opener 
‘will drag thee on a berdie thier 

‘Out, you groom sickness curren ext 


Xen tank 
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Jul. ©, shat the door! and whea thow hast. 
dade 00, 
Come weep with me; Past hope, past care, pact 


lit, already know thy 
ei the Compass of my'w 
Tivea on meutand sot tana frorogre It, 
"Thersday weit be marrich to this cows 
OF Tellme not, iar thet thoe Wear tof 
Uulons thon tell toe how Imany prevent | 
It in thy winlons, thou canst Bite no 
Restetitis unite Fl help i pees 
a and’Romeo', thou our 


by thee to Romeo seal’d, 
Skate tbe label to Lnocver deed, 
























Or my tree heart with treacheross revolt 
‘Tara to another, this shall slay them both : 
‘Therefore, ost of thy timoe, 
Give me some present counsel ; 


"Teint my extremes and me t 





Jud. 0, bid me te 
From off the battle 





There serpents are 


‘bears: 
Or shat me nightly In a charnel-hoos 
Orer-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling 









and yellow chapless sculls; 
new made grave, 


‘a dead maa fn bis shrou 





‘Things that, to hear them told, have made me 
tremble; 
U will do it withont fear or doubt, 





‘To live an anstain’d wife to my sweet love. 
‘Fri Hold, then; go home, be merry, give 
‘consent 





Ei 
‘His 





hy Ups 

To paly ashes; thy eyes’ windows fall, 
Like death, when he shuts ap the day of life; 
Bach part depriv'd of supple government, 
{tity and stark, and cold, appeat like 
lea 


‘And in this borrow’d likeness of shrunk death 
‘Thon shalt remain fall two and forty honrs, 








In thy best robes ancover'd on the bler, 
Thou shalt be borne to that same ancient 
Where all the kindred of the Capalets lie. 
In the mean time against thoo shalt awak 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our dri 
‘And hither shalt he come; and he and \ 
ill watch thy waking, and that very night 















Baer Cavoizr, Lave Caroun 
Servanea, 





Nurs. See, 
[bere ube comes! 


Cap. toe a Bow, m ee 
‘you Been padding 
Jal. Where | have } 
Q7 Sliobedicnt opposttion 
To You, and Your behest 
y holy Laurence to fall proven 
Ahd bes your pardon Par 
Hencetacward I sm ever relat 











tm 
the 
jot kate ap conan 
‘met the youthfel lord at 
ve him what Decomed to 
Not stepping o'er the bonds of 
Cep. Why, Lam glad om Wis 




















Against to-morrow: my heart ie ® 
Since this same wayward girl 





SCENE UII. Jullet's Ch 

Emer Joust end Non 

Jul Ay, thove attires are best 
‘arte, 

pray thee; leave me to myself 

WOrR ave teed oC many Otooas” 





Tet 
‘Cam, Death that bath tn her beer to make 
‘Tice op may ecaque, ond will net let me speck. 
‘Ewer Puan Lavnancs and Pants, sich Mestetame, 
la the bride ready to go to charcht 
Gap. ore bat arrears! 

i ja with thy bride :—See, th she 
Flower as se was, deflowered by bim. 
Bore y souitsinw, tooth coy bees 
My daughter be bath wedded ! I ei 
Abd leave him all; life teavieg, all ts. "e. 

‘Par, tines {thooght ong weet ths moretag's 
doth bet such a sight as thist- 
“se ‘ep, Arca, waeepyg res, 








But one, poor ove, one oor 
Bt coe ine i rete and nice Tm 
Seet 8 mote, wotel worl 





jurse. © woe! O 
ble 


Mont 

By crael, crael thee quite overthrown {— 

Olore! 0 life!—oot life, bat love in 
em, Despl'd, distressed, 


Uncomfortable time! why cam’st thou now 
‘To marder marder oar solemnity 1— 
‘G-child {—my soul and not my child !— 
Dead art thou, dead !—alack | my child le dead, 
‘And, with my child, my Joys are baried! 
Fri."Peace, ho, for shame! confasion’s cure 
lives not 
In these contusions. Hew 
Had part in this (airmaid, 
‘And Sil the better ia it for 











n and yourself 
jow heaven hath all, 
x 1d not keep rom death 
‘oar part in her you coald not keep from deat 
Bat heaven Keeps his part in eternal life. 
‘The most you sought was—her promot 
For “twas your beaven,she should be advanc’d : 
‘And weep ye now, secing she te advanc’d, 
‘Above the cloads, as high as heaven iteelt? 
0, in this love, you love your child so Il, 
‘you ran mad, seeing that ahe iy w 
Trot well raurried, that lives married long 
But she's beat married that dies married youn, 
‘up your tears, ant ‘your rovers 
‘Oa this Yair corse? and, as the custom fn, 
‘all her best array bear her to charch : 
though fond nature bids us all lament, 
‘Yet uature’s tears are reason's merriment. 
Cap. All things that we ordained festival, 

‘Tora from their office to black funeral ; 
‘Our lostraments, to melancholy bet 
Que wedilug cher, 1 x sad burial 

































‘things change them to the coutrary. 
Frey go You loa madara, go with | 
ime 


sla;—every one prepare 
Tat cores tate Woe Proves 
2 oar spon yon, forcore 
Move them no more, by crossing their hij 
Eira Car’ Live Gar. Panay 




















ve, Mat. ith, we may pat up oer pipes, and 
oe. 
“Nios, Honest good fellows, ah, pat ep ; pat | 


For, well you know, thi Ie « pitta eas, 


Nien 



















‘What say you, Simon - 
Tits! Wertyseirs bocaoee River bast 7 
q 
Pred wi Joon 
‘sere ‘y ‘po hat say yee, IN 
3. Maa "Faith, | know aot what t ar, Ne 
Os chy rc 
Ll 005 nye" Tete alond cad he Se 
smend, because fellows as you have seltam 
{od for soa i 
“Them mrsick wish her sver send ‘ 
‘Wish speedy help doch bend rates, a 
tang 
1 Mus, What a pestilent keave ts thie: ie, 
2 Mrs. Hang. jack! Come, we'8 tbat Fy 
| tarry for the mourners, aud stay dlsecz.. ee 
[set Bee 
— ie 
» 
ACT V. fe 
SCENE I, Mantua, A Sra ~~ 
att fattering. Na 
Rom. ‘may trust the! be 
Ny dreatat presage vonse foytel ewe a 


My bosom's lord sits 






ae 

LLdreamt, my lady came and found me deel 

(Gtranee ‘that gives a To 
: = 

And breath sack U fe with kiswes in my let 
macancria mee 

unten geet 

nines mee 


Emer Baxraasae. 











ow doth my lady? Is my faaber welt 
How fares my Jullett ‘That 1 ack agen: 
bbe ill, ifsbe be 


‘Bed. Twa tan ‘areal, and motbiog case 








oy 
wild; 
ores * 


emaalpe 


Bal, For oil this same, 1°tt hide me bereabout ; 
His looks | feer, and bio intents ¢ doubt. 


‘Rom, Thom detestable maw, thon Woes® oi 


‘death, 
Gorg'd with the dearest morsel of the exrth, 
‘Thus f eafores thy rotten Jaws 10 open, 
[Braching spon the Deer of the Mrmument 
"ram thee wich more od 
ierierd my ves ‘oun yw wie 
yposed the fair createre died, 
iS come to do some "villgmone shame 
‘deed bodies: 1 will apprebend hima — 
Wow'd toll, vile M tetee i 
wd toll, vile Montague; 
‘vengeance be parse'd farther than death? 
Obeyr and g9 with me} (OF thow tual Bc 
Bam. | ana indeed ; and therefore came I 
ther. 
Good gentie yonth, tempt not a desperate man; 
Fly hence and leave me —think upon these 


Tendo? 
‘The ume and my Intents are: 
‘More derce, and mere lnezorable 
tigers, oF 
Bal 
Rom. 






















Par. I do defy thy conjurations, 
And’ do attack thee ta felon here 














Rom, Wilt thou provoke mef thea have ai 
‘nee, boy, eye 
Pager fort they Bxbts twill po eal The 
fee 
-Pary iy Tam slain! [Fal jitthoe be er 
‘ 


‘Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. 
Rom. Un faith, 1 will:—Let me peruse this 

Mercutio’s kinsman, noble county Pa 

‘What taid my man wheu my betomed 

Did not attend him as we rode? 1 thik, 

He told me, Paris should have married Jaliet : 

Bald be not'sot or did I dream it sot 

QF am t mad, hearing bim talk of Jaliet, 

To think it was s01—O, give me thy band, 

‘One writ with me la sour misfortane’s book t 

Till bury thee in a trlampbaat gr 




















er 
A gravet O, no; itera, al: Pd youth, 
Bor bere ties Julet, and het beasty makee 


Presence full of light. 
Death, lie thon there, by a dead man Interr’d. 
[Laying Panis in che Monument. 
How of when men are af the point of death 
Have the ft 
ightoit 
allthis 
















i 
if 
H 





bait 
He 
I alt 
[ uit 
leat 






theret 
‘Who is it that consorts, 90 late, the dead! 
‘Bal. Here's one, a firieed, and one that keows 
‘you well 
Fri. Bliss be epen you! Tell me, ged a7 
What torch la youd? that vainly lnde be bet 
To grabs and cyeleas scalls t as { dice, 


It burneth in the Capels' mooumest. 
‘Bal It doth 10, holy sir; sed ther 87 


‘master, 
One that you love. 








Bs ‘Who is itt 
hath be been there! 
‘Buy Hew ons Poli buf bs 





‘epee! 
0, mock | fear some ill anlacky thing. 
“dal. As Laid sleep under this yewswet = 
aaa 3 rot la 
And int may master stew van 
Alack, slack, what blood Is this, 

‘The mony entrance of tha epelcare 
Whet megs these spaatertens 
To lle dlocoloara by thie 


Romeo! O, pale!—Wheo 
Kad steep'a im blood Sah, 
cor 


i 

Is guilty ofthis lamentable chance! = 

Eady tire [Joiser mole of 
‘Jud. 0 comfortable fine! where my bal 

Nad there Taam Where fo uny Remeet 

| And there I'am cay Ramet, 


i. T het molee. rT 
Fri | bear some wolse—Lady 











Te ROMEO AND JULIET. ae 
y's Di. LJ 
Peat, jg came with Sowers to strew be | Cor. ©, baths Mensupes dv ts to mati 
And bid me stand aloof, and so I did; (Cam | demand. 
‘Awom, comes one with fight to ope tbe tomb; | Aém. Bat I can give thes mere: 
‘And, by and by, my master drew on him 5 ‘For 1 will rele bar states Is pare seid 
‘And then I ran away to call the watch. Theat, while Verona by thet name & knows, 
‘Prince, This letter doth make good the friars Bese: tense 
‘Tosi cvecee of love, the tidings of her death: | Car. 2, Gch Sail Remo By titty Be, 
here be writes—-that, poise, | Poor deeriéces comny 
Ott peer sand ‘Prince. & ploctsing peace this moraiag wih 





Cucoros, King f Denmark, 
Tiavurr, Sow tothe formery end. Nephew tothe pre 
tow Rive 








Francisco, « Solder.” 

Rarnatoo, Sereant te Polosins. 

4 Captain. “Am Ambaseador. 

Ghost of Hamlet's Father. 

Fomrinsaas, Prince of Norway. 

Gravacpe, Qocen of Denmark, ow Mele 
Hamiet, 

Ormmis, Denghver te Polonlas. 

Lords, Ladies, Officers, Soldiers, 


Grave-diggers, Bailore, Messenger, 
‘ttendamte 


jae 





‘Scexe—Blainore. 





ACT I. 
SCENE I. Elsinore. A Platforms before the 
Castle, 


Fraxciscu om his Post, Enier to him Beaxanno, 
Ber. Wro's there t 
ren. Nay, answer me; stand, and anfold 
Yourseit. 
Ber. Long live the king! 


Bernardo? 
Bere 


Fran. For this rellef, mach thanks: ‘ie W0" 





RN eet he 
Have you hed quiet guard 


1B Math gop alight 
eerivals of my watch, bid thew mabe 
Enter Homsnio and Manceucs, 


Fren, (think, | bear them. —Beand, 
iatheret 








You come mowt enrefelly spon your] 

'r. 

Ber. Mis now strack twelve; get Uaee Lo ee | 
Francisco, 


Fran. 


fi a tose 
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and diet, ¢ concent we shall with 
For £008 ant touch In'Ls whick Is no other seedéal in our stig oor dat " 
(As It doth well Pee ttioeg hands” Maer. Let's é0°t, I pray; 1 this morning 

recover of as, Ww 
And terms comps » these Where we shall find him meet convenient. - 
So by hile father lout: And this, I take it, (iow. 
Is the main motive of our . 
rile Porc est tnd Tomes i te land SCENE It 
a 
wit nt sot, that this porientous gure ™ - 4 7“ “as 
pe tb perked aking | Later the King, Queen, Hamuzr, Potomes, 
Comesarmedt our watch :s0 Nkethe king bd » * 
That was, and rte anestion of these wars.. aarss, VOLTIMAND, Leste, ant At 
Hor. A mote it is, to troebie the mind’s eye. 




















King. brothers 
ing. Though yet of Hamictourdenr 


The be : bateted 


om 
To be epatracted in ove brow of wee: 


D the san: and the moist star, Yet so fur hath diacretion with uativa,~ 
U whoee influence Neptene’s stands, That we with wisest sorrow on him, 
¥ for freer oar A to doc with eclipes. tb of cureatven. 

even the like precarse of fieree events,— sometime sister, Bow cur Gate, 
As harbingers pr nce ing the fates, The imperial of Uste warlbe sae 

a ogee omen coming on with a defeated 

Have beaten and earth t ; With ome 8, and one oy; 


Uato our climatares and coantrymea,— 


Re-enter Ghost. 


Bat, soft; behold! lo, where it comes again! 

I'll cross it, though it me.— Stay, sion! 

If thou hast any sound, or use of ° 

Speak to me: 

if there be any good thing to be done, 

That may to thee do ease, and grace to me, 

Speak to me: . 

if thou art privy to thy country’s fate, 

Walch, happily » foreknowing, may avoid, 
,spea 

Or, fr thou hast uphoarded in thy iife 

Extorted treasnre in the womb of earth, 

For which, they say, you spirits oft walkindeath, 


[Cock crows. 
Speak of it:—etay, and speak.— Stop it, Marcel. 
us. 


Mar. Shall I strike at i¢ with my partisan? 
Hor. Do, if it will not stand. 


To Norway, uncle of young Fortiabras,— 
Who, impotent and bed-rid, ecarcely bears 
Of this bis nephew’s pa 


oto suppress 
Ber here! His further gait herein ; fo that the hevies, 
Hor. Tis here! | The lists, and fall proportions, are all 
Mar. ’Tis gone! [Este Ghost. | Out of his subject :—end we here despatch 


We do it wrong being so majestical, 
To offer it the show of violence; 
For It is, as the air, invulnerable, 
And oor vain blows malicious mockery. 
Ber. It was about to speak, when the cock 


You, good Corneilas, and you, Veltimant, | 

For bearers of this greeting to old Nerway; | 
ving to you no fa personal power 

To bas: nese with the king, more than the srept | 

Of these related articles allow 


Farewell; and let your haste commend yer | 


crew. 
Hor. And then it started like a guilty thin duty. 
J Cor. Vel. In that, and all things, will we ef . 


Upon a fearfal snmmons. If have heard, 


The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, _ our daty. 

Doth with bis lofty and shrill-soonding throat King. We doubt it nothing: farewell. 
Awake the god of day: and at his warning, Eveus Votrimaxp aud 
Whether in sea or fire, in earth or air, And now, Laertes, what's the news with yes! 
The extravagant aud erring spirit hies You told as of some euit; What ist ' 


To bis confine: and of the truth berein 
This present object made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the cock. 
Some say, that ever ’gainst that season comes 

herein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated, 
This bird of dawning singeth ali night long: 
And then they say no spirit dares stir abroad ; 
The nights are wholesome: then no planets 

strike, 
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm, 
So hallow'd and so gracious is the time. 

Hor. 8o have I heard, and do in part believe it. 
But, look, the morn, in russet mantle elad, 
Walks o’er the dew of yon high eastern blll: 
Break we our watch up; and, by my advice, 
bet as impart what we have seen to-night 

oto young Hamlet: for, a my 
This spirit, damb to us, will speak v0 whe: 


You cannot speak of reason to the Base, 
And love your voice: What woald’st then UF | 


ertes, 

That shall not be my offer, not thy aching? 
The bead is not more native to the 
The hand more instramental to the | 
Than is the throne of Denmark to thy fall, 
What wouid’st thou have, Laertesf 

Leer. My dread xt, 
Your leave and favoar to return te France; 
From whence thongh willingly I came to be 


mark, 
To show my daty in your corosation; 


Yet now, I mast confess, that daty dose, 
My thoughts and wishes bead sgala sued 


France 
Aad bow them to yous gracious leave and pat 
VAs 





mC 
Almost to Jelly with the act of fear, 
Stand danib, and ‘not to him. This to me 








ts 
ceptthe watch; 
they had deliver'd, bott tn ume, 

‘ue vhing, cach word made true aad 





‘Hor. 
Bat answer made it nove: yet once, 
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“oTis very strange. 
nonour'd lords us 

Siva down a oat duty, 

y tadeed, sire, bat this troubles 
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we doy my lord. 
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‘Then saw you not 
r. O, +, my lord ; be bel | 

Whee CLAP he rerningly ee 
Pale, or redt 
r. Way, 

ae ited i a bls eyes apon yout 


‘T would, I bad been there. 
Tt would have mach amas'd 


Very tke, 
tuaydiitest 


JEN 


















with lt. 
No, 
opens ech Ve foltow ie. 
7, what should be the fear! 





my lord. 
Hold off your hands. 


H not go, 
fy fate ertes ont, 
tty artery a this body 
femenn ict 





Ham. 
‘Flor. Be ral’d, yoo 


Hen. 
‘And makes each 
‘As hardy as the 


Still am [ eall'd ;—anhand me, gentlemen ;— 
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, Go on, Vl follow thee, Wiltate iucle 
' n nied * ri kene ‘Oboe end Husa, | And poy on garbage: “ 
> He wax with imagioation. methintsr I scent the moraig 
Hier. Levu toltow his not tt thnsto Sbey bleh. | Brief let me bes Sleeping eitia lac eo 





Have after To what issue will this 
‘comet 
Mar. Something {s rotten fa the state of Den- 


Hor. Heaven will direct it. 
Mer. Nay, les follow him. (Ese. 


SCENE V. A more remote Part of the Platform. | Te 


Re-enter Ghost and Hawusr. 

Ham, Whither wilt thoa lead met spest, Ill 
igo Bo further, 

Ghost, Mark me. 





‘My hour is almost come, 
to sulphorous and tormenting dames 
Mayt reader np myself, 











iam. ‘Speak, | am bound to hear. 
Ghee, So.art thou to revenge, when thou sbalt 
ar. 


Bare, TER toy rather opi 
, Kam thy father’s spirit; 
Doomd form certain term t 
And, for the day, confin'd to 
Till ihe fout crimes, done tn my days of natere, 
‘Are burt and parg’d away. Boithat am forbid 
‘To tell the scerets of my prison house, 

Leoald a tale unfold, whose lightest word 
‘Would harrow up thy soul; freese thy young 








le the might; 


in fires, 











jood 
Make thy two eyes, Uke wars, start from thelr 


My custom always of the afternoon, 
Upoo lhoor thy uncle stole, 
wich red hel 








5.90 did Kae; 
x etter bark'd abowt, 
Mont lasarike with vile and loathsome cre, 
All my smooth body. 

by a brother 


2 was, sleepin 
Cut otf even inthe Nlossgas of sy 0 
even in t 
Unhowerd, diseppotnted, enamel‘: 
= 




















er 
other aught ; leave her te bares 
Reptil ind ang ber, Foret ae 











im; . 
new his father, and hie 


‘And, in fart, him ;—Doyoa mark this, Reystldot 
Rey. Ay, very well, my lord. 
Pol. Aad, in part, him be, you mey say, met 


Bat «be he I moan he’s wild ; 
9-77 SMe and so ;—and there pat on bim 
What fi you please; marry, sone so rank 
Bat ; 

at, 


; take heed of that; 
r, such wanton, wild, aad usual slips, 
As are companions and 
To youth and liberty. 
fay As, omy lerd. 
Ay, or drinking, owearieg, quar- 


Lf) 
Drabbing s—You may go so far. 
Rey lord, that would dishenosr hin. 
Pel. alth, BO; as you may seancon it fa the 
charge. 
You mnet not pat another scandal on him, 
That he is open to incontinency ; 
That's not my meaning: bat breathe his faalts 


so quaintly, 
That they ma seem the talats of liberty ; 
The flash aud outbreak of a fery miad; 


A savageness in anrecilaimed biced, 


Of general assault. 
a Bet, my good lord -— 
. Wherefore shovid you do this ? 
Rep. Ag, my lerd, 
1 wonld know that. 


Pol. sir, here’s my drift; 
ad, | believe, it is a teich of warrant: 


oe laying these slight sullies on my son, 
As "twere a thing a little soil’d i’the working, 
Mark you, 
Your party in converse, him yon would sound, 
Having ever seen in the prenowminate crimes, 
The youth you breathe of, guilty, be assur’d, 
He closes with you in this conseqnence ; 

str, or 80; OF friend, or gentleman ,— 
According to the phrase, or the addition, 
Of man, aud country. 

Very good, my lord. 


Rey. 

Pot. And then, sir, does he this,—He does— 
What was I aboat to say [—By the mass, I was 
about to say something :— Where did I leave f 

Rey. At, closes in the conseqnence. 

Pol. At, closes in the consequence,—.4y, 


marry ; 
He closes with you thus:—TJ snow the gentleman ; 
I saw him yesterday, or ¢’ other day, 
Or then, or then ; with such, or such ; and, as you sey, 
There was he gaming ; there o’ertook in his rouse ; 
There falling out at tennts; or, perchance, 
I saw him enter such a house of ale 
CVidelicet, a brothel), or so furth. 
See you now; 
Your bait of falschood takes this carp of truth : 
And thus do we of wisdom anil of reach, 
With windlaces, and with assays of bias, 
By indirections find directions ont ; 
So, by my former lectere and advice, 
Shall you my son: You have me, have you not f 
Rey. My ford, U have. 
Pol. God be wi’ you; fare you well. 
Rey. Good my lord, 
Pol, Observe his inclination in yourself. 
Rey. I shall, my lord. 
Pol. Aud tet bim ply his masick. 
Rey. Welt, my en, 
‘ 


—_ 
-@ 


Exter OPHELIA, 
Pol. Farewell!—How now, Opheliat what's 
the matter? 
Oph. O, my lord, my lord, | have been so af- 
frighted | 
Pol. With what, in the name of heaven f 
Oph. My lord, as 1 was sewing in my closet, 


a , 
ie raid aatheameres eae 


> 
4 


eur aatures. [| am sNTy— 
What, have yor given bim any hard woods of 
e . 


Oph. No, my good lord ; bet, as seu did cam- 
I did repel his letters, and dented 


His access to me. 

Pol. That hath made bim med. 
lam sorry, that with better heed and » 
i had not quoted him: 1! fear’d, be did bet wife, 
And meant to wreck thee; but, beskrew BY 
' jealousy ! 

t seems, it is as per to oer 
To cast beyond ourscives in oar oy opinions, 
As it is common for the younger sert . 
To lack discretion. Come, go we to the king: 
This must be known; which, being kept cles, 
might move 
More grief to hide, than hate to etter leve. 


Come, { Bowes. 
SCENE II. A Roem in the Castle. 
Enter King, Queen, GoiLoas- 


STEAN, and Attendants. 
King. Welcome, dear Resencrants, end Gal 


Mu denstera ! ch 
oreover that we much did to see 
The need, we have to use woe. did proveke 


Our hasty sending. Something have bint bead 

Of Hamict’s transfermation ; se i call it, 

Since not the exterior nor the inward man 

Resembles that it was: What it should be, 

More thas bis father’s death, that thus bath pt 
m 

So mach from the understanding of hianeet, 

1 cannet dream of: [ entreat you both, 

That,—being of 20 young days broeght ap wit 


him; 
And, since, 80 neighbour’d to his youth and v- 


moar ,;— 
That you voochsafe your rest bere te eur cout 
Some little time: so by your companies 
To draw bim on to pleasures; and to gue, 
So mach as from occasion you may gless, 
Whether anght to us anknown, afficets bien te, 
That, open’d, lies within ovr remedy. 
Queen. Good gentlemen, he bath mach ek 
of you; 
Aud, sere | am, two men there are not iwiag. 
‘Towhor he more adheres, If it wit! please yet 
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I weeld yeu were so honesta man. 
. Homest, my lerd ? 

Ham. Ay, sir; tebe ho.est, as this world goes, 
is to be one man picked oat of ten thousand. 

Pot. That's very true, my lord. 

Ham. For if the sen breed maggots in a dead 

» being a god, kissing carrion,——Have you 
a daughter f 

Pel. U bave, my lord, 

Ham. Let her not walk i’the enn: conception 
fe a blessing; bet as your danghter may con- 
ceive —fri » look tot. . . 

Pel. How say yoa by that! [.dside.) Still 
harping on my daughter :—yet 1:e koew me 
not at Gret; he said, | was a fishmonger: He 
is far gone, far gone: and, truly ia my youth [ 
suffered mach extremity for love ; near 
this. (ll speak co him again.—What do yos 
read, my lord! 

flam. Words, words, words! 

Pol, What is the matter, my lord f 

Hiaem. Between whot 

{ mean, the matter that you read, my 


lord. 

Hem. Slapders, sir: for the satirical 
says here, that old men bave gray beards: that 
thelr faces are wrinkicd; their eyes parging 
thick amber, and pinm-tree gum ; and that t 
have a plentiful lack of wit, togetif¥er with most 
weak hams: All of which, sir, though | most 
powerfully and potently believe, yet U hold it 
mot honesty to have it thas set down ; for your- 
self, sir, should be as old as fam, if, ilke a crab, 
you coal! go backward. 

Pol. Though this be madness, yet there's 
method In ite fpatae.) Will you walk out of 
the air, my lord ft 

Ham. tnto my grave? 

Pol. indeed, that is ont o* the air—How 
Pregnant sometimes his replics are! a happiness 
that often madness hits on, which reason and 
sanity could not so prosperuusly be delivered 
of. 3 will leave him, and suddenly contrive 
the means of meeting between him and my 
daughter.—My honourable lord, I will moet 
bambly take my leave of you. 

Ham. You cannot, sir, take from me an 

thing that f will more willingly part wivhal, 
except my life, except * teept tay life. 
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Res. We think not se, my 

Hem, Why, then ‘tis nose to you; fer there 
is nothing cither good or bad, but thinking 
makes it so: to me it is a prison. 

Res. Why, then sour ambition mahes it ear; 
"tis too marrow for 

Hem. O Gad! | could be bounded is a et 
shell, aad count myself a ki 


Hem. A dream itself is bet a shadow. 
Res. Traly, and I bold ambition of re 
and light a quality, that it is bet a 


shadow. 
Hem. Then are our gars, bodies; sad er 
monarchs, end outstretchd the 


shadows: Shall we to the court! for, by my 
iar Goud We'll wal 
os. Got ell wait epoa e e 
Ham. No seach matter: 1 will wet sort 
with the rest of my servants; for, te Lad 
you like as honest man, | am mest 
attended. Bat, imthe beaten way of friemiuhlp, 
what make you at Elsinore f 
nats To visit yor, my lord; me other eet 
sion. 
Ham. B c chat I are, { am even pools 
thanks; bat i thank you; and sure, dear 
my thanks are too dear, a By. mn 
not seat for? Is it yuer ows ming? ish 
free visitation? Come, come; deal justly 
me; come, come; nay, speak. 
Gasl, What should we say, my lord f 
Ham. Any thing— bet to tte peresr. Yea 
were sem for; and there is a ki confenion 
in your looks, which your modesties bave sit 
craft enoagh to colonr: | know, the goed hig 
and queen have rent for you. 
Res. To what end, my tord f , 
Ham. That you must teach me. Det iat 
conjure you by the rights of our fel ad 
the consomancy of ha ehlat tf the 
of oar ever-preserved love, by | put 
Qeat ulvetier propover could charge you watel 
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iUlom ; "twas caviare to the general : 

not eee (aa 1 received it, and others, whose 
matters, cried in the tep of 

ny: well digested in the 


= 
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singel oe 


Rep at to command: Unequal match'd, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives ; in rage, strikes wide ; 
But with che whiff and wind of his fell sword 

The unnerved father falls, Then senseless Ilinm, 

Seeming to feel this blow, with aming top 

Stoops to hus base ; and with a hideous crash 

Takes prisoner Pyrrhus’ car: for, lo! his sword 

Which was declining on the milky head 

Of reverend Priam, seem’d i” the air to stick: 

So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus stood ;. 

And, like a nextral to his will and matter, 

Did nothing. 

But as we often see, against some storm, 

A silence in the heavens, the rack stand still, 

The bold winds speechiess, and the orb below 

As hush as death: anon the dreadful thunder 

Doth rend the region: So, after Pyrrhus’ pause, 

A roused vengeance sets him new a work ; 

And never did the Cyclops’ hammers fall 

On Mars’s armour, forg'd for proof eterne 

WWth less remorse than Pyrrkus’ bleeding sword 

Now falls on Priam.— 

Out, ont, thou strumpet, Fortune! All you gods, 

» In general synod, take away her power ; 

Break ail the spokes and fellies from her wheel, 

And bowl the round nave down the hill of heaven, 

As low as to the fiends ! 

Pol. This is too long. 

Ham. (t shall to the barber's, with your beard. 
—’Pr'ythee, say on :—He’s for a jig, or a tale 
of bawdry, or he sleeps:—~—say on: come to 
Hecuba. 

1 Play. But who, ah woe! had seen the mobled 


queen —— 
Hiam. The mobled queen ¢ 
Pol. That's good : mobled queen is good. | 
1 Play. Run barefoot up and down, threat ning 
,. the Rames 
With bisson rheum ; « clout wpon that head, 
Where lute the diadem stood ; and, for a robe, 
About her lank and all o’er-teemed loins, 
Al Blanket, in the alarm eof feab caught up ; 
Who this had secn, with tongue in venom stecp'd, 
’Gainst fortune's state would treason have pro- 
nounc’d: . 
But ¢f the gods themselves did zee her then, 
When she saw Pyrrius make malicious sport 


HAMLET, PRINCE OF DENMARK, 


Jn mincing with his sperd lor iantauifs Sake: 
The énstent éurst of clameur that she made 


play the marder of Gensage! 
can 
on i Tavs 1 to-morrow, so, Ye 


oa mack bim not. [Ess 
riends [To Ros. and Gon) ru yea 
till night: you are welcome to 
Res. Good m 


O what a rogue and sant slave am If 

Is it not monstrous that this player bere, 

Bat in a Gction, in a dream of passiea, 

Could force his soul 80 to his ows concelt, 

That from ber working, all his visage waned; 

Tears in his eyes, distraction in’s aspect, 

A broken voice, and bis whole fanction 

With forms to bis conceit? And all fer 

wh Us Hee iba hi he to Hecate, 
at’s Hecuba to him, or to 

That he should weep for hert What weeld beds, 

Had he the motive and the cee fer passies, 

That | have? He would drown the sagt ot 


amare, . 
and ears. 


Upon whose pro and most dear 
A‘damn’d defcatvwas nenie 


Who calls me villain? breaks my pate J 
Plucks off my be and blows it fa my fect! 
Tweaks me by the t gives me the ihe PO 


t roat, . 
As deep as ta (he igngs? Who does me thet 
a 
Why, I shoald take it: for it cannot be, 
But { am pigeon-liver’d, aud lack gall 
To make oppression bitter; or, ere this, 
Uashould have fatted all pie kines 
th this slave’s offal: » bawdy 
Remorveless,, treacherous lecbennws , biodn 
villain 
Why, what an ars am If This is meat brave} 
hat {, the son of a dear father , 
tompted to my revenge by heaven aad 
Wont ke wenre wageck my heart qigh ware 











nonest; Out yet 1 cours access me ot sadness im great ones m 
that it were better, my mother had 
tam y revenketaly 
ci SCENE I. 4 











Enter Hasisr, on 





Gayth atl heaven! We are arraat knaves, all; 
jeve none of aa: Go thy ways toa nandery: 
father? yw mary: 


‘Where's y 
Opt. Ae ome, my lord. 
Let the doors be shut apon him ; th 
be may play the fool no where bat in's own 
Farewell. 


Koase. 
sweet heavens! 
npee for thy dewey: Be iow asthe See, to 
eas len, 
Rahere ts angus thos shalt not escape calamay, splitthe ears of “eee 
‘capable 








a ‘oat part, 
wilt cable dumb shows, am 
Know wel sucha fellow whipped 
of them itoat-nerode 





® ‘Heavens restore bim! 

eT ace sor 

Re eer er He wat 

Saat Goaiaeh tee roe ong ee ted ee 
you mother : you Jif; you amble, 












thd Zeke ye 0 3G 
your want 

(oy Pilac’more oft: it belt made we med. f 
aay, we will 








‘that are married already, all bat one, shall live; 

the rest shall keep as they are. To 4 nunnery, 

fe. (Eau Pawar’ 
Ops. O,whata noble mind ishereo’erthrown! 

The coartler’sy soldier's, scholar’s eye, tongue, 

‘The expectancy and rose of 

The of faablon, and 








Ine sweet bells jangled, ont of ene nad barsh 
‘That omatel’d form tnd featere of blows 












Parpose is but the alave to memory; 


slike frott unripe, etic 
en, when they mellow be. 





The passion ending, 
e violence of either 








‘with ovr fortune! 










‘Come ;— 
——The croa 

Doth bellow for reveng 
‘Lue. Muonghts black 
‘aud time agreriny 
Confederate seasou, cle 
Thon wistarerankofm 















Han. Uj the tal 
Hig 1 ghd very etl 
sci nes be Comme 











may trae a eee 
rt : 
tel “niche? than iteelf with brother's blood t 
rere thicher 
ft Tn the sweet beevews, 
MOTantt wulic estaoow # Wherete pervs 
he visage of offences 
ro ayer, bat thts two-fold force — 
sited, tre’ we come to fall, 
at Then 1 Look eps 
be form of Benger 
ve moe my fool oe 
2 
be ;alnce 1 aan ott 
That cannot iar AE , 
‘be pardon’'d, and retala the cltacs 
‘carrcate of thia world, 





seen, the 
Bays ont the law: Battie wet 








soft as sinews of the new.bora babe; 

All may be well! (Retires and: 
Enter Hast. 

Ham. Now might I do it, pat, now be is 


praying: 
And now Tilde’t; snd 20 he goes to heave! 
Aod so.am 1 revenp'dt ‘hat wonld be scant 
‘Avvilain tite my 

i, biswole won, doth 

fo 


Enoole. 





‘and, for that, 
ine villain send, 









ire and salary, not reven 
er grossly full of brea 

‘With all biserimes broad blown, as fla 
‘audit stands, who knows, 





May; 
‘ave 








Up, sword; and know thoa a more horrid hent: 
When'he Is drank, asleep, or fo bis rm 

Or in the incestuous pleasures of his bed 

ing, swearing or aboot some act 

as Bo relish of salvation in't: 

‘Then trip him, thathisheelsmay kick at heaven: 
‘Aud that bis soul may be as datun’d, and black, 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother ata 
‘This physick but proiongs thy sickly day: 


‘The King rises and advances, 
King, My words fy up, my thoughts remain 


‘Words, without thoughts, never to heaven fo. 
" me tei 














(Baie. 


SCENE IV. Another Room in the seme. 
Enter Queen and Povomos. 


Pol. He will come straight. Look, you 1a) 
le will come straight, Look, you lay 






‘ear with; 
‘and that’ your grace hath sereen'd and stood 


ween 
Much heat and bim, I'll silence me e'en here, 
*Pray yon, be round with bin. ere 


‘Hem. Now, mother ; what's the matter? 
Guoos. Hamlet, thee bent try Cather soach 
‘odeanted 





(Queen, Come, come, you anewor with an idle 





Pal 
Queen. O me, what hast thon Some? 
Nay, U how oot: 











We itthe king? 
a it the king! 
(apts 








‘hy tongue 
tn pole so rate aguinat met 


tristful visage, as 
le thooghtalck af the act 








Bee, 
Hyperion’s curte; the fromt of Jove 





It 


An eye like Mars, to threaten and 
es Sore 

Seater 
A*Comabteclon, and « form, Indeed, 





i 
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1 "ls 90 comchaded 
eres ieern soaP@e aod my tw 
‘will trust, a2 1 will adders fang’d,— 

the mandate; they most sweep my 





ACT Iv. 


SCENE I. The seme, 


Enter King, Queen, Rostncnanrs, and GUILDEN. 
mon. 
King. There’s matter in theve sighs; these 
‘rrofound heaves 

You mst translate! "is Bt we anderstand the 
Masten: Bestow the pl tle whl 
. Beatow thie place on us.alittle while — 
[To Ros. end GUIL. who ge var. 

Ay my qgod lord, what hve Ive fo-nfeht} 
King. » Gertrade? How does Hamlet ? 
‘Queen. Mad as the sea, and wind, when botb 


‘contend 
Which is the mightier: In bis lawless ft, 
Behind the arras hearing something stir, 
‘Whips out ier, cries, A rat! a ret? 
And, fo this brainish apprehension, kill 
1¢ anseen good old maa 
Ki O heavy deed! 
had we been there: 
His liberty fs full of threats to all ; 
to every one. 
loody deed be answer'd 
hose providence 
 Festrain’d, and out of 






























nt, 
tag man: but, so much wasonrlove, 
fe woald not wacerstand what was most Ot; 
at, like the owner of a fool disease, 
To keep it from divalging, let it feed 
Even on the pith of life. Where is he gonet 
Queen. To draw apart the body he hath kill"d: 
O'er whom his very madoess, Uke some ore, | | 
Among « mineral of metals base, 
Shows itself pare; he weeps for what is done. 
ing. O, Gertrude, come away! 
‘sooner shall the moutal 



















it our majesty and el 
Bowh coumrentace and excere, Ho! Guildes- 
stern? 
Enier ROHNCRANTE end GonDenerexn. 
Fxteadeboth, ¢0 ola with yon some feriber aid: 
oe bath Bolontee 








Into the chapel. § pray: 
papers 
And let them know, beth 
And what’sentheety’ 


Aad hit the wowndless abr— 
My oat is fall of diecord, amt 


SCENE Il. Auster Be 
Ham.—Safeiy mowed, 
Hamlet] Lord Hamlet ] Beat 
who calls on Hamlett ©, bet 





falejaws rat mosthed, to 
oftlajaw ; frst mouthed, 

When he needs what ae 
at 3g . 
dryaguee em 











derstand you not, 
Ham. (ara glad of it: A 
sleeps in a foolish ear. 
Ras, My lord, you mast t 
body is, and go with us to the 
Ham.'The body is with the k 
jot with the bod 





SCENE ill. Anoher Reo 





How dangerous is it, that this 
Yet most not we pat the strom 
He's lov'd of the distracted mt 





even, 
This sadden sending him away 


Deliberate pause: Diseases, de 
By desperate appliance are rel 
Eu Rosca 

Or not at all,—How now? wht 
Res, Where the dead body i 


lord, 
We cannot get from him, 
King. Bat 
Ren. Without, my lord; gu 
‘your pleasure. 
King. Bring him before w 
Res Ho, Guildenstera! Brin 











+. 
‘Hamlet in madnes 
‘raged 


And from bis mother’s closet hath 
Go, seek him out; spenk fale and bring the boty \ 





Buer Hamurt and Gesup 
King, Now, Hamlet, where's 
Tem. AU augers 








user. Aes, look here, my lord. 
Oph. arti et al oot por 
Whack bacept the gross 
ing, Mh tone 
..How do yon, pret 
¥ Wells God'ield you! They tay, the ow! 
‘deepiter. Lord, we Kmow what 
We are, but know not what we may bee God 
Beat your table! 
“Aasg. Concelt npon ber futher. 
ope ren words oft 
yhat menos, «sy yo 
Good morres, ul Saint Valentine's dey, 
“lin rhe morning bests, 
Aud Ta maid at your window, 
"To be your Valintine 
Then ap he re 
ind a 


‘dnd dupy , 
Latin the aid, hat ont @ maid 
‘Never departed more. 

King. Pretty Opheliat 

OAS deed, eletout 
end on": 








send dn’ d his cl 
rhamber door ; (Mets 





Quath she, before you tombled me, 

You promiet so weds 

‘(He answers. 

‘So would I ha’ done, by yonder snes, 

Am thon hadst not come te my bed 
King. How tong hath she bee thus! 
22ph- | hone, all will be well. We mast be 
Ps but I cannot choose’but weep, tothink, 








wh i g00d watch, 
OF thle'is thd poison of deep erlets it sprigs: 
All from her tuiher's death? Aad now bebold, 


octet Set eae 
‘come, they come 
Bat in batt First, ber feber ares 








i 


ode mech 2 28 hen, 
Her is In sceret come from Pract: 
{ad tenes tov benacre to tect Mis 
aor 

Wich pestiiont teers at; 
Wherein vol matter teggerte 
wat tree 
in car ond 
‘Gives wwe seperdivose 

com 

King. Attend. 
Where, are my Switzern t Let these 
Want 

‘Conte 

The 

Bete mot 
Tha 





: 
i 
x 
a 





cry 


2 
E, 
5 
i 


er, you fale Danish dogs. 
"King. Tee doors are broke. [New ait 
Enter Laxmres, armed ; Dawes foliing. 
Lee, Where le thle king {Sirs mand yous! 





Give me my. 











ibe 
Queen, Gaim, good Laerte. 
Laer, That drop of blood, that's calm, > 
rien enekolarto any father; brands the bebt 
2, enckold, to my father ; brands 
Even bere, between the chaste unsenircbed oF 
Of my trwe mother. 
‘Kong. "What ts the cxuse, Lares, 
That thy rebellion looks so ginorike?— 
Let him go, Gertrude do mot fear our pert: 
There's such divinity doth hedge a Ling, 
That treason can bat peep to what it weeld, 
Acts litte of hte wifL--Teil me, Laertrs, 
2 Lncena'd ;—Let him go, Ct 








a 
‘ing: Let hime demand bis sit, 
{Lae How camene dead T Hil aot be Janet 


leglance! vows, tothe biackest devi 








Conscience, and grace, to the profoundest pt 
I dare damnation: To this polat | staady— 
That both ide I give to negligence, 


tat come what comer; hy Pl te 
Movgboroughly for wy hitters ee 
‘* Who shall suzy yout 


‘Laer. Wy will, wot all the world! 
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ves almost by his looks; and for myself, 
(aay virtue, or vay plague, be it either which), 
he is so cunjunctive to my life and soul, 
That, as the atar moves not bat in hie sphere, 
1 could not but by her. The other motive, 
Why to a pablick coant | might not go, 
Jo, the great love the general gender him: 
who, dipping all his fanite ju their affection, 


Wosld, ike the spring that turneth wood to 
stone, 
Convert his gyves to 


ces; so that my arrows, 
Too slightly timber’d for so loud a wind, 
Wonld have reverted to my bow again, 
And not where I had aim’d them. 
Leer. And eo have | a noble father lost; 
A sister driven into desperate terms; 
Whose worth, if praises may go back again, 
Stood challenger on mount of ail the age 
For her perfections :—But my reveage wi 
come. 
King. Break not your sleeps for that; you 
must not think, 
That we are made of stuff so fiat and dull, 
That we can let our beard be shook with danger, 
And think it pastime. Yoo shortly shall hear 
more : 
I loved your father, and we love ourself; 
Aad that, | hope, will teach yoa to imagine,— 
How now! what news? 


Enter a Messenger. 
ess. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet: 
This to your majesty ; this to the queen. 
King. From Hamlet! who brought them f 
Mess. Sailors, my lord, they say: I saw them 
not; 
They were given me by Claudio, he received 


them 
Of him that brought them. 
King. Laertes, you shall hear them :— 
Leave as. (Ese Messenger. 
(Reads. High and mizhty, you shall know, I am 
set naked on your kingdom, 
leave to see your kingly eyes: when I shall, first ask- 
ing your pardon thereuntv, recount the occasten of my 
len and more strange return, Hamlet. 
What shonld this mean? Are all the rest come 
back 7 
Or is it some abuse, and no such thing? 
Laer, Know you the hand 2 
King. ’Tis Hamlet’s character. Naked,— 
And, in a postscript here, he says, alone: 
Can you advise me? 
Laer. 1 am tost in it, my lord. But let him 
come ; 
1t warma the very sickness in my heart, 
That I shail live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus diddest thon. 
Ki If it be so, Laertes, 


mg. 

As how should it be so? how otherwise f— 

Will you be rul’d by me? 
' Laer. Ay, my lord; 

So you will not o’errule me to a peace. 

sng. To thine own peace. If he be now re- 
turn’d,— 

As checking at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it,—I will work bim 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device, 

Under the which he shall not choose bat fall: 
And for hisdeath no wind of blame shall breathe; 
Bat even his mother shall uncharge the practice, 
And call it, accident. 

re My Jord, I will be rul’d 5 

The rather, if you could devise it so, 

That I might be the organ. 

King. It falls right. 

You have been talk’d of since your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 
Wherein, they say, yon shine: your sam of parts 
Did not together pluck snch envy from him, 
As did that one; and that, in my regard, 

Of the anworthiest sicge. 
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‘To-morrow shall I beg 


ACT IV. 


Lasr. What past is that, my lord! 
King. A very riband in the cap of youth, 
Yet needfei too; for youth no lees becomes 
The light and careless livery that wears, 

Than eettied bis sabiee and his 
importing health and gravenessa.—T wo 


ace 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy — 
I have seen myself, and servy’d against the 


And they can wellon horseback: but this gallant 


bs 


Had witchcraft in 't; he mato his ctat; 
And to such wondroes doing . ’ 
As he had been incorpe'd and 
With the brave beast: so far be topp'd my 
t, 

That f, in of shapes and tricks, 
Come short of what he did. 

Laer A Norman as"! 


King. A Norman. 

Laer. Upon my life, Lameord. 
King. The very same. 
Laer, 1 know him well: be is the brooct ia- 


deed, 

And gem of all tbe sation. 

King. He mae confewsioe of you; 
And gave you sech a masterly report, 
For art and exercise in your defence 
And for your rapier most especial, 
That he cried out, twould be a sight indeed, 
If one coald match you: the scrimers of thef 


natioa, 

He swore, had neither motion, guard, ser ryt, 

if you oppos’d them: Sir, this report of bie 

Did. Hamlet so envenom with bis exty 

That he coald nothing do, but wish and beg 

Your sudden coming o’er, to play with yos. 

Now, out of this,—— ; 
Laer. What oat of thie, my lor! 
King. Laertes, was your father dear to 4: 

Or are you like the painting of a sorrow, 

A face without a beart f . 
Iacr, y ask you this! 
King. Not that I think, you did not love sett 

father ; 

Bat that | know, love is begun by time: 

And that I sec, in passages of proof, 

Time qualifies the spark aad Gre of it. 

There lives within the very flame of love 

A kind of wick, or snuff, that will abate u; 

and nothing is at a like goodness still; 
r goudness, growing to a plurisy, 

Dies in bis own too-mach: That we woeld *&. 

We should do when we would; for this 

changes, 

And hath abatements and delays ar many, 

As there are tongnes, are hands, are sccideats, 

Ané then this shen/d is like a spendthrift’s ait 

That hares hy easing. Bat, to the quick 0°! 

3 


u 
Hamlet comes back; What would you andertate, 
To show yourself in deed your father’s 108 
More than in words? 
Laer. To cat his throat i* the chered. 
King. No place, indeed, should mardert a&- 
tuarize ; 
Revenge shonild have no bounds. Bat, cs 
ertes, : 
Will you do this, keep close within yoor char~ 
Hamlet, retura’d, shall know you are core 


ome: 

' We'll put on those shall praise your excelien«, 
And set a double varnish on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in Gor. 

together, ; 

And wager o’er your beads: he, being remis*, 
Most gencrons and free from all cootriving, 
Will not peruse the foils ; so that, with ear, 
Or with a little shuffling yoa may chuose 
A sword unbated, and, in a pass of practice, 


Requite him for your father. 
Veet, 4 I will dot: 


—_ 


= Bee — - 


an Ll UD lee ee, oe fe oe 

















act t 
1 Cle, Why, becssce be wos ted: be shell 
recover hie wise there tee deo ont, de Be 
to wage 

Fam 

1G “Tell wet be seen in him thee; there 
the men are so mad 

‘Ham. How came 

1 Gis. Very 

Ham. How 

1 Cue, "Faith, een wl wits, 
Hen. ‘whet 








‘1 Clo. A pie and « spade, 
One'pil of cleyforte fs med 
"For rach a gest is mest. 

Ham. There's a Way 
be the seull of a lawyer? Where be BI 
Row, bis quillets, bis cases, 
ticket why does be eu 
to knock him aboat tl ith a dirty 
shovel, and will not tell him of bis action of | (hove Wo you thiak. 
battery? Hampb! This fellow mi be ia’s Ham. Nay, | kaow mot. 
Gino's peat baer eit ya Gia A tienes ow anf 2 ma mg, 

recomuleances, \c. poure of Rhea 
his recoveries: I Once. “This ame cul, alr, wan Worth ocak, 









ily le 4 
ieheclt 





T will apeak to thie 
‘Whose grave's this, sirraht 
La 
a pit of clay for to 0 
"Esl mch'a att ke mate Laneal 
Hem, {think It’ be thine, indeed, for thou 
lewin' 
ae ane ont 00 
js not youre: for my part 
itle mines ype 

Ham, Thou dost te In" 
tele thi 
therefore thou Hest 

1 Gf, "Tian quick le, slr 
from me to you, 

“Flam. Whint ma 














it, and therefore it 
T do not lie in't, yet 


to be in't, and say 
or the dead, not for the quick; 


iN away, agaln, 
thou dig It fort 













1 Clo. One, that was a woman, 

her soul, she’s dead. 
‘Ham. How absolute the knave is! we must 
speak by the card, or equivocation will unde 
10, these three 1 





irs but, rest 











ng baat thon been a gra 
1 Cle, OF all the days I'the year, I came to" 


that day that our last king 
shat day that oar last king Hamict overcame 







long’s that since 
jot you tell that every foo! can tell 
that very day that young Hal 
iad aad send into Engla 
ry, why wan be sent Into En 











the King’s Jesters 
He 3 ist 







» poor Yoriek 
fellow of inGmite Jest 
hhe hath borne me on bh 


lon it fet my gorge 
thote lips, that Phave 














of. Where be your gives now? your cuban! 
Your songat oer Mashes of taerriteat, at 
3were wont to vet the table on a roar? Netwe 
| fre pemtie trate ater 
fallen Now get you pease 
Tell hers let her paint an inch thick, 195 
Wourshe ianat come; make her nage a tht 


ww Prythee, Horatio, tell me owe thing. 
Hi Whi 


fem. Dost 
© this fashion & 

Hor. Ben so. 

‘Ham, And smelt sot paht 

 Tikrewe dren che Sid, 

Her, Bren s0, my lord. 

Ham. ‘To what base anes we may rete, 
Horatio! Why may pot imagination trace the 
maple dase of Alexander, tll be fed It sopplog 
a Bunghole 

Hor. "Twere to consider too cariasly, 


consider 80. 

Hem. No, faith, not a Jot: bat to follow Mat 
thither with’ modesty enoagh, and likeliboed 
lead it: As thne; Alexander died, Alexasée 
was buried, Alexander retarneth fo dest; the 
dost is earth; of earth we make loam: Aad 








the earth? 




















barrel ay, 
‘tod tarn'd to clay, 
top he wind away: 
0, that the earth, whichkept the world in ree, 
Bkonid patch awall ocxpelthe wioterv fw! 

oft! bat soft aside:—Here comes the hing» 


Ener Priests, fe. im Procession; the Corps ¢ 


Spela, Limerm, end Moarsers, foes 











The queen, the courtiers! Who te this they tt 
( et wich malmed te! The doth betokes, 
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sand “tween thelr amieless 
28d ‘hang such like anes of wrest 





Now, the nextday. 
fas our sea-y nt; and what tothis was sequest 

uand Rovencrants goto". 
in, they did make love to this 


hou kaow'st al 
‘Her, 80) 





amet 





In farther evilt 
‘Hor, Mt must be shortly known 
‘Bngland, ‘Orr. Lméan, sie, for bis weapon; bat in te 
What is the issue of the business there. imputation laid oa bien by theay in bs seed 
‘Ham. It will be short: the Interim is mine ; | be’s uafellowed. 
‘And'a man’s life no more than to aay, oue. ‘Hams What 











js weapoat 










1am very sorry, good Horatio, ‘Oar. Rapier and dagger. ‘ 
‘That to Laertes I forgot myself; Ham. That's two , 
For by the image of my cause, | sce 7 The kit 







‘The portraiture of bia: I'll count bis favours: 








But, sure, the bravery of his grief did pot me 
Tuts a towering passion. 
‘ie Peace: who comes beret | tndan: fi 
jear to fancy, very rea 
Enter Osnic. delicate carriages and of ve 
‘Hem. What call you the carriages 


ou m1 
iad done. 








"Ty state le the more gracious; 
fe to know him: He hath much 
fertite; Tet beast be lord of ben 
stand at the Klug» mene : 
‘ay, spacious in the possession of dirt: 
reel lord, If your lordahip were at lel- 
(Ould impart a thing to you from bis 














‘Oar. ‘The king, sir, bath tad 

passes between yourself and 
will receive it, sir, with all diligence | exceed you three bite: be bath aid om twat 
‘our boonet to bis righ for | for nine; and it would come to Lmamedkate tik 
your lordship would voecheafe the aaree. 















flerent cold, my lord, Indeed. i 
Hem. But yet, methinks, it Is very saltry and | please bin majesty, 
hot of ny dommpleaion=— fay with me! let ¢ 


‘Orr Exceedingly, my lord ; it te very sultry, | etoan will 
mas fewere=d cannot tell, omy ora, Twill wie for 
‘base me signity to you, that be bas ald 
'eeen wager oo Your head 'Siry thie le the 
initter,— 
‘Hem. 1 beseech you, remember— your 




















tare will. 


HAMLET movas him fo put om his Hat, 
Han eee le re Or Vcommesd my dety to yer lore, 


t 
On. Nay, ‘good 
faith Bir, bere is newly core acount Lastest Hen. Yours, yourn—He doce well eae 
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Orr. Look to the queen there, ho! 
Hor. They tleed un both sides ;—How is it, 
my lord? 
Or. How ia’t, Laertes? 


Iacr. Why, ae a woodcock to mine own 
springe, Osric; 
i am jastly ud with mine own treachery. 
. ocs ueen 
Kine. °” She sweons to eee them bleed. 
Queen. No» no, the drink, the drink,—-O my 
dear Hamiet . 
The drink, the drink ;—I am poison’d! [Dvyez. 
Ham. U viliany —Ho! let the door be lock’d : 
Treachery! seek it ont. {Launrus fails. 
Leer. ft is here, Hamlet: Harlet, thou art 


stain; 
No medicine in the world can do thee good, 
In thee there is not half an hour’s life ; 
The treacherous instrument is in thy hand, 
Unbated, and envenom’d: the foul practice 
Hath tarn’d itseif on me; fo, here I lie, 
Never to rise again: Thy mother’s poison’d ; 
5 can mo more; the king, the king’s to blame. 
Ham. The point 
Envenom’d too !—Then, venoin, to thy work. 
[Sreds che King. 
Ocr. & Lords. Treason! treason! 
King. O, yet defend me, friends, fam but hurt. 
ere, thoa incestuous, murd’rous, 
damued Dane, 
Drink off this potion :—Is the anion bere? _ 
Follow my mother. [King dses. 
Laer. He is justly serv’d; 
It is a polson temper'd by bimself.— 
Exchange forgiveness with me, noble Hamlet: 
Mine and my father’s death come not upon thee; 
Nor thine on me! Dies. 
Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! [ foltow 
thee, 
Jam dead, Horatio :—Wretched queen, adica '— 
You that logk pale and tremble at this chance, 
That are bunt mutes or audience to this act, 
Had ft bat time (as this fell sergeant, death, 
Is strict in his arrest), O, 1 conld tell you,— 
But tet it be :—Horatio, | am dead ; 
Thou liv’s*; report me and my cause aright 
To the unsatisfied. 
Ter. Never belicve It; 
[am more an antique Roman than a Dane, 
Here’s yet some liquor left. 
Ham, As thon’rt a man,— 
Give me the enp; Ict go; by heaven, Pil have 


it.— 
O God !—Horatio, what a wounded name, 
Things standing thas unknown, shall live be- 
hind me f 
If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart, 
Absent thee from felicity awhile, 


And in this harsh world draw thy breath in pain, ! For he was likely, 


To tell my story.— 
[March afar off, and Shot within. 
What warlike noise is this? 
Orr. Young Fortinbras, with conquest come 
from Poland, 
To the ambassadors of England gives 
This warlike volley. 
Ham, O, I die, Horatio; 
The potent poison quite o’ercrows my spirit 
1 cannot live to hear the news from England: 
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Bat I do prophesy the election lights 
Oa Fortinbras; he bas my 3 ing voice; 

So tell bim, with the oecarreats, more or lets, 
Which have solicited,—The rest is silence. __ 


Daes. 
Her, Now cracks a noble heart —Good sight, 
sweet prince ; 
And flights of angels sing thee to thy reat! 





ACT V. 


Why does the drum come hither ! 

[ March sickn. 

Exter Funtinenas, the English Ambassadors, and 
Others. 


Fort. Where ts this sight f 
Her. What is it, you weuld sre ! 
If aught of woe, or wonder, cease your search. 
Fort. The quarry cries on havock |}—O proad 
ea 


What feast is toward in thine cternal cri, 
That thou so many princes, at a shot, 


So bloodily hast struck f 

1 Amd. The sight is dismal; 
And our affairs’from England come too late: 
The ears are senseless, that should give us bea: 


ing, 
To tell iim, bis commandment is faldli'd, 
That Rosencrants and Galidensters are dead: 
Where shoald we have our thanks? 
oF. Not from his mesh, 

Had it the ability of life to chank you; 

He never ty commandment for their deatb. 

ut since, so jump a 
You from m the Polack wars, aed pon fem Ext: 
end, 

Are here arriv’d; give order, that these bedies 

High on a stage be placed to the view; 

And Ict me speak, to the yet enknowing wert. 

How these things came about : Soshall you bear 

Of carnal, bi , and annatural acts: 

Of accidental ja gents, casual slaughter: 

Te feathe put oh y cunning, and fore'd case: 

nd, in this upshot, por mist 

Fall’n on the inventors’ beads : all this caa | 

; Traly deliver. 
ort. Let ns haste to hear it. 

And call the noblest to the andiencr. 

For me, with sorrow | embrace my fortune: 
. 1 have some rights of memory in this kingteo. 


| Which now toclaim my vantage doth iavile m.- 


Hor. Of that I shall have also cause to speak. 
And from his mouth whose voice will drae va 
more: 


' Bat let this same be presently perform’d, 
: Even while men’s minds are wild; jest part 
H mischancee, 


On plots and errors, happen. 


Tet Mar capi 

tot 3 

had he been patron 

To have prov’d most royally : and, fur bis pat 
sag 


ort. 
Bear Hamlet, like a soldier, 


e, 
| The soldier’s musick, and the rites of war, 


Speak loudly for him.— 
Take up the bodies :—Sach a sight as this 
Becomes the field, but here shows mach amis 
Go, bid the soldiers shoot. (4 dead marci. 
[Esewnt, bearing off the dead Bodies; GO 
which, @ Peal ef Crénance is shat. 
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820 OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF VENICE. rk 
Do themecives, homage: these fellows have j nephews neigh to you: youl have cue 
‘Aod vack'a ons do I profes myself, ‘Bras Woes profane wretch art tn? 
Kua are oot cunguter sol hs leer ae toe al 
Were the Moar, | woald sot The'beast with two backe- 
Tn billowing ‘Bre. Thou art's villain: 
Heaven Top. ‘You area seiter. 
Et 
iv 





Brasanno, above, at « [Vindow. 
Bra, What is the reason of this terrible sum. 


1 

Rod, Signtor, ls all your faunily within t 

Tags. Ave your doors lock"? 

Bre hy t wherefore ask you this? 
"you arerobb'd; forshame, 








int. on 
Your Neart ls 
Bven now, very m0 
4s tupping your white ewe 


gown 
Saratsyou have Lost 





Arise, arise : 
citizene with the bell, 
Or else the devil will make w grandsire of you: 


Awake the snortin 


Arise, Usay. 
‘Bra. What 


. ave you 
Rod, Most reveren 
voleet 
Bra. Not 1; What are yon 
Rod: My atine is—Roderigo. 
Bre. ‘The worse welcome: 
U have charg’d thee, not to iiaunt about my 
door 


{In honest plainness thon hast heard me say, 
My dangher be not for thee; aud now, ln innd- 


nea, 
Being full fsnpper,and distempering dranghts, 
Upos malicions bravery, doxt thou come,» 


lost yone wits? 
Jo you know my 












weit ona 3g uat needs be sare, 

apirit, and my place, have io them power 

To make thls biter to ee 
‘Rod. Patience, good sir. 
Bra, What tell'et thou me of robbing! this is 


‘My house is uot a grange. 
‘Most grave Brabantio, 












ed. 
ta simple and pare sou! 

“Lage. *Zounds, sir, : 
mit nat serve God, ifthe devil bit yon. Be- 
cause we come {0 40 you service, Jou thin 
we are rafiann: Youl have yon’ dancer 
Covered with a Barbary horse you'Nsave your 


at 
fee 











Give me x taper;—eall up a 
s per D 


{s uought bat bitterness. —Now, Roderigs, 
With the Moor, 
father 





Raise all my kindred.— Ave they ma 





Trane ith po worse mor ; 
Rove pret caops cfs tse 

‘a toa Moor 
[ethis be known to yon, 


We then have 


‘your allowance, 
and savey weOR 













Ts acct ot elie my eee 
let of it opprerece maw alvendy == 
Li Tsay t light! Es, frm ho 
Siege. "7 rewet tr t Sama ere gt 
testa not meat nar wel) 
[ala the Moors Ber, Fda knows he te 
AEvever thie may gelthiee with soe ec 
anol with safety ease him for bese 
Wnt noch lied reanoa' athe Eyer 
(Which Cig now stand in act), tset, for their 
=n 



















Though [do 
Yet, (or necessity of 
L most show out x fi 
Which is indeed but 
‘nd him, 
Lead to the Sagittary the rais'd seareh ; 


And there will I be with hina. So, farewell. 
te 


Enter belo, Branazerip, and Servant, rh 
Tira. It is too true an evil: gooe se is: 
And what's to come of my despised time, 





didst thou sce ber tO, aabepps 
‘st thou !—Who ptek va 


thou know twas she} 0, thos é 


t me 
{What ssid she to you!-Gr 
more Liners ; 











ere 


low Zot abe ont 
son of the blood !— 


Fathers; from henee trust wot your daeghtey 
By what you sce them act.—Are there # 


charms, 
of youth and maidbeet 


By which the 
May'be abused? Wave you not read, Node 


SC romee week hing T 














a 
TER 
+H 
i 
i 
“t 


iH 
u 


of. Here is more news. 

Ender a Mewsenger. 

Mose, The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with duc course toward the ales of 
Have there injoloted them with an after fleet. 

Ten. “Ay, 0 Uthonght—How many, a8 you 

Mesh Of thirty sall: and gow do t 
Their backwai 


Pearance 
‘Thele purposes toward Cypras.—Signor Mow. 
ts 
Your trusty and mout valiant servitor, 
‘With his free duty recomments you the 
babes Prdccertate then for 6 
 Hrlecertale t , 

Macgun Laceieee; 3 he notin twat 





restem 











leapateh. 
1 Sen, Here comes Brabantlo, and the valiant 


Enter Buasurrio, 0712110, 1100, Rooaxioo, 
‘and Officers. 
Dude, Valiant Othello, we must straight en 


rtlenlar grief 
2 Boar nature, 





, what's the matter? 
‘my daughter | 
‘Dead? 


Ay, to mes, 
corre, 


Dale. wi 
Bra, My daoghter! 0, 
Sen, 


Bra. 
She is abas'd, stol'a from me, and 


1 Withont more cert 








ares 


tee 
in 
i 

i) 


j 
! 


i 
ilk 
LH 
i 

i 
i 


‘coarse, bearing with frank ap. | Ble 





crevhet 
Way WNSTASST On” teat rae ei 
Tou ‘with some sainteree powwtsl ow Be 
Or with some dram conjar'd to thie eiffel, 
He wrosght spon ber. 

Date. ‘To vouch this, is oe pref: 
Than these thin Taba ed poor -incabect 
Of modera sceming, do hin 

1. See, Bet, Othello, epeakr— 

Did you by indirect ai 
Bal ae and polson this you maidnemection! 


oreme “Sect ce ar ean 
tigate ached nen 

| nen forthe lady to tbe dae 
And let ber ofme ber father: 


poe my te. 


1 do ‘costees the vices of my 





FRET ES etal this ac eas te, 


‘Abd she jm mine, 
\ 


‘Dada. ay tt, Othello, 





om 
And heaven defend your good souls, that you 







‘Te 

ed beeaty Lack, 

‘Your soa-tn-lew le far more fair than black. 
Tm. Adiea, brave Moor! ose Desdemona 


well. 
Bra, Look to her, Moor; have a quick eye 


to sees, 

‘She bas deceiv'd her father, and may thee, 
‘Exeou Duke, Senators, Oflicers, 

(Oth. My’ life apon ha 

My Desdemona mast I 1 

L prythee, let thy wife attend on her 

‘And bring'them after in the best advantage — 

‘Come, Derdemona; 1 bave bat an hour 

Of love, of worldly’ matters and direction, 

To apend with thee: we mast obey the tine. 

[Beeoe 











‘Ormetio and Desoewona. 





de ‘say’st thon, noble heart t 
Het. wat will T go, thinkest thout 
Bad: Vevilf tcontinentiy drown myzelf. 
Tago. Weil, if thou 
thee after it.” Why, thou silly 
‘ols Wallincroto tive, when to 
tonmeee? aol thea bave ws pressriplo 
aig 






love 

















at should Idlet I confess, it is my 
shame to be so fond : but it Is not in virtue to 
amend It, 





another of rensaaiity, the blood abd bast 
OF OUF natnres. wel nnines uy Lo THOSE pee 
Posterous conelr Thave reason No) 
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on 
Soties Taleat "raed ger ty 2 


is 





if 
i 
Hl 


ay 
tr 


Fi 
H 
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f i 
i 
lilt 


i 
i 


4 : 
i 
i 


hi 





L 
Te 


i 
| 
i 
o 







{og aigseltt 
thea father %0 
soy 





mike ms 
T recett thee 

ain, ome 

inearted: thime hath no less reason: Let w be 








conjanctive in our revenge against 
Canst enckold hit, thon dost thysel! a pease, * 
And me a sport, ‘There are many event int 
womb of Ume, which will be delivered. Tr 
Verse; go: provide thy money. We will hive 
More of this to-morrow.—Adien. 

‘od, Where shall we meet I Ue morsiag! 

Tags. Atmy lodging. 

Hod, Ui be with thee betimes. 

rewell. Do you hear, Redergs? 

What say you ? 
ze. No more of drowning, do you beat. 
Hod, Varn chnoged. il sek al my Hk, 
Tazo. Go to; Tarewell; pat money eaoegd 
your pi [in Rooms. 
ms ot ever make my fool my puree : 
For mine own gain'd knowledge shld > | 


















And iis 





t Pewixt 


sheet 
Hehas done my office: 1 know not if" be wee; 
Bat 1, for mere suspicion in that kind, 





He holds me well 













i ee eee 
Beha tat gang seat ts 
eager tartare 

iarcre eeaneP ea 





agender’d :—Hell and ight 





‘Must bring this monstrous birth to the work? 
Hight, [em 





fags. 
Had tougue at will, 





Never lack'd gold, 
Fed from ber'wia 


pe tally 
e ze being 








Bey rior flowing, and wot ook bebied 
wana fever such wight were,— 
‘Bex. To dorwhatt 
Tape. Tosuckle foots, and chronicle small beet, 
Dev O most lame 2nd impotent conclasion 
—Do not Tearn of him, Emilia, though be be 
iby busband.-—How say you, Caatlol fe be mot 
1 moat profane and liberal counsellor? 
Gar. Hew 
widages [nar he takes er by the palin 
He takes her ay, 
weltaideobtcpers ith ne liile ape a thie, 
will Censnare at iy ts Casslo. Ay, aml 
Spon her, us; twill gyve thee tn th 
eoartahip: “You say tres 
Such tricks as these strip Jou oat of your lies 
fas Had'icen'beticr you had sot tied 
ger v0 oft, which now agala you 
Tre most apt fo play the ele In.” Very good 
well Kissed’! an execilent courtesy? 
‘Yet agaio your ® 
Srouid, they were dlyeter- 
oor, 
























8 40, in 

jogers {0 your lips! 

a for your sake! 

5 now bis trampet. 

Cas. "Tis traly 90. 

Der. Let's meet tim, and receive him. 

Cas. Lo, where he comes! 
Enter OTmeLto, and Attendants. 


Och, O my fair warrior | 
Get. © my thor: 








My dear Othello! 
rest as . 
You here before me.”'O my soul's joy! 
Iranterevery tempest come such Calms, 

Mey the" "ele ‘blow til they have waken’d 
And let the inboaring bark ll of seas, 
Olympas-bigh ; and dock again w low 

















Tage, ‘Lay thy ngee?—thes, a8 et 
i thes, 
be instracted. Mark ine with what 
tiret loved the Moor, bat for 
lag ber fantastical lies Aud 
Mer bye 
er 
the have to 
is made 





by, 





, 
ih 
ERE 





te 





look oa the devilf Wi 
I with the act of sport, 


Hii 





—again to inflame it, and to. 
fave 


7 
: 


be, 
fresh appetit 
In years, mi 


‘want 

luired conventences, her delicate 

im to heave 
ome: 
* 





loveliness tm 
bers, and beast 








li 


will fad iteelf abused, 
disrelish and abhor the 


ip 






i 


1 | pasa 


eye cia. stam 
though tree ada 


some, you 
Thad folly 








him, 
atilent comy 


ry 
bath foood him 











Men. Good faith, a little one; not past a pint, 
as | ain a soldier. 

lage. Some wine, hot 

And let me the canaken clink, clink ; [Sings. 
And let me the canaken clink > 
A soldier's a max; 
A life's bet aspen; 
Why chen, let a soldier drink, 
Some wine, boys. { Fine brenght in. 

Cas. ’Fore heaven, an excellent song. 

Jago. | learned it in England, where (indeed) 
they are most potent in potting 2 our Dane, 
your Gerwan,and your swag-belhed Hollander, 
—Drink, ho '—are nothing lo your Engtish. 

Cas. is your Engtishman so expert in his 


drinking! 
Tago. Why, be drinks you, with facility, your 
Dane dead drunk ; he sweats not to overthrow 
your Almain ; he gives your Hollander a vomit, 
ere the next pottie can be filled. 
Cas. To the health of our general. 
Mon. | am for it, lieutenant ; aad [ll do you 
Justice. 
Jago. O sweet England! 
Aing Stephen wes « worthy peer, 
ts breeches cost him but a crown ; 
Te held them sispence 


Some wine, ho! 

Cas. Why, this is a more exquisite song than 

the other. 

Tago, Will you hear it again ? 

Cas. No; tor | hold him to be anworthy of 
his place, that does those things.—Well, Hea- 
ven’s above all: and there be souls that must 
be saved, and there be souls must not be saved. 

Tago. (t's trne, good licntenant. 

Cas. For wine own part,—no offence to the 
general, or any man of quality,—I hope to be 
saved. 

lago. And so do I too, lientenant, 

Cas, Ay, but by your leave, not before me: 
the lieutenant is to be saved before the ancient. 
Let’s have no more of this; let’s to our affairs. 
—Forgive ns our sins!—Gentlemen, let’s look 
to ow business. Do not think, gentlemen, I 
am drank ; this is my ancient ;—this is my right 
hand, and this is my left hand ;—! am not drunk 
now ; I can atand well enough, and speak well 
enough. 

-1i, Excellent well, 

Cas. Why, very well, then; you muet not 
think that Tam drunk. [ Exis. 

Mon. To the platform, masters; come, fet’s 
set the watch. 

Tago. You see this fellow, that is gone be- 


fore; 
He is a soldier, fit to stand by Cwsar 
Aud give direction: and do but see his vice ; 
*Tis to his virtue a just equinox, . ; 
The one as long as the other: ‘tis pity of him. 
I fear, the trnst Othello puts him in, 
On some odd time of his infirmity 
WII shake this island. 
Mon. Bat fis he often thas? 
Tago. ’Tis evermore the prologue to his sleep: 
He’ll watch the horologe a double set, 
if dtink rock not his cradle. 
Mon, It were well, 
The general were put in mind of it. 
Perhaps, he sees it not; or his good nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Cassio, 
And looks not on his evils; Is not this true? 


Enter Ropegrico. 


Tage. How now, Roierigo? Aside. 
J pray you, after che lieutevant; go. [Exit Rov. 


OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF VENICE. 


ACT II. 
Men. And ’tic great pity, that the noble Moor 
Should hazard sech a 


Wie = a ean ie own second, 
th one of an ingraft ; 
It were an honest action, to say’ 


8o to the Meor. 
Tage. Not, for this fair island : 
I do love Cassio well ; and would do mech 
To cure him of this evil. Bet hark ! what noise? 
(Cry sichin—Heip! beip! 


Re-enter Cassio, driving in Rovenico. 
Cas. You rogue! you rascal! 
Bion, What's the matter, licutenant f 
Cas. A kanave !—teach me my duty! 
I'L) beat the knave iato a twiggen bottle. 
Red. Beat me ! 


Se Doat thos . g 
rote, etn 
Men. Nay, entenant ; 
Staying ion. 
{ pray you, sir, hold your baad. 

Cas. Let me fo, sir, 

Or 1’) knock yor o’er the maxzard. 
Aon. Come, come, you're drank. 
Cas. Drank! They figit. 


dage. Away, say! goout, and ery—a . 
y, i say ewe cry —a motiny. 


whe goes out. 
good lieatenant,—alas, gentiemes,— 


Nay, 
Help, bo !— Lieutenant, — sir,— 


sir s— 
Help, masters !—Here’ goodly watch, is. 
Pr deed I “s * (Bat ring . 
Who's that that ri the bell !—Diablo, he 
The town will rise ; God’s will, lieutenant, hold; 


You wiil be sham'd for ever. 


Exter OTHLILO and Attendants. 


Oh. What it the matter bere! 
Alun. I bleed still, 1 am butt to the death ~ 
he dies. 
Od. Hold, for yonr lives. 
lego. Hold, hold, licutenant, sir, Moutano,— 
gentlemen ,— 
Heve you forgot all sense of place and drty f 
Hold, hold! the general speaks to you; bok, 
for shame ! 
On, Why, how now, ho! fiom whence 
ariseth thin? 
Ave we tnen'd Turks; aud to ourselves do that, 
Which heaven hath forbid the Ouotnites? 
For christian shame, pot by this barbaroas 
brawl; 
He that atirs next tu carse for his own rage, 
Holds his soul light; he dies upon his motion.— 
Silence that dreadfal bell, it frivhts the isle 
Froin ber propriety.—W bat is the matt++, mas 
ters ?— 
Honest Tago, that look’st dead with crieving, 
Speak, who began this? on thy love, | chargt 


lee. 
Tago. 1 do not know ;—friends all bot aos, 
even now, 


| In quarter, and in terms like bride and zroom 
| Devesting them for bed: and then, bat sow, 


(As ifsome planet had unwitted men), 

words out, and tilting one at other’: breast, 

In opposition bloody. | cannot speak 

Any beginning to this peevish odds; 

And ’would, in action glorious | had leat 

These legs, that brought me to a part of it! 
Oth. How comes it, Michael, you are tht 

forgot f 


ee oe Ye ee 


a a ee 
-_— tow _ - 


Cas. 1 pray you, pardon me, I cannot speak. . 


Och. Worthy Montano, you were wontbecnil; 


The gravity and stiliness of your youth 

The world hath noted, aud your name is gree 

in mouths of wisest censure ; What's the malit!, 

That you nnlace yoar reputation thus, 

And spend your rich opinion, for the name 

Of a night brawler? give me answer to it. 
Mon. Worthy Othello, | am hart to dapzet; 

Noar officer, Lago, can inform you— 
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free e And then for ber he desives of all te woke ne mee 
To win the mts. erat to renounce bie bep-| noise wine re 
t ry 


All seals and symbole of redeemed sia,— 
This cout is 20 enfetter'd to her love 


That she may make, samake, do what she list, aick, the general dors care. 
Even as hera shall play the 1 Maus, We have nowe such, ohe- 
With his weak fanction. How am i thea a vil- Glo. Then pat up your pipes in your tng, fer 
B i'll away: Hy into ait; awty sem. 
To counsel Cassio to this parallel course, [ Eveont 
Direct to bis goodt Divinity of bell! Cas. Dost thea hear, uy honest friend t 
tis wi thelr biackest sine pat om, Cle. No, 1 hear mot your heaest fiend; | 
do suggest at first with heaven 7 shows, hear yoa. 
As { do now: For while this honest . Pr’ythee keep up thy Theres 
Piles Deademonsa to repair bis fortanes a piece of geld for thee : the gentiewo- 
And she for bits pleads strongly te the Moor, man that a the general's wise be strisg, 
1°! poar this pestilence into his ear,— teil her, there’s ome Cassio entrents her 8 
she him for her body's set ; favour of speech : Wik thon de thief 
nd, by how mach eke strives to do him good, ari sir: if she will stir hither, 
Ske shall ando her credit with the Moor. T shaileeem to notify unte her. . , Een 
So ois fora | her virtue into plich ‘he net Exser Lago. 
ou own goodness make ’ 
That shall enmesh them all.—How new, Rode- | ©#*-, Do, good my friend.—in happy time, 


rigo? 
Enter Ropanico, 
-. Red. 1 do foliow here in the chase, not like a 
hound that hnats, bat one that Gils ap the cry. 














My money is almost spent; I have been to-a le, that she will to virtuoas Desdemona 
exceedingly well cudgelled; aad, I think some aceces. 
issee wil bent shall e so mach Y me 


lego. - £"il eeand ber to you i 

And Ill devise a mean to draw t f phoned 

Out of the way, that your converte sad busier 

May be more free. [Eas 
as. 1 burably thank yee for't. I mever 

A Ftorentine more hind and honest. 


Enter Emivia. 
Emil. Good morrow, good lieutenant: | am 


8 

For your displeasare; bat all will sooa be well. 
The general, and his wife, are talking of it; 

And she speaks for you stoatly: Moor 


for my pains: and so, with no money at all, 
and a little more wit, return to Venice. 
Jege. How poor are they, that have mot pa- 


uce !— 
What wound did ever heal, but t 
Thon know’st we work by Rie See ot by 
witchcraft? 
Aud wit depenis on dilatory time. 
Does’t not go well? Cassio hath beaten thee, 
Aad thoa,. y that small hart, hath cashier’d 
assio; 
Though other things grow fair against the sun, 
yet fruits, that blossom firat, wil first be ripe: That he yor bart is of great fame in Cy pret 
_, - td ° : 
on eee eet awile By the mass, tis morn And great afSuity ; aud tbat, in w nie 
Pleasure, and action, make the hours seem d 
8 ort,.— 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billeted : 
Away, I say; thou shalt know more hereafter: 
Nay, get thee gone. [Ens Rop.] Two things 
are to be done,— . 
My wife must move for Cassio to her mistress; 
I'll set her on; 
Myself, the while, to draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him jamp when he may Cassio find 
Soliciting his wife ; Ay that’s the way; ; 
Dull not device by coldness and delay. [ Este. 


om, 

He might not but refuse you: bat, he protests, 
e loves you ; 

Aud needs no other suitor, bot his likiags, 

To take the safst occasion by the froat, 


To bring you in again. 

Cas. Yet, I beseeeh you,— 
If you think fit, or that it may be dope, 
Give me advantage of some brief discoerse 
With Desdemona alone. 

Emil. *Pray you, come is: 
I will bestow yon where you shall have time 
To speak your boeom ¥- 

Cas. I am mach boond to ye. 

[ Eve 


ACT IIf. 


SCENE I. Before the Castile. 


Enter Cassio and some Musicians. 
Cas. Masters, play here, I will content yoor 


ains, 
Something that’s brief; and bid—good morrow, 
general. [ Mastck. 
Enter Clown. 
Clo. Why, masters, have your instruments 
been at Naples, that they speak i’ the nose thus? 
1 Mus. How, sir, how! 
Cle. Are these, | pray you, called wind in- 
otoments t h 
us. Ay, marry, are they, sir. 
Cie. O, thereby hangs a tall, 
1 Mus. Whereby bangs a tale, sir? 
Ci. Marry, sir, by many a wind instrument 
that I know, But masters, here’s money for 
yOu; and the general s0 likes your musick, thar 


SCENE IS. 4 Reom em the Castle. 
Enter OTHELLO, laco, end Gentlemen. 
Oth. These letters give, Iago, to the pilot; 
And, by him, do my daties to the state: 
That done, I will be walking on the works, 
Repair there to me. 


Jago. Well, m lord, Ill dot 
Ord. This fortification, Feetiemenaball wt 


ace 
Gent. We'll wait upon your lordship 


SCENE S81. Before the Castile. 
Enser Desoxmona, Casaio, end Ewmntis. 


Des. Be (hou assar'd, good Cassio, | will & 
All my abilities in thy bebalt. _ 


- O, that’s an 
oalt, Cassio, 


eS 








OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF VENICE, 


They tye.clowe denoterenta, nodhlag from the 


ile. 
That pnion eamwor rey rn] 
ise ine aoe aah tat he hone 
ST nk so toe. 
he ‘Meu should be what soem 
on fii that Be'nats "would they might secur 
one! 


J mio should be wha they seem, 
pen ceruy thee f think Canals na honeat 
na 
‘ou. Nay, yet there's more in thie: 
nee! peak to ane an to thy Cilakivgn, 
ras uraiwates and give thy worse of 


Jord, me 
“thong Fama bound t0 eve salty 5 
Lam pot bound co tliat all slaves are to. 
‘Unter my thoughts | Why, say, they are vileand 


taser 
Nore's hat palnce, whereiato fool things 
reslutendiewst faba a breasiao are, 





















™ “oot my 


retains aoe 
hog tat conspire agaluet thy fen 


tngoe 
Axton at ink Him ron and mak Es 
Fag ne MM a beseech you— 


erchance, ans vicious iu my guess, 
my nature’s plague 
j, oft, my Jealousy 
,—f entreat you the 
nperfectly conjects, 
ee; nor build yourself a 
















Ont of his sattering and onsure observance: 
Teiwere not for your quiet, nor your goody 
Nor tor my maahoods honeaty, or wledom, 
Foret you know my Whoughts. 
‘Oe. ‘Wit dost thon mean t 
ore. Good name, to mau, and Woman, dear 
‘my tory 
Ae the immetilice Jewel of their souts 
Who steals my purse, steals trash 7 
ing, uathing 
"pws mine, 
‘thounands 
Bot he that niches from me my good name, 
Hlabs ime of that, which not enriches hia, 
‘And makes one poor indeed. 
‘Oras By heaven, Ul know thy thought, 
Togs. You cannot, if my heart were in your 
‘ands 


LT not, what 
Hat 








some- 





and has been slave to 











in my custody. 






igo. _, beware, my Jord, of jealous 
Iris the green-cy'd monster, which doth mal 
‘The meatit fees on: That cuckold livesin blias, 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not bis wronges 
Bat, 0, what damned minntes tells be o'er, 
pects, yet strongly 











01h. 0 misery! 
Teg. Poor, and content, is rich, and rich 







poor as winter 
‘ars le: shall be poor 
‘the souls of all my tribe defend 


yi 
Why ! why is this? 

17d make a life of Jealousy, 
the changes of the moon 
"ah suspicions ? No: to be once in doubt, 
Is—onceto beresolv'd: Exchange tne for » goat, 
When Ushall tora the business of my soul 
To snch exsutticate and blown surmiae 
Matching thy inference. "Tis wot ( take me 

jealowi 


























dances weil; 







owe weal 
fear, or doubt 


eer cece 
‘mere 
vor doubt ot 





‘Away at ones 7 5 
“appt nu pled of thls, tor baw sl have 
reason, 


Ie—nottoleane ‘bat heep muknowa. 
enor to leave 
‘Ou oat than my not 

Jags. She did deceive her Cather, marsyieg 
‘Aud, iched she weens"d 10 sake, and feat yoer 
She loy'd them most. 
On. Sap erae e 








‘ie, 


i 
She that, 90 young, could give out sect wens 






beseech you of year pardon, 





or too mach loving son. 
age. 1yee,thishath a litike dash'd. your spirit. 
Gale" Nor'a jor, not a jot. 7 
dows. “Trust mey I fear thos. 
Thope, you will consider, what is spoke 
‘Comes from my love Bat, I do see you are 





mov"d — 







Shovld yoo d dard, 
a full unto auch vile muccen 
. Canalo'emy wads 





ee you are wow" 
1 do Wot think but Desdemous's honest 
she aol and long live youve 





Ou. And yet, how natare erring from lil 
Tags, Ay snere’e the polat Any bel 
you 





Facet frewel 

Ie hoa den pen ct 
Sener aie Secor i 

nai yeaa i, 

Skins A nor ac cde 
hp nary hs Nee 

‘Sees and knows more, much more tha he 60> 


Jog My tou woul 
loge. My bore, Id, F amight entreat you 








© monstrous world! Take note, take note, O 
To be direct and honest, ls wot safe.— 


loees that orks for. 
Aad i w By the 1, 
t she ie nets 


As Dian’s visage, is now 
Ae mine own face. there 
Peison, or fire, or saffoc streams 

I'll wot endure it.—’ Would 1 were satlefed ! 

' Zags. i cee, sir, you are eaten ep with passion: 


do repent me I pot it te you. 

ise would be satisfied’. 7 
Oth, Weald t » i will. 
Tage, And may: bat how! bow smy 


Weald the sapervisor, grossly gape oa f 
Behold her tepp'dt , y 
foes 5 tedi dimestt t at 
t were a ons 

To Dring them to that proepect > Dama thems 


If ever mortal eyes do see them bolster, 

More than their own! What theat bow thea f 
What shall | aay? Where's satisfaction f 

It is impossible you should see this, 


Were they as prime as ne het as monkeys 
As salut ao ves in pride, and fools as gross , 


As ignorance made drunk. But yet, I say, 
i¢ imputation, and strong circumstances ,— 
Which lead directly to the door of trath,— 
WIN give you satisfaction, you may have it. 
- Give me a living reason she’s disloyal. 
. ido no e the office: 
Tago. id t like the offi 
Bat, sith I am enter’d ia this cause so far,— 
Prick’d to it by foolish honesty aad love,— 
i will goon. I lay with Cassio lately; 
And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not sleep, 
There are a kiad of men so loose of soul, 
That ia their sleeps will matter their a€airs; 
One of this kind is Cassio: 
In sleep I heard him say — Sweet Desdemona, 
Lat us » fet us hide our loves ! 
Aad then, 8 r, would be gripe and wring my 
and, 
Cry,—O, sweet creature! and then kiss me bard, 
As if be pluck’d up kisses by the roots, 
That grew apon my lips: then laid his le 
Over my thigh,a sigh'd, and kisa'd ; then 
Cried — Cursed fate, that gave thee to the Meor ! 
Och. O monstrous! monstrous! 
Tago. Nay, this was bat bis dream. 
Och. But this denoted a foregone conclusion; 
"Tis a shrewd doubt, though it be but a dream. 


Jago. And this may help to thicken other | b 


Proves, 
That do demonstrate thinly. 
Osh. i'll tear her all to pieces, 
Tego. Nay, bat be wise: yet we see nothing 
done; 
She may be hovest yet. Tell me but this,— 
Have you not sometimes seen a handkerchief, 


" Spotted with strawberries, in your wife's hand f 


E gave her auch a one ; ‘twas my first gift. 
Lago. know not that: butench a handkerchief 
(T am sure it was your wife’s), did I to-day 
See Cassio wipe bis beard with. 
Oth If it be that,— 


Tago. If it be that, or any that was bers, 
It speaks against Ler with the other proofs. 
Oth. O, that the slave hat forty thousand lives; 
One is teo poor, too weak (or my revenge\ 
Now do [ see ats true.— Look here, Lago; 
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All my fond lous thas do I Siew to bomen: 
hellew crti! 


O, bleed, 
Tage. Patience, | say; your » parbape, 


Till that ble and wide 

ataca 

Swallow theses up—dlow, by youd’ marbinbes- 

ven, 
in the due reverence of a sacred vow (Zuasks. 
Sage. my ee 

above 

Yuneeatee a ap ne tea aes 

itmens, that here [ago deth give ep 


Not with vaia thanks, bat Suk accegumce 
ateqwes 


bou 
And will epos the inetant put thee to *: 
Within these three days let me hear tbee say, 
That Cassio’s not alive. 
Tage. My friend is dead; ‘tis done, at your 
request ; 
Bat let her tive. 

Ot. Damn ber, lewd miax; O, dame ber! 
Come, go with me apart; i wiil withdraw, 
To fornish me with some awift means ef death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my licetenest. 

Tage. | am your own for ever. {Esnz. 


SCENE IV. Tie same. 


Enter Desozuoxa, Emiiia, and Clowa. 
Des. Do you kuow, sirrah, where licetenss 
"Cle: Uae be i 
. are not sey, es apy where. 
Des. Why, man rad 7 
Cio. He's a soldier; and for me to sy a seldica 
Les, is stabbing. 
Des. Go to; Where ledges he f 
Clo. To tell you where he lodges, is to tell 
you where { lie. 
De. Can any thing be made of this 
Cie. | know not where he lodges; and for 
me to devise a lodging, and say—he lies bere, 
or he lies there, were to lie in my own threat. 
Des, Cab you inquire him oat, aad be edited 


y report f 
Clo. 1 will catechise the worid for him; ts 
is, make questions, and by them answer. 

- Seek him, tid 
him, | have moved my lord in his behalf, wx 
hope, all will be well. 

le. To do this, is within the compan o 
therefore 1 will attempt the do 


log it. 
. Where should [ lose that tandkerebit!, 
Emilia? 
Emil. ( know not, madam. 
Des. Believe me, { bad rather have joxt BY 


ree 

Fall of crusadoes. Aud, bat my noble Moor 
Is trae of mind, acd made of ne sach bascact 
As jealous creatures are, it were enoagh 


‘Yo pot ini Co ill thinking. 
Is he not jeatess! 


vaan’s wit; and 


bim come hither: tell . 


—— 








And no conception, aor no jealous toy, 
Der, Als: the day! { never gave him cause. 
Eni. But jealous souls will not be answer'd 
80° 


Te are not ever Jealous for the canes, 
t jealous for they are jealous: a houster, 
Sesctf’ Gore on iteel , 


ok 


eaven keep that monster from Othello’s 


Emil. Lady, amen. 
Des. 1 will go seek bim.—Cassio, walk bere- 


aboet : 
if | do fad bim Gt, 1’ll move your seit, 
Aud seek to effect it to my attermost. 
Cas. I hambly thank your ladyehip. 
{Erount Despanuna and 


Enter Bianca. 
Bian. Save you, friend Cassio! 
Cas. What make from home f 
How is it with you, my most Biancaf 
I’ faith, sweet love, | was coming to yeur beese. 
Bian. rlod Cassio. 


And I was golagto 
What! keep a week sway? seven 6 aad 


ts 
El score eight hours? and lovers’ absent 
gh gh 


o 
More tedious than the dial eight score times f 
O weary reckoning | 
Cas. Pardon me, Bianca ; 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been 
press'c ; 
Bnt I shall, in a more continaate time, 
Strike off this score of absence. Sweet Bianca, 
[Groing her Desdemona’s Handkerchief. 
Take me this work ont. 
tan. O, Cassio, whence came this? 
This is some token from a newer friend. 
To the felt absence now I feel a cause: 
Is it come to this? Well, well. 

Cas. Go to! woman, 
Throw your vile guesses in the devil’s teeth, 
From wheuce you have them. You are jealous 

now, (brance: 
That this is from some mistress, some remem- 
No, in good troth, Biauca. 
jan, Why, whose is it? 
Ces. 1 know not, sweet: I tound it in my 
chamber. 
t like the work well; ere it be demanded, 
(As like enough, it will), I'd have it copied: 
‘Take it, and do’t; and leave me for this time. 
Bian. Leave you! wherefore? 
Cas. I do attend here on the general; 
Aud think it no addition, nor my wish, 
To have him see me woman'd. I 
(an. S pra ou. 
Cas. Not that I love yoo not. y vy 
tex. But that yoo do not love me. 
I pray you, bring me on the way a little; 
Aud eay, if T ulall see you soon at night. 

Cas. "Lis but a little way, that I can bring you, 
Por I attend here: bat I'll see yon soon. 

Bian.'Tisvery good ; | must becircamstanc’d. 





ACT IV. 


SCENE I. Before the Castle. 


Enter OTHELLO and [aG0. 

Jago, Will you think sof 

Orn. Think so, Iago ? 
@ ‘oe 


What, 
To kiss in private? 
Ota, An unauthoris’d kiss. 
Jago. Or to be naked with her friend abed, 
An hour, or more, not ineaning any barm f 
Oth, Naked abed, Jago, and vot mean harm’ 
It is bypocrisy against the devil; 
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Oth. Whatt what f 


Jago. Lie— 
Oth, With her? ; 
Tago. With her, on her; what yoo will 


Och. Lie with ber! lie ow her!—We aay, lie 
on her, when they belie ber: Lie with her! 
that’s fulsome.—Handkerchief,—con 
handkerchief.—To confess and be hane’d for 
bis tabour.—First to be » and to 
confess:—I tremble at it. Nature would sot 
invest herself in sach shadowing passion, with 
out some justraction. It is not words, tha 
shake me thus :—Pish !—Noses, ears, and lips: 
—Is it possible _—Confess!—Handkerchief — 
O devi) [— [ Fadds rn a Tronce. 


ege. Work on, 
My merlicine, work! Thus credaloes fools we 
caught ; 
And many worthy and chaste dames, even thes, 
All guiltiens meet reproach.—What, ho! my 
o 


Enter Cassi0. 


My lord, I say! Othello !—How now, Cassio! 
Cas. What is the matter tf 
Jago. -My lord is fatien into an epilepey; 
This is bie second Gt; he had one y- 
Cas. Rub him aboat the temples. 
Jago. No, forbear: 
The lethargy must have his quiet coarse: 
If not, be foams at moath; and, by and by, 
Breaks out (o savage madaess. Look, be slirt: 
Do you withdraw youreelf a little while, 
He will recover straight; when he is gone, 
[ would on great occasion epeak with you.— 
Eset Cas. 
How is it, general? have you not bart yourbead! 
Oh. Dost thou me ? 
Iago. [ mock yor! no, by heaves: 
*Wouid ie would bear your fortanes like amas. 
Orh. A horned man’s a monster, and a benet. 
Jago. There’a many a beast then in a popsive! 


city, 
And many a civil monster. 
Oth. Did he confess it? 
lege Good sir, be a mas; 
Talok, ewery bearded fellow, that’s bat yok’é, 








$38 
Oca. 1 will chop ber lato messes l--Cuckold 


Sage. O, tis foul in her, 
. With mine offeer!] 


on 

Get me some son, Iago; thia n : 
=—f*ll ae ee aealate with "here | leet her ey 
and beaety enprovide my mind agein: th 


2 Be. strangie 
. it not with son, ber in 
ber , even the bed “bath contaminated. 
Oth. Good, good: the justice of it pleases; 


lage. Aad, for Cassio,—iet me be his under- 
taker; you shall hear more y midnight. ; 


Och. Excellent good.—What trumpet is that 
same 
Jage. Something from Venice, sare. ‘Tis 
Lodovico, 
Come from the deke: and, see, your wife is 


Enser Lopovico, Daspxrmona, and Attendants. 
Led. 
foe. The d ke and senators of Venice greet 
a 
you. Gives him a Pariet. 
Och. I kias the inetrume. 


of their piensares. 
Des. And what's 
dovicot? 


Opens the Packet and reads. 
sews, good ecusin Lo- 
Jago. | am ve ad to see $ 
wat? rine you, signior; 
yor: How does licutemant 


Jage. Lives, sir. 
Des. Coasin, there's fallen between bim and 


my lo . 
An unkind breach: but you shall make all well. 
Owh. Arve you sore of that? 
Des, My lord? 
Oth. This fatl you not to do, as you will— 


Reads. 
Led, He did not call; he’s basy in the paper. 
Ie there division "twixt thy lord and Cassio? 
Des. A most unhappy one; | would do mach 
To atone them, for the love | bear to Cassio. 
Oth. Fire aud brimstone ! 
Des. My lord? 


Orth. Are you wise? 
What, is he angry? 


Des. 
Lod. May be, the letter mov’d him; 
For, as I think, they do command bim bome, 
Deputin Cassio in his government. 
s. By my troth, | am glad on’t. 
Oth. nd 


eed, 
fe My lordt 
Ord. 1 am giad to see you mad. 
How, sweet Othello? 


Orth. Devil! tng her. 
Des. 1 have not deserv’d this. 
Led. My lord, this woald not be beliew’d in 

Venice, 

Though | should swear I saw it; ’Tis very mach ; 
Make her amends, she weeps. 

. O devil, devil! 
ifthat the earth coald teem with woman’stears, 
Rach drop she falls would prove a crocodile ;— 
Out of my sight! 

Des. I will not stay Co omens: you. 


oing.. 
Led. Truly, an obedient lady :— 


5 do besecch your lordship, call ber back. 
Ord. Mistress,— . 
Des. My lord f 
Oth. What wonld you with her, sir f 
Led. Who, !, my lordt.- 
Oth. Ay; you did wish, that I would make 


her tarn; 
Sir, she can tarn, and tarn, and yet go on, 
Aad turn again; and she can weep, tir, weep, 
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monkeys Ett. 
Lod. Is th the noble Moer whee car fall 
Coll—sil-te-alt suiicicat f—This the noble ne. 
Whom on could mot shake? wheee colld 


v 
The shot of accident, nor dart of chence, 
Coukl neither grase, eer pierce? 
. He is mock chang. 
Zod. Arehis wits cafe t is he mot Nght t 
Jage. He is that he is; § may net breathe ay 
oeneare. 
What be, —if what be beisact— 
I wou tokeneea, be were, mice. 
What, strike bis wik! 
Tage: ‘Faith, that was net so well; Yet,"woult 


anew, 
That stroke woeld prove the worst. 
E Te it bis ane? 
Or did the letters work upoe his biced, 
Aad new create this faak % 

las, alas! 


‘age. A 
It is not homesty im me, to speak 
What f have seen and known. Yos shall 
serve him ; 
And hts owe conarses will denote bim ae 
at I may save my speech : Do bet go aie, 
And mark how he 2ontinaes. 
Led. 1 am sorry, that {| am deceiv’d is dim. 
( Eannt. 


SCENE Il. A Reem in che Casts. 


Enter OTHELLO end EntLis. 
Oth. You have seen nothing then ? 
Emil. Nor ever heard; nor ever did suspect. 
Ota. Yes, you have seem Cassio and she to 


Artber. 

Emi. Bot then I saw no harm: aad thes! 
ea 

Each syllable that breath made up betwees 


t em. 
Och. What, did they never whisper f 
Emel. ever, my 
Orch, Nor send you out othe way f 
Emil 


e ever. 
Oth. To fetch her fan, ber gloves, ber mat, 
nor nothing f 
Emi. Never, my lord. 
That's strange. 


Oth. 

Emil. 1 darat, my lord, to wager she is 
Lay down my eool at stake : if you think ether, 
Remove your thought; it doth abuse sew 


rm. 
If any wretch heth pat this in your bead, 
Let heaven requite it with the serpent's curv! 
For, if she be not honest, chaste, and tree, 
There's no man happy; the purest of their wive! 
Is fool as slander. 
Ord. Bid her come hither —q@— 
Sh gh he’s asinipic bard. 
e says enough :—yet she’s a simple . 
That cannot say as mach. This is a sebve 


whore 
A closet-lock-aod-& of vilianous secrets: 
And yet she’ll kneel, and pray: I have set 
her do’t. 
Re-enter Emr.ia, with Daspamona. 
Des, My lord, what is your will? 
Orch. *Pray, chack, come hishe. 





0 
1 what timet what form? what 


tlkelibood 
‘The Moor's abev'd by seme most villenous 


nave, 

flome base Sotorloas kneve, come enervy fet. 
0 

©, heaven, thet euch companions thond'st en. 


; 
in every bonest hand & whip, 
Po be Fara naked trough The rl, 
rou the eunt to the west 
“Tees, - ‘Speak within door. 
Esui, 0, tye apon him t some sack squire be 
wa 


‘That carn’d your wit the seamy side without, 
‘And made you to saspect me with the Moor. 
Tage, You are 2 fool; go to. 

De. © good Iago, 
‘What shall I do to win my lord agalat 
Good friend, go to him; for, by this light of 


heaven, 

L know not how I loat bim. Here I kneel — 
Ieeter my will did trespass ‘galest his love, 
Either In discourse of thought, or netual deed ; 
Or that mine eye, mine cary, 'or any sense, 














Delighted thems in'any other 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 
‘ever will the do shake me off 





thle dearly, 


‘eae jakindnese many do 





way, whore; 
[Widocs abhor meow i spent the words 
To do the act that raight the addition earn, 
Not the world’s mass of vanity could make'me. 
“Tage. T pray you, be content ; “tis but his ha- 
mm 





jim offence, 


re x If *twere no other,— 

Tepe, Wis but a0, 1 warrant you. [Trampe, 

arf, iow thenenstrumentessimemon osapper! 

Hanilthe great mewengers of Ver 

gira add weep not ja ning 
 Erevur DEsDEsOn 


atay 
IT be well. 
and Emus, 





Enter Rovunioo. 


How now, Roderigot 
jad, that thou deal’st justly 


‘Rod. T do not 











nd rather (as it seems to 
now), keep'st from me all convenieney, 
suppliest me with the least advantage of h 
P wll, indeed, no longer eudare it: Nor am 1 
Toes ‘in peace what already 
lave foo 

Tere. 
Re 
























h 

ind perform: 

. You char 

t. With nowy 

anyself ont of my'means. The jewels yc 

hhad from me, to deliver to Deademona, would 

half have corrupted a votarist: Yon have told 

‘me—she thas received them, and retarned me 
respect 











and acquittance ; but f find none. 
Tage. Well ; go to; very well, 

Rod. Very weil! go to! I canst go to, man; 
“tis not very well: By this hand, t aay, it 

{a very scurvy; and begin to find myselffobbed 





welt, 
‘ou, ‘tis not very well, 1 will 

make myself known to Desdemona: Ifabe wi 

Fetara me my jewels, f will give over my 

land repent ty wolnwfol solleltation Uf 

ausore yonraelt, [ will veek satlofaction of yo 
lage. You have aid now. 








Bod. Ay, and 





leet way, 
Desdemona reterm again io Venice. 

Jogo. 0, to: hie gore into Mauritania, awd 
takes away with him the fair Desdemona, a 
ess his abode be lingered here by some acd) 
‘dent; wherein none can be #0 determinate, 
the removing of Cassio. 

















wilt Tallon 


going thence (w 
Benton twelve 
at your plearare 
Your attempt, aud be shall 
te. Come, stand not amazed at It, Dut go aloeg 
with me; 1 will show Deceit it 
is death, that you ourself boend 
forpacit on bin. le now high euppersime, 
aid the ai 8 to. waste : abou 

‘Kod. Uwill hear further reaton for this, 

Tage. Aad you shall be satisfied. (Exnai. 


SCENE M11. Another Room in the Castle. 






















Lad. 1 do beseech yon, sir, troable yoarelt 
Ous"B,parton me; "twill do me goodie walk 

"0, pardon me; *twilldo - 
Loa, Madam, ood bight; t humbly tba 


your iP. 
Des, Your honour le most welcome, 
On. Wil you wail, sir! 
0,~Desdemona,— 
7 My lord? 
Gi: Get you to bed on the instaut, T 








‘Der. Uwilt, my ord. 
[Exewxt 


OTR. Lop. and Attendants. 
iid it now! he Jovks gentler 
1y8 he will return incontipent: 






‘And’ bade me to dismiss you. 
Bs Dismiss me! 


Give me my nightly wearing, and adiew: 
Sr diaptcane Eins 

‘you had never seen 

Rot I; my love doth #0 ap 


That even his stubbornness, his checks, art 


frown 





prove him, 








842 

Bet that my coat is better than thou think'st ; 

I will make proof of thine. 
s 


od. 
(lao rushes from his 
behind in the Leg, and exit. 
Cas. I am maiim’d for ever:—Help, ho! 
marder! murder! ( . 


Enter OTHELLO, ef 4 distance. 
Och. The veice of Cassio:—Iago keeps bis 


wW e 

Rod. O, villain that Il am! 
Oth, hel - ho! Heh Hark! ‘tis even 20. 
Cas. O, help! ho! light; a sargeon 

Oth. ’Tis be s—O brave lago, honest, and jast 
That hast sach noble sense of thy friend’s wrong! 
Thou teachest me,— Minion, your dear lies dead, 
And your fate hies apace ;—Strampet, I come; 
Forth of my heart those charms, thine eyes, 


are blotted ; 
Thy bed, lost stain’d, shall with lust’s blood be 

spotted. [Ese OTHELLO. 

Enter Lopovico end GRATIANO, of @ distance. 

Cas. What ho! no watch! no passage? mar- 
der! murder! 

Gra. ’Tis some miechance; the ery is very 
direfal. 

9 


Ropar 
O, tam slain! 
post, and cuts Caio 


O wretched villain! 
Lod. Te or three groans :—it is a heavy 
night : 
These may be counterfeits; let’s think’t ansafe 
To come into the cry, without more help. 
Red. Nobody come? then shall f bleed to 
death. 
Enter laco, with a Light. 
Lod, Wark! 
Gra. Here’s one comesin his shirt, with light 
and weapons, 
Jago, Who's there ? whose noise is this, that 
cries on murder? 
Ied, We do not know. 
Tago. Did you not hear a cry? 
Cas. Here, here; for heaven's «ake, help me. 
‘ago. What’s the matter? 
Gra. This is Othello’s ancient, as I take it. 
Led. The same, indeed ; avery valiant fellow. 
Tago. What are you here that cry sogrievously ? 
Cas. tayo? O, [ am spoil’d, undove by vil- 
Jains? 
Give me some help, 
fago. O me, lieutenant! what villains have 
done this? 
Cas. I think, that one of them is hereabout, 
And cannot make away. 
ago. © treacherous villains !— 
What are you there? coine in, aud give some 
help. (To Lovovico and GRATIANY. 
Rod. 0, help me here! 
Cas. That’s one of them. 


Jago. O murderous slave! O villain! 
{aao steds Ropraico. 
Rod. O damn'd Lago! O inhaman dog !— 
0! 0! 0! 


fago. Kill nen i’ the dark!—Where be these 
bloody thieves? 
How silent is this cown !—He! murder! mur- 
er! 
What may you be ¢ are you of good, or evil? 
fod. As you shall! prove us, praise ua. 


Lagu. Signior Lodovicot? 

Lod. He, sir. & 

Tago. Very you mercy ; Here's Cassio hart 
By villains. 

Gra, Cassio? 

Jago. How is it, brother ? 


Cas, My leg is cut in two. 
Sago. Marry, heaven forbid !— 
Light, gentlemen; V1 bind it with my wbint, 
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wT Y. 
Ener Buna. - 
Béan. What is the matter, he ? who is it that 
erat J 
Tage. Who is't that cry’d? 
Bian. O my dear Cassio! my sweet Cassio! 
© Cassio! Cassio! Cassio! 


Jago. O notable stream pet !—Cassio, may you | 
auspect e 

Who they should be, that have thes mangled =| 

oa 


b I 
Cas. No. 
Gre. [ am sorry, to fod you thas: 1 have 
been to seek goa. 
lage. Lend ime 8 Garter: So.~—0O, for a chair, 
To bear him easily ! 
Bien. Alas, be faints:—O Cassio! Cassie! 


! 
Tego. Gentlemen all, I do suspect this trash 


To be a perty in this injory. 

Patience awhile, good o.— Come, come ; 

Lend me a light.—K now we this face, or no! 

Alas! my friend, and my dear coun ip 

Roder fno:—Yes,sare ;U heaven! odenge. 
Gra. What, of Venice? t 


age. Even he, sir; did you know himt 
Gre. . Know him, ay. 
Jage. Signior Gratianoft I cry you gentile par- 


on; 
Theee bloody accidents must excase my man- 


ners, 

That 20 neglected you. 
Gre. Cam glad to see yer. 
Jago. How do you, Cassio!—O, a chair, 2 


chair! 
Gra. Roderigo? 
age. He, he,’tis be:—O, that’s well said :— 
the chair :— [2 Chatr brought me. 
Some good man bear him carefully from bene: ; 
Wit fetch the gencral’s purgeon.—For yon, mis a 
tress, { Ze Brame. 
Save you yoor labour. He that lies slain ber, I 
Cassio, 
Was my dear friend : What malice wast betwern } 
i 


Fou 
Ca? None in the world; vor du | know tse 
man. 
Jago. (Tv Bian.) What, look you pale !—U, 
bear bim oat o° the air.— . 
(Cassio and Ropsrico are dorm -F. * 
Stay you, good gentlemen :—Look you pt, 
mistress ? 
Do you perceive the ghastness of her eve 7— 
Nay, if you stare, we shall hear more aneu: 
Behold her well; I pray yon, lovk upon ber: 
Do you see, gentlemen? nay, guiltuuuess vir 


= =— iE, 


speak, 
Though tongues were out of ase. 


Eater Emiria. 


Emil. ’Las, what’s the matter; what's tk 
matter, husband ? 
Jago. Cassio hath here been set on in the dari. 
By Roderigo, and fellows that are ’scap'd; 
e’s almost slain, and Roderigo dead. 
Emil. Alas, good gentleman! alas, good C.- 


sio! 
Tago. This is the fruit of whoring.—'Pr’y the. 
Emilia 


Go know of Cassio where he sapp’d to-nlght:— 
What, do you shake at that? 
Bian, He supp’d at my house; but I there 
fore shake not. 
Jago. O, did he sof { charge you, go with =. 
Emil. Fye, fye upon thee, strompet! 
Bien. Lam no strampet;: bot of life as honest, 
As yon that thus abase me. ; 
Emil. As If foh! fye npon thee: 
fago. Kind gentlemen, ict’s go see puor Cat 
sio dress’d :— 
Come, mistress, you must tell as anotber tale.— 
Emilia, ron you to the citadel, 
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id tell my lord and lady what bas heppid.— 
ili you go on, I pray ;—This is the night 


at either makes me, or fordoes me a” te. 


Therefore confess thee freely of thy sin; 
For to deny each article with oath, 


side. | Cannot remove, nor choke, the strong concep- 


tion 


Eseunz, | That I do groan withal. Thon art to die. 


‘ENE If. 4 Bedchaméber: Duespemona in Bed 
asleep. A Light burning 


Exter OTHELLO. 


Oth. It is the cause, it is the cause, my soul, 
t me not name it to jon, you chaste stars !— 
is the cause.—Yet I'l! not shed her blood ; 
or scar that whiter skin of her’s than snow, 
1d smovth as Monumental alabaster. 

[ Tekes off his sword. 
t she must die, else she'll betray more men. 
st out the light, and then—Put out the light! 
1 qneuch thee, thou Naming minister, 
an again thy former light restore, 
ould I repent me :—bat once put out thine, 
100 conning’st pattern of excelling nature, 
know not where is (hat Promethean heat, 
sat can thy light relume. When I have pluck’d 

thy rose 

cannot give fe vital growth again, 
needs must witber:—1'll smell it on the tree.— 


sssing her. 
balmy breath, that dost almost persuade 
istice to break her sword !—One more, one 
more.— 
» thos when thon art dead, and [ will kill thee, 


Des. Then, Lord have mercy on me! 
th. 
Des. And bave you mercy too! [ never did 

Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caasio, 
But with soch general warranty of heaven 
As f might love: I never gave him token. 
Oth. By heaven, I saw my handkerchief in 
his hand. 
O perjur'd woman! thou dost stone my heart, 
Aud mak’st me call what I intend to do,— 
(a murder which 0 thought,)}—a sacrifice : 
saw the handkerchief. 
Des. He found it then; 
I never gave it bim:—Send for bim hither, 
And let im confess a troth. 


Orh. He hath confess'd. 
Des. What, my tord ? 
on. That he hath—ave'd thee. 


. How? unlawfully ? 
Oth. A 


Des. Hell not say 80. 
Oth. 10, his mouth is stopp’d ; 


Honest Lago hath ta’en order for’t. 


jes. My fear interprets then,—What, is he 


ea 
Orhk, Had all bis bairs been lives, my great 
reven 


e 
ad iove thee after:—Oue more, and this the | Had stomach for them all. 


-last: 
) sweet was ne'er so fatal. I most weep, 
nt they are cruel (ears; this sorrow’s heavenly; 
strikes where it doth love.—She wakes— 
Des. Who's there? Othello? 
Deh, Ay, Desdemona. 
Jes. Will you come to bed, my lord ? 
Wh. Have you pray’d to-night, Desdemona? 
Nes. Ay, my lord. 
th. If you bethiak yourself of any crime, 
econcil’d as yet to heaven and grace, 
cit for it straight. 
we Alas, my lord, what may you mean by 
that! 
t. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by: 
uld vot kill thy anprepared spirit; 
‘Heaven forefend!—I would not kill thy 


sonl. 
- Talk you of killing t 
Ay, Ido. 
Then, heaven 
mercy on me! 
Amen, with all my heart! 


if you say 50,1 hope you will not kill me. 
Humph 


. Alas! he is betray’d, and I undone. 
Oth. Out, strumpet! Weep'st thou for him to 

my face? 
Des, O, banish me, my lord, bat kill me not. 
Oth. Down, strumpet 
Des. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night. 
Oth, Nay, if you strive,—— 

Se But half an hour, 

Orh. Being dune, 


There is no pause. 


s. ut while I say one prayer. 
Orh. It it too late. He smothers her. 


Emil. (l¥Vithin.)} My lord, my lord! what hu! 
y lord! 


my lord! m 
Och. What noise is this? Not dead! not yet 
quite dead? 


I, that am cruel, am yet merciful; 
I would not have thee linger io thy pain.— 


So, 80. 
Emit. ( IViehin.] What ho! my lord, my lord! 


th. Who’s there 7 
Emil. ( Within.) 0, good my lord, | would 
speak a word with you, 
Ork. Yes ;—’tis Emilia:—by and by.—Shc’s 
dead 
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I say, amen. 


a 


And yet I fear you: for you are fatal then, | ’Tis like she comes to speak of Cassio’s death: 
‘our eyes rollso: Why I should fear, i The noise was high. Ha! no more moving? 
10W not, Still as the frave: She shall come inf? Were ’t 
iltiness I know not; but yet I feel, I fear. good . 
‘hink on thy sins. think she stirs again :—No.— What’s the best? 
They are loves I bear to yon. | If she come in, she’ll sure speak to my wife: 
, and for that thou dicst. My wife! my wife! what wife !—I bave no wife: 
hat death’s unnatural, that kills for | O insupportable! O heavy hour! 
ing.— ethinks it should be now a huge eclipse 
' gnaw you so yoor nether lip? Of son and moon; and that the affrighted globe 
y passion shakes your very frame ; | Should yawn at alteration. 
portents; but yet, (hope, I hope, Emil, [lithim.) 1 do beseech you I may speak 
ot point on me. with you, 
Peace, and be still! | O, good my lord! . 
‘tilso: What's the matter? Osh, | had forgot thee: O,come in, Emilia :— 
t handkerchief, which I so lov’d, and | Soft,—by and by :— Let me the curtains draw .— 


thee, Where art thou! What's the matter with thee 

{to Cassio. b fife and , now f [ Unlocks the door. 
No m eand soul; 

» man, and ask fim. , Enter Emivia. 


Sweet soal, take heed, Emil. O, good my iord, yonder’s foul murder 
perjury; thoo’rt on thy death-bed. done, 
vat not yet to die. Oh. Whatt now ? 


Yes, presently : But wow, tay lord) 
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th. it is the very error of the moce 
Bio ones more Eenr the earth then che WAS 


woat ; 
And makes men mad. 
Emil. Cassto, my lord, has kill'd a young Ve- 


net r) 
l’d—Roderigo. 
a ° s° Roderigo kili’d f 
And Cassio kili’d f 
Emel. No, Cassio is net kill’d. 
Oth, Not Cansio kill’d? Then marder’s cut of 


tune, 
And sweet revenge s barah. 
Det. O, falasiy, falsely marder‘dt 
Emil. las?! what ery is that? 
Orhk, That! what? 
Emil. Oct, and alas! that was my lady's 


voice :— 
Help! heip! bo! heip!—O lady, speak again! 
Sweet Desdemona! é, sweet mistress, speak f 
Des. A guiltless death I die. 
Emil, O, who hath done 
This deed? 


Des. Nobody; 1 myself; farewell: 
Commend me to my kind ; O, farewell. 


Och. Why, how shoald she be m 
i. Alas, who knows? 
Osh. You beard her say herself, i¢ was not J. 
Emil. She sald so; | must needs repert the 
trata. 
Och. She's, like a liar, gone to burning hell; 
"Twas I that kill’d her. 
Emil, , the more angel che, 
And you the blacker devil! 
Ork, She tarn’d to folly, and she was a whore. 
Emil. Thou dost belie her, and thou art a devil. 
Oth. She was false as water. 
Emil. Thou art rash as fire, to say 
That she was false; O, she was heavenly true! 
Oth. Cassio did tup her; ask thy husband else. 
O, I were damn’'d beneath ali depth in hell, 
But that | did proceed npon jast grounds 
To this extremity ; Thy husband knew it all. 
Emil, My husband % 
Oth. Thy husband. 
Emil. That she was falee to wedlock ? 
Oth. Ay, with Cassio. 
Nay, had she been true, 
If heaven would make me such another world 
Of one entire and perfect chrysolite, 
I’d not have sold her for it. 
Emil. My busbandt 
Orh. Ay, twas he that told me first; 
An honest man he is, and hates the slime 
That sticks on filthy deeds. 
Emil. husband ? 


tf a y 
Och, What needs this iterance, woman? I say, 
thy husband. 
Emil. O mistress, villany bath made mocks 
with love !— 
My hosband say, that she was false? 


th. e, woman. 

I say, thy husband: Dost understand the word? 
My friend, thy husband, honest, honest Iago. 

Emil. tf he say so, may his pernicious soul 
Rot half a grain a day! he lies to the heart; 
She was too fond of her moet filthy bargain. 

Oth. Hal! 

Emil, Do thy woret: 
This deed of thine is no more worthy heaven, 
Than thou wast wortby her. 

Oth. Peace, you were best. 

Emil. Thoa hast not half the power to do me 


harm, 
As I have to be hurt. O gull! O dolt! 
As ignorant as dirt! thou hast done a deed,— 
I care not for thy sword: ['ll make thee known 
Thongh { lost twenty lives:—Help! help, ho! 


help! 
The Moor has kill’d my mistress, Murder { 
murder! 
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Well, 
mea mest their merders os yoer acck. 
What ey matter f “ 


oT wil not charm my tongee; f am 


bound to « : 
My mistress here lies merder’d io ber bed. 
Al. O heavens forefend ! 
Bail. And yourreportebave set the murderen. 
Osh. Ney, stare not, mastera; itis truc, indeed. 
Gra. 3 a etrange truth. 


act! 
i. Villany, villany, viltaay !— 
I think spon’t,—I think -- smelt. villaoy! 
t so them ;—1°H! kill enyself for erief.— 
Oo viltany, villany | ; 
Tage. at, are you mad? I charge you, get 


yee home. 
Email. Good gentlemen, let me have leave to 


speak; . 
Tis per { obey him, bot not now :— 
Perchance, lago, I will ne’er go home. 
Or. 0! 0! O! mg ocer his zie. 
Frail, Nay, lay thee down and roar; 
For thou hast kill’d the sweetest innocest, 


That e’er did lift ap eye. 
Oth, O, she was foul !— 
Raseng. 
year 


fEry 


I scarce did know you, ancle: There | 


niece, 
Whose breath indeed, these hands have sesly 
stopp‘’d: 
I know fis act shows horrible and grim. 
Gra. Poor Deedemona! I am giad thy fathers 
ead ; 
Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain: did be live se, 
This sight would make him do a desperate ters, 
Yea, curse his better angel from his side, 
And fal) to reprobation. 
Oth. *Tia pitifal: bat yet Iago knows, 
That she with Cassio hath the act of shame 
A thousand times committed ; Cassio confen'! 


it: 
And she did gratify bis amorons works 
With that recognizance and pledge of love 
Which I first gave her; J saw ie in his band; 
it was a ha erchief, an antique token 
My father gave my mother. 
Emil, O heaven! O heavenly powers! 
Tage. Come, hold Fr peat. 
Emil. Twill out, twill out -—I bold my peste, 
sirf no; 
No, I will speak as liberal as the air; 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let them all. 
All, all, cry shame against me, yet (°ll spest- 
Jago. Be wise, and get you home. 
J will pat. 


el. 
[laco offers to stab bia vt. 
Gra. Fye: 


Yonr sword apon a woman f 
Emii. O thon dull Moor! that bandkerchie! 
thou speak’st of, 
found by fortene, and did give my husband; 


oe rn 
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THE END. 
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Och. It is the very error of the moes 
She comes more moor the earth tha che Was 


woat; 
And makes men mad. 
Emil. Cassio, my lord, bas kill’d a young Ve- 


netian, 
t’d—~Roderigo. 
bar e° Roderigo kill'd { 


And Cassio kill’d? 
id. No, Caasio is not kill’d. 
Ock. Not Cassio kilil’d f Then murder’s out of 


tane, 
And sweet revenge s harsh. 
Det. O, falsely, falsely marder’d! 
Emil. las! what ery is that? 
Orh, That! what? 
Emil. Out, and alas! that was my ledy’s 


voice :— 
Help! help! ho! helpi—O lady, speak again ! 
Sweet Desdemona! é, sweet smlotress, speak ! 

Des. A guiltless death I die. 


Emil, O, who hath done 
This deed? 
Des. Nobody ; I myself; farewell: 


Commend me to my kiad ; 0, farewell. 


Och. Why, how shoald she be mu 
if Alas, who knows f 
Osa. You heard her say herself, it was not I. 
Emil. She sald so; I must needs repert the 
trath. 
Osh. She's, like a tiar, gone to burning hell ; 
*Twas | that kill’d her. 
Emil. , the more angel ehe, 
And ou the blacker devil! 
Ork. She turn’d to folly, and she wasa whore. 
Emil. Thou dost belicher, and thou arta devil. 
Oth, She was false as water. 
Emil. Thou art rash aa fire, to say 
That she was false; O, she was heavenly true! 
Oth. Cassio did tup her; ask thy husband else. 
O, | were damn’d beneath all depth in hell, 
But that [ did proceed upon jast grounds 
To this extremity ; Thy husband knew it all. 
Emil, My husband % 
Oth, Thy husband. 
Emil, That she was false to wedlock ¢ 
. Ay, with Cassio. 
Nay, had she been true, 
If heaven would make me such another world 
Of one entire and perfect chrysolite, 
I’d not have sold her for it. ; 
Emil. My busband? 
Orh, Ay, ’twas he that told me first; 
An honest man he is, and hates the slime 
That sticks on filtby deeds. 
Eon: My husband f 


onl. 
Oth. What needs this iterance, woman? I say, 
thy husband. 
Emil. O mistress, villany hath made mocks 
with love !— 
My hosband say, that she was false f 
Oth, He, woman. 
I say, thy hosband: Dost understand the word? 
My friend, thy husband, honest, honest Iago. 
Emil. \f he'say vo, may his pernicious soul 
Rot half a grain a day! he lies to the heart; 
She was too fond of her most filthy bargain. 
Oth. Hal 
Emil, Do thy worst: 
This deed of thine {s no more worthy heaven, 
Than thou wast worthy her. 
Orh. Peace, you were best. 
Emil. Thou hast not half the power to do me 


arm, 
As I have to be hurt. O gull! Odolt! 
As ignorant as dirt! thou hast done a deed, — 
I care not for thy sword; [ll make thee known, 
Though I lost twenty lives:—Heip! help, ho! 


help! 
The Moor has kill’d my wistreva, Murder ( 
murder! 


OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF VENICE. 


att ¥. 


Buter Montano, Gastiams, end aco. 
Mon. Whatis the mateer?—Hownow,puerat =‘ 
That men mest lay their merders on your acck. 
Gra. What is the matter f “ 
Emil. Disprove this vilieia, if thou bees: s 


maa: 
He says, thou told’st him (hat his wife was false: 
I know, thou didst not, thou'rt act vach a villais ; 
Speak, for my heart le toll. 
Jago. | told hien what I chonght; aed told 20 
Than what be found himself was apt and tree. 
Emil. But did you ever tell kim, she was false ? 
tage. 1 did 


Eandl. You told a lie; an edioes damned ie; 
Upon my soal a lies a wicked lie :— 
false with Cassiol—Did you exy with Canto? 
tego. With Casio, mistress; Go to, cham 
r tongue. 
Ead. will not charm my tongee; J ant 
boand to speak ; 
My mistress here lies murder’d in her bed. 
Bail aed ven have the merdereu 
. our reports eet . 
Osh. Na stare sot, masters; itis tree, indeed. 
Gra. & strange truth. 


le Villany, vi '. ho 
i think apow't,—I FA Ange abe La er 
I thought so then ;—1°ll kill m for grief.— 
Oo villany, villany ! . 
Jage. What, are you mad? I charge you, get 
you home. 
Emil. Good gentlemen, ict me have leave to 
speak ; 
'Tis proper { obey him, bat not now :— 
Perchance, fago, I will ne’er go home. . 
Och. OF OF OF [ teg ever kis <¥¢. | 
Fmil. Nay, lay thee down and reat; 
For thow hast kill’d the sweetest innocent, { 
That e’er did lift ap eye. 
Oth. O, she was fosl!— 
| 


f scarce did know you, uncle: There lies your 


niece, 
Whose breath indeed, thcse hands have newly 


stopp’d: 
I know fits act shows horrible and grim. | 
Gre. Poor Desdemona! I am giad thy father’s 
ead; 


, 

Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain: did be live Bow, 
This sight would make him do a desperate tem, 
Yea, curse his better angel from his tide, 
And fall to reprobation. 

Ora. ’Tis pitiful: but yet Iago knows, 
That she with Cassio hath the act of shame 


A thousand times committed ; Cassio confess'd 


it: 
And she did gratify his amorous works 
With that recognizance and pledge of lore 
Which | first gave her; f saw it in his band; 
ie was a handkerchief, an antique token 
My father gave my mother. 


m™ 


Emil. O heaven! O beavenly ers! 
Tago. Come, hold your pear. 
Emil. ’Twiil ont, twill out -—I hold my peat: 


sirf no; 
No, ? will speak as liberal as the alr: 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, tet them all, 
All, all, gy shame against me, yet i'll 
ago. Be wise, an t you home. 
tl. ae C witt at. 
[Ia@0 offers to stab iis vf. 
Gra. Fye! 


Yonr sword apon a woman? . 
Emil, O thoa dull Moor! that bandteretiel 
thou speak’st of, 
found by tortene, and did give my husbesd; 














gm. Set you down this Lot, 
‘besides,—that in Aleppo once, More fell than anguiat, 
a cirban'd Tork Look on the Woadiag of this bed 





‘rade’ the st Taos 
‘the cireamelsed i ‘This ts thy work : the object polvoas neh 








[Sade Aimsel/, | Let it be hidy Gratiano, herp the house, 
And seluy apoa the fortunes of the Moor, 
he, is mary| Fortheysuceved toy on — Toyo: lord Eoverer, 
‘thee's—No way | Remains the censure of this belli viata, 
Desoumons. | The time, the place, the fortare —0 enforve it! 
tees gyi | Mynett wil temight aboard aad, te the wat, 
a bary nat honey Yate cli, 
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GLOSSARY. 
Sears 2 
Sass 


Baits 
Se ei ae, oe 
ave. 

ee, 


Hf 
j i 


ye 
i 
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i 
i 
ai 


i 
f 
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i 
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Eee ra “ 
oc a 


(Goaitfed ile wish, 
Seaodiy, sitter, 
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GLOSSARY. 





hin, nts ay 
eiilin gantes othe 
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Pistore tomo 
Picken, am olen rm 
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Success, sometines fur sacces- 
sion. . 

Successive, |. e. tit'e, title to! 
the sucees ien. 

Kucgcsl, wmetiuce, 
to eaucile. 

Seite, dressed 

Sumpter, evtber the harte ay 
the pevhage that cuareys 
nececsatics 

Super Mucwa, overclultied, 4:2", 

ed. Laviag in abuadance, 

Leur. . 

Agrceace, cessulina, St:-p. 

Surre.gred, avertebien, 

Swort,ovew wrth, black ordach 
beven. . 

Sucacheng, imperios, bullyieg. 

Arata, ibe quantity of rass cet 
down by ao single strube ol 
the scythe. 

Saray, weight or meqentum 

Seweltered, nellered 

Seanyr-edacidiers rakes or 1i- 
otris. 

Sxevn ded, sweveet. 


te leapt, | 


Toble, Ue p-lm of the haad 
etlended, « picture. 

Tubes, havka of ivory fur me- 
morandums. 

Tabons imoa, mall drume. 

Tua‘en order, taken mea-ures. 

Teg, the valpar populace 

T-rimf, corraptive or disgrace. 

Tato, t. c. w howse, to gu tatu 
a house. 

Tale, sametines, towne with 
leweuces or disrase, 

Tele wm, to sebdar. 

Tulent, oftes tor fafan, 

T.tare, iv stimulate, (uy eet en. 

Taak>.f, sometimes for taaed, 

Tuscel-gontle, ur terved geutle, 
&@ operies of hawk 

Tannmeg coat, the dress of « 
SUMmMener oF arpariler, 

Tarateeca, save lanes fur coms 
amse aor allare, 

fen. sone, coef or trouble, 

Toaper, tainveld like wat. 

Tearcr oie, teaperature, 

T Wed, eevvetines for cltemd 

Tend, to resar! with aff. c- 
thon 

Tout, ts (bhe up teanteoes 

y aa) 

Teas, the technical largs ace 

wt wattle, 

Teste £4, attested, grrubae, 

Pestaree dy yratitedd with a ten. 
fer, er aepence 

Teteg, tavchy, peeviel, (rt- 
ful 

Ieewr, ashing by whith ary 
atinrel ie fastened, 

Phartesonsa, third barpusl, a 
peace ulticer, 

Theeriilh, theary. 

TaA-w se, mosculat stren-th, or 
appeararce of tiahood. 

Theol via hed, Uuckly soter- 
woser 

Teedicc et the sLaltsofa cart 
or wane 

deacw deoe, Gan eovesiog of 
feat, 

Teele, comets nee Con weir 
shaig 

7 Aer ay rf, tusatep ity Peuvaal- 
joe; trem Tare ta bragge- 
dato ia Terence 

Tarcund, cametimes for ta pass 

Daviespil. rich ve beet 

Pari. e, a state al prosparity 

Liesembe f, ninde of theum, the 
end of the wearer's orp. 

Toh, a iehname fora Wanten, 

Mredie, sometimes Par tiekush 

Trdlle-browew, the name of a 
Strens liquer, 

Tilley vedics, an intetiection af 
voulempt, 

Prime. a thpenar 

Tisadees, untimely, 

disede pack dys oe. ghost, de- 
Parte! on Ube conree of time 
arid) meture. 

722+, talasten, loft the talons, 


if) the mele hawk. | 
I 
rT 
| 


GLOSSARY. 


Tire vatiaat, or relant, « Lind 
of head-dreas. 

Tired, sewrtimes fer edarned. 

Tod, le produce a tod, a certain 
qeantily of weet. 

Soged, wearieg their habsts. 


: ened, apsited. 
Tiling, taliog tell. 


he 1) a maccu.ioe, forward 
girl. 

Tre mack, any tum, ever so 
much. 

Topless, eupreme, severeiga. 

Topple, to temble. 

Tene hes, the features, the trail. 

Tewerd and towards, sume- 
times, instead of readiness. | 

Teys, semelmes for whian, 
teaka. 

Toze, lo amrasel, te cluce ex- 
amine. 

Trace, veaietimes, lu folluw or . 
sveceed ia. 

Traut, the event lefi by the pas- 
nage of the game. 

Trammell, tecatch ; Creu: ! is 
@ species uf net. 

Tramect, prohab!y some Lind ¢f 
ferry, dam, or slaice. ' 

Transtat-, evmetimes for tr ' 
ebange of transturm. 

Trash, to cul away the super- | 
Guities, or tu check; a pbruse 
je hunting. 

Traverse, an ancient wilitary 
werd of command. 

Ziavevreed, |. ¢. arms, | 

across, . 

Tray-trip, a hind of game a! | 


tables of dianghts. 

Tres here, \enileora. 

Trenchaed, cul ar carved. Br. 

Frick, semetimes fur a pecu- 
liarhty of feature. 

Trick, to drees ont. 

Trrediy, clever, adrolt 

Trigeom, Aries, Leo, aad Sagit- 1 
Cartus, 

Trip, to defeat or dasappeint 

Triple, fer Guird, er uve of the 
three. 

Tremphe,  eoinclimes 
shows, marks, revels. 

Trol-my-dames, \roa-wadatce, 
the game of nine holes 

Trall, to sing trippiugly. 

Trvewsre, probably fur lrowsers, : 
ora hind of breeches. | 

Tit, w familiar addecae tu a 
nan 

Tree , tu Inaline oF corcemse, | 
1 traw. 

Trae, woetioes fur honest. i 

Prerdle-t.rd, a species of deg. | 

Vructid, for Chruatert. | 

Tiy cemehw.naa, try expeti- . 
cots ' 

Tabetiet, the wweating process | 
ie the venereal disorder. 

Trcdsf, tuceata, a Geurish on a 
Frampet. fel. 

Tupprd, lieo with; from amy, 
a tain, 

Tur lycecd, for terlepin, w pee 
hed beggar. 

Tevgacise, a (pecies of precioas 
stone, Buppesed tu be endoed . 
with extraordinary virtues, 

Tu ancling Jact, a paliry mine 
sictan, 





for 





Terggen-Gttir, @  owicheredt 
battle. 
Teel, Vinited, of citcmw- 
scribed. 


Jar/, sometimes tu cast down, | 
lo let tall down. | 

Verfuced, frinzed with a beard. | 

Latidity, sometimes for valur. 

Vawrfe, on iilosion. 

Duntoge, opportunity. 

baxfbroce, armcorlur the arm. 
de. 





}asf, sometimes for waste, | 
dreary. i 
baeat, the evant what wert | 


hefose, ot the vanguard, 
Baswd, the ferepait. 
} Jarre, velvet. 


Venetian, admittoace, alaskies © 
admilted from Venice. i 

Demew, a beat at a frocing 
schol. 


Deneys, venews 


Feet, remoer, waleash f.1- 
disewarse, 

Vemtages, the bales af a Gute 

Berdul, verbose. 


berisy, to hear witaees. 

Ver gnome tsmes tet iamedsats. * 

Tice, We draw er persse-te. 

Vice, a gtarp. A mimic. 
"se, @ term ot cards, te brag. | 

Baudent-01, probably rareth. 

Dirgem crants, mavlen pai- 
lamls. Goer. 

Dergunal, a hind of spinart. 

1 ergival, bel.mging ton Virgin. 

Virtwemy, sometimes fur sale- | 
tifereus. i 

Visemeat, alive neat. 


| Geter, a dushy, gellew-cr- 


toured earth. 

Cmberrt, discslourrd, 

Uacackd, eithout csirece 
apcliun. 

mer vaded, erarve dab'e. 

Cabarkhd, bare, orcsrered, | 
leant lens. | 

Cabated, i.e eword art blunt- . 
rd as foals are. ! 

Tadstted, enbridied. 

Cehianeted, withowt acy ad- | 
dilten from dizaities. 

te bed, o. ceesened, Ur- 
practised. 1 

Crisps, a wre in busting, to 
stop every bole beluze the loa | 
$e upcaped of tureed eal of | 
the bag. 

Fa barged, unattm bird, 

C miler, ig usemd, ty nia. 

Un sined, eereBacd, nealcru- 





Vwceeicmcl, urpractiad tc 
the wees of tue wee'd, wit, 
bartuned,. 

Crirecned arteane from le, 
ral.irv, to wear bemeath the 
qaresl 

Ua Fe feel, aoe. fite, suinios 
witheul heat | 

Tv Rea presser, inesprepctio, | 

C Rgesilarerd, cet basing re- 
nitals, {ial ! 

Fo mdwnied, ip beanted, vaulh- 

Uo thappy, seqetiqes for mie. 
C'tesously marzish, on- 
Ineh we. 

Ueki wet, free from duarstic | 
cares. 

Catemse lt fy mithest heviag , 
the wersgent, | 

Come ref, hevetions, 

T xprepses, cogimus. 

Cayaesified, eomacted | 

Urgaratimethic, ayene te ccn- 
Veorea ion 

F'nes spe. five, ireansiderate | 

Marest, disquict, 

CUarak 
yeeths. 

Cmerfice, umrestsieg or ure j 
fveliag. 

Casrurche 2. lean, net dele .. 

Casqurre i, as slopes, Bea 
dapted to ther purpoawe, 

Trefanch-d, iecontinent 

Untumpering, pot softening. 

tat. afed, nul probed virele nt i 

Cxntecded, siugular, pet os 
Comme Hse. 

CT mevulned, iarwclle. | 

( paprreg, upstart. ' 

Cee and asamne, somertomes fur ' 
enury 

Utero, a merry festiead, 

Uttcrux. , the eatremily of 
defiance. 


yeefhe, brardiess 


Weft, to helen 


t Wage, sometimes, lo fire cr 


reward, to Gabt 

Wen'f, probably for waned, | 
decayed, cru the wane. 

th anecd, pale, ade wan. 

VWcaler, sometimes for a mar. 
(ceble aad efer:anate. : 


| Wwe 


Wappened, prolably : 
or diated 

Ward, defence, a phras 
arteS §-f ce 

Werder, « puard of 9 

Weries, a syprurs © 


: . 
W 2-u,semetimes, iran 


Wp, 14 charges trap 
foral plate. 

Wearel, a kitd of fF 
tat-mperste drinkis- 


> Woarase! o dah, caccn 


irassts 

Wasea, trircs we, 

Weems, oct. sirttaug, 
ob. sermieJ, 

WE vas ¢he pie, dice 
lhe rye, 

Noe, sere lite. 

Mern, to trigk oF i-aag 

Weegt, romeursecs, ley, 
orlrom. 

Woted, preyl. ce, 


: Wetdea, the abe. 


Wetdem eae, bas wee. 
Well-a-se¢r, eelwa-dat 
e-far. 
Weed, t+ gu. 
eealwoid- hue, the wane 
plas act<-] in shake? 
time. 
Wetter, nerd ta° yarn, 
Wiaelke/, varied with pri 
vaares. frum wherls, | 
bewresres, a eine: ske:t 
Whe'r, ofien fur whole 
Wher: esmetimrs fur a! 
WacPer wn cKeepahew 
fe precetsi fn. 
Whe, wati:. 
Wdipelved, the carters 
Warrier, burrvieg an 
Wael, beings silent 
B drtrse fame, bie uw Ling 
Wash etps a, ble as dere -f 
Wietttel a gp whet s case 
Some tbe ssare ane 
eur. 

Wom fi, heeft or 
fg r.; Se, a bie d 
Wom arate, ow or i 
the sfeme wore pores 
renee bs tlie ich. ret 

ulester 
Weades, rete. patos 
Comal fro fea on ge 
Weve o, Sbelod, enan 
Wet. knew, 
Weal, Boor wlity 8, das 
wien tor deare 
Wee, te cts fo pien 
Wet? eed de, ate 
Brews Pimeerit eon 
mated re tite te § 
Wae, tbe arrry 
Wade ed, 
Wiendery, 
Woauaed. cepes. 
Wiewries, cere at ote 
wo fiaslas to ork 
b | eed en rs oe 
rather eakia 
Wert .the a vier tone 
hits. feabra 
West acan 
Waoeck peyet duet 
Wereidom tegtee pct: 
ing ontheatrrra ba 
a hep 
Weeeteiy sty par 4 
Ve vie etc 
Wreitsl?, ceptchle * 
Weerwste, worker oat: 
we ryieg, Avtiatias 


aloe 


Vere, Parts. ert te 

Dorel tu cea ora sg 

Derd, bo kick. 

Jeots fomiring, fr tlhe 

yi TP a ee 
dree. 

, a an 
welericn 

Buel, a tere al esiten * 
Netteys Zier taro 
waginails Toate: 


rifyer ? 


—— 


vu, WW baie ghee, Unmet, 





hen 











